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EXTRACT FROM A LETTER 



WKITTEN IIY MB J^E QUINCEl' TO THE AMEKICAN EDITOE 
OF HIS WORKS. 



I-ASBWiuE, Jamiary 8, 18S3. 

My dear Sih: 

I am on the point of revising and considerably 
altering, for republication in England, an edition of 
such amongst, my -RTitings as it may seem proper 
deliberately to avow. Not that I have any inten- 
tion, or consciously any reason, expressly to disown 
any one thing that I have ever pubhshed ; but some 
things have sufficiently accomplished their purpose 
when they have met the call of that particular tran- 
sient occasion in which they arose ; and others, it 
may be thought on review, might as well have been 
suppressed from the very first. Things immoral 
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6 LETTER FROM MK. DE QfflNCEY. 

would of course fall within that category ; of these, 
however, I cannot reproach myself with ever hav- 
ing published so much as one. But even pure levi- 
ties, simply as such, and without liability to any 
worse objection, may happen to have no justifying 
principle of life within them ; and if, any where, I 
find such a reproach to lie against a paper of mine, 
that paper I should wish to cancel. So that, upon 
the whole, my new and revised edition is likely to 
differ by very considerable changes from the origi- 
nal papers; and, consequently, to that extent is 
likely to differ from your existing Boston reprint. 
These changes, as sure to be more or less advan- 
tageous to the collection, it is my wish to place at 
your disposal as soon as possible, in order that 
you may make what use of them you sec fit, be it 
little or much. It may so happen that the public 
demand wilt give you no opportunity for using them 
at all. I go on therefore to mention, that over and 
above these changes, which may possibly strike you 
as sometimes mere caprices, pulling down in order 
to rebuild, or turning squares into rotundas, (diruit, 
(edificat, inutat quadrata rolundts,) it is my purpose 
to enlarge this edition by as many new papers as I 
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find available for such a station. These I am anx- 
ious to put into the hands of your house, and, so 
far as regards the U. S., of your house exclusively ; 
not with any view to further emolument, but as an 
acknowledgment of the services which you have al- 
ready rendered me ; viz., first, in having brought to- 
gether so widely scattered a collection — a difficulty 
which in my own hands by too painful an experi- 
ence I had found from nervous depression to be ab- 
solutely insurmountable ; secondly, in having made 
me a participator in the pecuniary profits of the 
American edition, without solicitation or the shadow 
of any expectation on my part, without any legal 
claim that I could plead, or equitable warrant in 
established usage, solely and merely upon your own 
spontaneous motion. Some of these new papers, I 
hope, will not be without their value in the eyes of 
those who have taken an interest in the original se- 
ries. But at all events, good or bad, they are now 
tendered to the appropriation of your individual 
house, the Messrs. Ticknoe, Eeed, & Fields, accord- 
ing to the amplest extent of any power to make 
such a transfer that I may be found to possess by 
law or custom in America, 
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8 LETTEK FROM MK. DE QUINCEY. 

I wish this transfer were likely to be of more 
value. But the veriest trifle, interpreted by the 
spirit in which I offer it, may express my sense of 
the liberality manifested throughout this transac- 
tion by your honorable house. 

Ever believe me, my dear sir, 

Your faitliful and obliged, 

THOMAS DE QDCSCEY. 
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PREFACE 



THE EKGLISH EDITION. 



The miscellaneous writings whicli I propose to 
lay before the public in this body of selections are 
in part to be regarded as a republication of papers 
scattered through several British journals twenty or 
thirty years ago, which papers have been reprinted 
in a coUective form by an Ameriean house of high 
character in Boston ; but in part they are to be 
viewed as entirely new, large sections having been 
iiiterealated in the present edition, and other changes 
made, which, even to the old parts, by giving very 
great expansion, give sometimes a character of ab- 
solute novelty. Once, therefore, at home, with the 
allowance for the changes here indicated, and once 
in America, it may be said that these writings have 
been in some sense published. Ji^^t publicatiott is a 
great idea never even approximated by the utmost 
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anxieties of man. Not the Bible, not the little 
book which, in past times, came next to the Bible in 
European diffusion and currency,* viz., the treatise 
"De Imitatione Christi," has yet in any generation 
been really published. Where is the pnnted booli 
of which, in Coleridge's words, it may not be said 
that, after all efforts to publish itself, still it remains, 
for the world of possible readers, " as good as man- 
uscript" 1 Not to insist, however, upon any ro- 
mantic rigor in constructing this idea, and abiding 
by the ordinary standard of what is understood by 
publication, it is probable that, in many cases, ray 
own papers must have failed In reaching even this. 
For they were printed as contributions to journals. 

* " Next to the Bible in airretu^j." — That is, noxt in tte fifteenth 
centmy to the Bible of the niiieteentli century. The diffusion of 
the " De Imitatione ChiiBti " orer Christendom (the idea of Okris- 
tendom, it must be rememl>ered, not then including any part of 
America) anticipated, in 1JS3, the diffusion of the Bible in 1S53. 
But why J Through what causes i Elsewhere I have attempted 
to show that this enormous (and seemingly incredible) popularity 
of the " De Imitatione ChriaH " is virtually to be int«rpretod aa 
a vicm-ious populaiity of the Bible. At tlmt time the Bible itself 
waa a fountain of inspired truth every where sealed up ; but a whis- 
per tan through the weslcru nations of Europe that the work of 
Thomas A Kempis contained some slondec rivulets of truth silently 
Btealing away into light from that interdicted fountain. This be- 
lief (bo at least I read the ease) led to the prodigious multiplication 
of the book, of which not merely the reimpressiona, but the sepa- 
rate translations, are past all counting ; though bibliographers &idb 
undertaken to count them. The book came forward as an answer 
to Hie sighing of Christian Europe for light from heaven. I speak 
of Thomas a Kempis as the autbor; but his olium was disputed. 
Gerson wa« adopted by France as the ftuthor ; and other local 
eamts by other nations. 
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Now, that mode of publication is unavoidably dis- 
advantageous to a writer, except under unusual 
conditions. By its harsli peremptory punctuality, it 
drives a man into iiiirried writing, possibly into 
saying the thing ttiat in not. They won't wait an 
hour for you in a magazine or a review ; they won't 
wait for truth ; you may as well reason with the sea, 
or a railway train, as in such a case with an edit- 
or ; and, as it makes no difference whether that sea 
which you desire to argue with is the Mediterranean 
or the Baltic, so, with that editor and his deafness, it 
mattei^ not a straw whether he belong to a northern 
or a southern journaL Here is one evil of journal 
writing — viz., its overmastering precipitation. A 
second is, its effect at times in narrowing your 
publicity. Every journal, or pretty nearly so, is un- 
derstood to hold {perhaps in its very title it makes 
proclamation of holding) certain fixed principles in 
politics, or possibly religion. These distinguish- 
ing features, which become badges of enmity and 
intolerance, all the more intense as they descend 
upon narrower and narrower grounds of separation, 
must, at the very threshold, by wariiing off those 
who dissent from them, so far operate to limit your 
audience. To take my own case as an illustration : 
these present sketches were published in a journal 
dedicated to purposes of political change such as 
many people thought revolutionary. I thought so 
myself, and did not go along with its politics. Inev- 
itably that accident shut them out from the knowl- 
edge of a very large reading class. Undoubtedly 
this journal, being ably and conscientiously con- 
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ducted, had some circulation amongst a neutral class 
of readers ; and amongst its own class it was popu- 
lar. But its own class did not ordinarily .occupy 
that position in regard to social influence which 
could enable them rapidly to diftuse the knowledge 
of a writer. A reader whose social standing is 
moderate may communicate his views upon a book 
or a writer to his own circle ; but his own circle is a 
narrow one Whereas, in aristocratic classes, having 
more leisure and wealth, the intercourse is incon- 
ceivably more rapid ; so that the publication of any 
book which interests them is secured at once ; and 
this publishing influence passes downwards; but 
rare, indeed, is the inverse process of publication 
through an influence spreading upwards. 

According to the way here described, the papers 
now presented to the public, like many another set 
of papers nominaUy published, were not so in any 
substantial sense. Here, at home, they may be 
regarded as stifl unpublished,* But, in such a case, 



* At the earoe limo it must not be denieS, that, if you lose by a 
journal in the way here duscribod, you also gain by it. The Jour- 
nal gives you the benefit of its own separate audience, that might 
else norer have heard your namo. On the other hand, in such a 
ease, tho journal secures to yon the special enmity of its own pe- 
culiar antagonists. Those papers, for instance, of mine, not heing 
political, -were read possibly in a friendly temper by the regular 
supporters of the journal that published thsm. But some of my 
own poUtical friends regarded me with displeasure for connecting 
myself at all with a reforming journal. And fat mote, who would 
have heen liberal enough to distogarfi that objection, naturally lost 
eight of me when under occultation to them in a journal which 
they never saw. 
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why were not the papers at once detached from the 
journal, and reprinted ? In the neglect to do this, 
some there are who will read a blamable carelessness 
in the author ; but, in that carelessness, others wili 
read a secret consciousness that the papers were of 
doubtful value. I have heard, indeed, that some 
persons, hearing of this republication, had inter- 
preted the case thus : Within the last four or five 
years, a practice has arisen amongst authors of 
gathering together into volumes their own scattered 
contributions to periodical literature. Upon that 
suggestion, they suppose me suddenly to have re- 
membered that I also had made such contributions ; 
that mine might be entitled to their chance as well 
as those of others ; and, accordingly, that on such a 
alight invitation ab extra, I had called back into 
life what otherwise I had long since regarded as 
having already fulfilled its mission, and must doubt- 
less have dismissed to oblivion. 

1 do not certainly know, or entirely believe, that 
any such thing was really said. But, however that 
may be, no representation can be more opposed to 
the facts. Never for an instant did I falter in my 
purpose of republishing most of the papers which I 
had written. 'Neither, if I myself had been inclined 
to forget them, should I have been allowed to do so 
by strangers. For it happens that, during the four- 
teen last years, I have received from many quarters 
in England, in Ireland, in the British colonies, 
and in the United States, a series of letters express- 
ing a far profounder interest in papers written by 
myself than any which I could ever think myself 
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entitled to look for. Had I, therefore, otherwise cher- 
ished no purposes of republicatioji, it now became 
a duty of gratitude and respect to these numerous 
correspondents, that I should either republish the 
papers in question, or explain why I did not The 
obstacle in fact had been in part the shifting state 
of the law which regulated literary property, and 
especially the property in periodical literature. But 
a far greater difficulty lay in the labor (absolutely 
insurmountable to myself) of bringing together from 
so many quarters the scattered materials of the col- 
lection. This labor, most fortunately, was suddenly 
taken off ray hands by the eminent house of Messrs 
TicKNOR, Reed, & Fiklds, Boston, U. S. To them 
I owe my acknowledgraenta, first of all, for that ser- 
vice ; they have brought together a great majority 
of my fugitive papers in a series of volumes now 
amounting to twelve. And, secondly, I am bound 
to mention that they have made me a sharer in the 
profits of the publication, called upon to do so by 
no law whatever, and assuredly by no expectation 
of that sort upon my part, 

Taking as the basis of my remarks this collective 
American edition, I will here attempt a rude general 
classification of all the articles whicli compose it. 
I distribute them grossly into three classes: First, 
into that class which proposes primarily to amuse 
the reader ; but which, in doing so, may or may not 
happen occasionally to reach a higher station, at 
which the amusement passes int-o an impassioned 
interest. Some papers are merely playful ; but 
others have a mixed character. These present Awlo- 
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biographic Sketches illustrate what I mean. Gen- 
erally, they pretend to little beyond that =ort of 
amu!>cmentwhich attaches to any real story, thought- 
fully and faithfully related, moving through a suc- 
cession of scenes sufficiently varied, that are not 
suffered to remain too long upon the eye, and that 
connect themselves at every stage with intellectual 
objects. But, even here, I do not scruple to claim 
from the reader, occasionally, a higher consideration. 
At times, the narrative rises into a far higher key. 
Most of all it does so at a period of the writer's life 
where, of necessity, a severe abstraction takes place 
from all that could invest him with any alien interest ; 
DO display that might dazzle the reader, nor ambi- 
tion that could carry his eye forward with curiosity 
to the future, nor successes, fixing his eye on the 
present ; nothing on the stage but a solitary infant, 
and its solitary combat with grief — a mighty dark- 
ness, and a sorrow without avoice. Bnt something 
of the same interest will be found, perhaps, to re- 
kindle at a maturer age, when the characteristic 
features of the individual mind have been unfolded. 
And I contend that much more than amusement 
ought to settle upon any narrative of a life that is 
really confidential. It is singular — but many of my 
readers will know it for a truth — that vast numbers 
of people, though liberated from all reasonable 
motives to self-restraint, cannot be confidential — 
have it not in their power to lay aside reserve ; and 
many, again, cannot be so with particular people. 
I have witnessed more than once the case, that a 
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young female dancer, at a certain turn of a peculiar 
danee, could not — tliough slie liad died for it — sus- 
tain a free, fluent motion. Aerial ciiains fell upon 
her at one point; some invisible spell (wlio could say 
what?) froze her elasticity. Even as a liorse, at 
noonday on an open heath, starte aside from some- 
thing his rider cannot see ; or as the flame within a 
Davy lamp feeds upon the poisonous gas up to the 
meshes that Burround-jt, but there suddenly is arrest- 
ed by barriers that no Aladdin will ever dislodge. It 
is because a man cannot see and measure these mys- 
tical forces which palsy iiim, that he cannot deal 
with tbem effectually. If he were able really to 
pierce the haze which so often envelops, even to 
himself, his own secret springs of action and re- 
serve, there cannot be a life moving at all under in- 
tellectual impulses that would not, through that 
single force of absolute frankness, fall within the 
reach of a deep, solemn, and sometimes even of a 
thrilling interest. Without pretending to an interest 
of this quality, I have done what was possible on mi/ 
part towards the readiest access to such an interest 
by perfect sincerity — saying everywhere nothing 
bat the truth ; and in any case forbearing to say 
the whole truth only through consideration for 
others. 

Into the second class I throw those papers which 
address themselves purely to the understanding aa 
an insulated faculty ; or do so primarily. Let me call 
them by the general name of Essays. These, as in . 
other cases of the same kind, must have their value 
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measured by two separate questions, A. What 
is the problem, and of what rank in dignity or in 
use, which the essay undertakes ? And next, 
that point being settled, B. What is the success 
obtained ? and (as a separate question) what is the 
executive ability displayed in the solution of the 
problem ? This latter question is naturally no ques- 
tion for myself, as the answer would involve a ver- 
dict upon my own merit. But, generally, there will 
be quite enough in the answer to question A for 
estabiishing the value of any essay on its soundest 
basis. Prudens inlerrog-atio est dimidium scientia;. 
Skilfully to frame your question, is half way to- 
wards insuring the true answer. Two or three of 
the problems treated in these essays 1 will here re- 
hearse. 

1. BssENisM. — The essay on this, where mention- 
ed at all in print, has been mentioned as dealing 
with a question of pure speculative curiosity: so 
little suspicion is abroad of that real question which 
lies below. Bssenism means simply this — Christi- 
anity before Christ, and consequently without Christ. 
If, therefore, Bssenism could make good its preten- 
sions, there at one blow would be an end of Chris- 
tianity, which in that case is not only superseded 
as an idle repetition of a religious system already 
published, but also as a criminal plagiarism. Nor 
ean the wit of man evade that conclusion. But 
even that is not the worst. When we contemplate 
the total orb of Christianity, we see it divide into 
two hemispheres: first, an ethical system, differing 
centrally from any previously made known to man ; 
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secondly, a mysterious and divine machinery for 
reconciling man to God ; a teaching to be taught, 
but also a work to be woykcJ. Now, the first we 
find again in the ethics of the counterfeit Essenes — 
which ought not to surprise us at all ; since it is 
surely an easy thing for him who pillages my 
thoughts ad libitum to reproduce a perfect resem- 
blance in his own : * but what has become of the 
second, viz., not the teaching, but the operative 
working of Christianity ? The ethical system is re- 
placed by a stolen system ; but what replaces the 
mysterious agencies of the Christian faith ? In Es- 
senism we find again a saintly scheme of ethics ; 
but where is the scheme of mediation ? 

In the Romish church, there have been some 
theologians who have also seen reason to suspect 
the romance of " Essenismus." And I am not 
sure that the knowledge of this fact may not have 
operated to blunt the suspicions of the Protestant 
churches. I do not mean that such a fact would 
have absolutely deafened Protestant ears to the 
grounds of suspicion when loudly proclaimed ; but 
it is very likely to have indisposed them towards 
listening. Meantime, so far as I am acquainted 
with these Roman Catholic demurs, the difference 
between them and my own is broad. They, with- 

* The crime of JosepliuB in relaliou to Christianity is the Eame, 
in feet, aa tliat of Laiider in respect to Milton. It was easy enough 
to detect pla^ai'iems in the " Paradise Lost " from Lathi paaBagee 
fethered upon Imaginary writorB, when these passages had previous- 
ly been forged 'by Lauder himself for the purpose of eustainhig 
Buch a charge. 
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out suspecting any subtle, fraudulent purpose, simply 
recoil from the romantic air of such a statement — 
which builds up, as with an enchanter's wand, an 
important sect, such as could not possibly have es- 
caped the notice of Christ and his apostles. I, on 
the other hand, insist not only upon the revolting 
incompatibility of such a sect with the absence of 
all attention to it in the New Testament, but (which 
is far more important) the incompatibility of such 
a sect {as a sect elder than Christ) with the original- 
ity and heavenly revelation of Chris tianity. Here 
is ray first point of difference from the Romish ob- 
jectors. The second is this ; not content with ex- 
posing the imposture, I go on, and attempt to show 
in what real circumstances, fraudulently disguised, 
it might naturally have arisen. In the real circum- 
stances of the Christian church, when struggling 
with Jewish persecution at some period of the gen- 
eration between the crucifixion and the siege of 
Jerusalem, arose probably that secret defensive soci- 
ety of Christians which suggested to Josephus his 
knavish forgery. We must remember that Jose- 
phus did not write until after the great ruins effected 
by the siege; that he wrote at Rome, far removed 
from the criticism of those sm'vivora who could have 
exposed, or had a motive for exposing, his malicious 
frauds ; and, finally, that he wrote under the patron- 
age of the Flavian family : by his sycophancy he 
had won their protection, which would have over- 
awed any Christian whatever from coming forward 
to unmask him, in the very improbable case of a 
work so large, costly, and, by its title, merely arehEp- 
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ological, finding its way, at such a period, into 
the hands of any poor hunted ChriBtian.' 

3. The CiBSAKs. — This, though written hastily, 
and in a situation where I had no aid from boolts, 
is yet far from being what some people have sup- 
posed it — a simple Tecapitulation, or resume, of the 
Roman imperatorial history. It moves rapidly over 
the ground, but still with an exploring eye, carried 
right, and left into the deep shades that have gath- 
ered so thickly over the one solitary road f travers- 
ing that part of history. Glimpses of moral truth, or 
suggestions of what may lead to it ; indications of 
neglected difficulties, and occasionally conjectural 
solutions of such difficulties, — these are what this 
essay offers. It was meant as a specimen of fruits, 
gathered hastily and without eflbrt, by a vagrant 
but thoughtful mind : through the coercion of its 
theme, sometimes it became ambitious; but 1 did 
not give to it an ambitious title. Still I felt that 
the meanest of these suggestions merited a valua- 



* It is a significant fact, that Dr. Sfi-ausa, whose sceptical spint, 
left to its owii. disiiitereated motions, would tavo looked through. 
and through this monstrous tabic of Essenism, coolly adopted It, 
no queationa asked, as soon as he perceived the value of it as an 
ai^ument against Christianity. 

t " SoUtari/ road." — The reader must remember that, Tlntil the 
eerenth centorf of our era, when Mahometanism arose, there was 
no coUaterdl history. Why there was none, why no Gothic, why no 
Parthiaii history, it is for Rome to explain. We taa; ouiselves, and 
are taxed by others, with many an imaginary neglect as regards 
India ; but aBsmedly we cannot be taxed with, that neglect. No 
part of our Indian empire, or of its adjaoenoies, but has occupied 
lU' Oriental scholars. 
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tion : derelicts they were, not in the sense of things 
wilfully abandoned by my predecessors on that road, 
but in the sense of things blindly overlooked. And, 
summing up in one word the pretensions of this 
particular essay, I will venture to claim for it so 
much, at least, of originality as ought not to have 
been left open to any body in the nineteenth cen- 
tury. 

3. Cicero.' — This is not, as might be imagined, 
any lil^rary valuation of Cicero ; it is a new read- 
ing of Roman history in the' most dreadful and com- 
prehensive of her convulsions, in that final stage of 
her transmutations to which Cicero was himself a 
pai'ty — and, as I maintain, a most selfish and un- 
patriotic party. He was governed in one half by 
his own private interest as a novus homo dependent 
upon a wicked oligarchy, and in the other half by 
his blind hatred of Cassar ; the grandeui- of whose 
nature he could not comprehend, and the real pa- 
triotism of whose policy eouid never be appreciated 
by one bribed to a selfish course. The great mob 
of historians have but one way of constructing the 
great events of this era — they succeed to it as to 
an inheritance, and chiefly under the misleading of 
that preslig-e which is attached to the name of 
(/ieero ; on which account it was that I gave this 
title to my essay. Seven years after it was pub- 
lished, this essay, slight and imperfectly developed 
as is the exposition of its parts, began to receive 
some public countenance. 

I was going on to abstract the principle involved 
in some other essays. But I forbear. These speci- 



Ho.i..b, Google 



22 PREFACE. 

mens are sufficient for the purpose of informing the 
reader that I do not write without a thoughtful 
consideration of my subject; and also, that to 
think reasonably upon any question has never been 
allowed by me as a sufficient ground for writing 
upon it, unless I believed myself able to offer some 
considerable novelty. Generally I claim (not arro- 
gantly, but with firmness) the merit of rectification 
applied to absolute errors or to injurious limitations 
of the truth. 

Finally, as a third class, and, in virtue of their 
aim, as a far higher class of compositions included 
in the American collection, I rank The Confessions 
of an Opium Eater, and also (but more emphatical- 
ly)' the Suspiria de Profundts. On these, as modes 
of impassioned prose ranging under no precedents 
that I am aware of in any literature, it is much 
more difficult to speak justly, whether in a hostile 
or a friendly character. As yet, neither of these two 
works has ever received the least degree of that cor- 
rection and pruning which both require so extensive- 
ly; and of the &ixpiria, not more than perhaps one 
third has yet been printed. When both have been 
fully revised, I shall feel myself entitled to ask for a 
more determinate adjudication on their claims as 
works of art. At present, I feel authorized to make 
haughtier pretensions in right of their concepHon 
than I shall venture to do, under the peril of being 
supposed to characterize their execution. Two re- 
marks only I shall address to the equity of my 
reader. First, I desire to remind him of the peril- 
ous difficulty besieging all attempts to clothe in 
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words the visionary scenes derived from the world 
of dreams, where a single false note, a single word 
in a wrong key, ruins the whole music ; and, second- 
ly, I desire him to consider the utter sterility of uni- 
versal literature in this one department of impas- 
sioned prose ; which certainly argues some singular 
difficulty suggesting a singular duty of indulgence 
in criticizing any attempt that even imperfectly suc- 
ceeds. The sole Confessions, belonging to past 
times, that have at all succeeded in engaging the 
attention of men, are those of St. Augustine and of 
Rousseau. The very idea of breathing a record of 
human passion, not into the ear of the random 
crowd, but of the saintly confessional, argues an 
impassioned theme. Impassioned, therefore, should 
be the tenor of the composition. Now, in St. 
Augustine's Confessions is found one most im- 
passioned passage, viz., the lamentation for the 
death of his youthful friend in the fourth book ; 
one, and no more. Further there is nothing. In 
Rousseau there is not even so much. In the whole 
work there is nothing grandly afl'ccting but the char- 
acter and the inexplicable misery of the writer. 

Meantime, by what accident, so foreign to my 
nature, do I find myself laying foundations towards 
a higher valuation of my own workmanship ? O 
reader, I have been talking idly. I care not, for any 
valuation that depends upon comparison with oth- 
ers. Place me where you will on the scale of com- 
parison : only suffer me, though standing lowest in 
your catalogue, to rejoice in the recollection of let- 
ters expressing the most fervid interest in particular 
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passages or scenes of the Confessions, and, by re- 
bound from them, an jntere&t in their author : suffer 
me also to anticipate that, on the publication of 
some parts yet in arrear ot the Suspiria, you your- 
self may possibly -wTitc a letter to me, protesting 
that your disapprobation i= juit where it was, but 
nevertheJess that you aie di-iposed to shake hands 
with me — by way of proof that you like me better 
than I deserve. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THE AFFLICTION OF CHILDHOOD. 
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37 
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the promises of life lind been really bliglite(3, or ils 
golden pleasui-es exhausted f Had I seen Rome ? Had 
I read Milton? Had I heard Mozart ? No. St. Peter's, 
the " Paradise Lost," the divine melodies nf " Don Giovan- 
ni," all alike were as yet unrevealed to me,, and not more 
tlirough t!ie accidents of my position thou through the 
necessity of my yet imperfect sensibilities Eiptures there 
might be in arreaf ; but raptui-es are modes of troubled 
pleasure. The peace, the resl, the central sCLUiity which 
belong fo love that is past all understanding, — these could 
return no move. Such a love, so unfathomable, — such a 
peace, so unvesed by storms, or the feir of '■lorm^, — had 
brooded over those four latter years of my infancy, which 
brought me into special relations to my elder sister; sho 
being at this period three years older than myself. The 
circumstances which attended the sudden dissolution of this 
most tender connection I will here rehearse. And, that I 
may do so more intelligibly, I will first describe that serene 
i position which we occupied in life,* 

in tlieie Sketelies whi,n merely for tho pur- 
poses of iulelligibiiit} It becomes reijuisito to call into notice such 
personal distinctions in my tamily as otherwise might be unim- 
portant, I here record the entiro list of my brothers and sisters, ac- 
cording to their order of snccession and Miltonically I include my- 
self; having surely ns much lo^ieol right to count myself in the series 
of my own brothel's aa Miltan could haro to pronounce Adam the 
goodliest of his own sons First and last ive counted as eight chil- 
dren, viz., four brothers and four sisters though never counting more 
tlian six living at once, viz., 1. William, older than myself by more 
than five years ; 2. EliK^ieUi ; 3, Jane, who died in her fourth year ; 
4.Mar!f! 5. myself, certainly not tho goodliest man of men since' 
born my brothers; fi. Richard, known to ub all by tho househohl 
name of Pink^ who in his after years tilted up and down what might 
then be called his Britannic majesty's oceans (viz., the Atlantic anil 
Faciiitj in the ijunlilj of midshipman, nntil Waterloo in one day put 
an extJDguishei; on that whole generation of midshipmen, hy extin- 
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Any expression of personal vanity, inlruding upon iiri- 
passioned records, is fatal to their effect — as being in- 
compatible with that absorption of spirit and that self- 
oblivion in which only deep passion originates or can find 
a genial home. It would, therefore, to myself be exceed- 
ingly painful that even a shadow, or so much as a seeming 
expression of that tendency, should creep into these remi- 
niscences. And yet, on the other hand, it is so impossible, 
without laying an injurious restraint upon the natural 
movement of such a narrative, to prevent oblique gleams 
reaching the reader from such circumstances of luxury or 
aristocratic elegance as surrounded my childhood, that on 
all accounts I think it better to tell him, from the first, 
with the simplicity of truth, in what order of society ray 
family moved at the time from which this preliminary nar- 
rative is dated. Otherwise it might happen that, merely 
by reporting faithfully the facts of this early esperience, 1 
could hardly prevent the reader from receiving an impres- 
sion as of some higher rank than did really belong to my 
family. And this impression might seem to have been 
designedly insinuated by myself. 

My father was a merchant ; not in the sense of Scotland, 
where it mean-i a letail dealer, one, for mstance, who "wlls 
groceiies m a cellai, but in the English sense, a sense 
rigorously exelusne, that :«, he wis a man engigcd m 
foieiga commeice, and no olhet , tberefoie, m uJwIesale 
commeice, and no other- — which last iLmitatiou of the 
idea IS important, becausi, it brings him within the benefat 
of Ciceio's condescending distinction* as one who ought 

guishing all furtlier call foi their serviaea T aseconajcjie, 8 Heni^ 
a posthnmoiis child, who belonged to Brazennoae Collie, Oxford, 
and died about hia twenty-sixth year. 

* Cicero, in a well-known passive of his "Ethica," speaks of irade 
as irredcemftblj bnse, if potty, bnt as not so nbsolulfilj felonious if 
wholesale. 
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> be despised certainly, but not too intensely to be de* 
pised even by a Roman senator. He — this imperfectly 
espicable man — died at an early age, and very soon after 
le incidents recorded in this chapter, leaving to his family, 

1 f w f a d K ch Idren, an unburdened 
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rope ; a fact which, since the period of ray infancy, I have 
had many personal opportmiitica for verifying both n Eng 
land and in Ireland Fiom this peculiar anomaly, affect 
ing the dompstir efonomy of English meichints, there 
anies a disturbance upon the usual scale foi meisuiing 
the relations of rink Thf cquition so to speak, be 
tween rank and the oidmarv expiebsons of nnk, which 
usually runs parallel to thf graduations of evpend ture, :s 
here interrupted and confounded, ^o that one rink would 
be collected from the name of the occupalion, md anothei 
rank, much highei, imn the spkndor of th'' domestic 
menagf I warn the leadei, therefore, (oi, nthe my ex 
planation has already warned him,) that he ib not lo infei, 
from any casual indications of luxury or elegance, 1 coi 
responding elevation of rank 

We, the children of the house, stood, in fact upon the 
very happiest tier in the social scaffolding for all good in- 
fluences. The prayer of Agur — " Give me neither pov- 
erty nor riches " — was realized for us. That blessing we 
had, being oe ihei too high nor too low. High enough we 
were to see models of good manners, of self-respect, and 
of simple dignity , obscure enough to be left in the sweet- 
est of solitudes Amply furnished with all the nobler ben- 
efits of wealth, with extra means of health, of intellectual 
cultuie md of elegant enjoyment, on the other band, we 
knew nothing of its social distinctions. Not depressed by 
the consciousness of privations too sordid, not tempted into 
restlessness by the consciousness of privileges too aspiring, 
we had no motives for shame, we had none for pride, 
Giatef il aKo to th s hour I am, that, amidst luxuries in all 
tbngs else, we were trained to a Spartan simplicity of 
diet — that we fared, in fact, very much less sumptuously 
than the servants. And if (after the mode! of the Em- 
peror Marcus Aurelius) I should return thanks to Provi- 
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dence for all tlie separate blessings of my early situation, 
fliese four I would single out as worthy of special commenio- 
ration — tiiat I lived ia a rustic solitude ; that this solitude 
was in England ; tliat my infant feelings were moulded 
by the gentlest of sisters, and not by horrid, pugilistic 
brothers ; finally, that I and they were dutiful and loving 
members of a pure, holy, and magnificent church. 



The earliest incidents in my life, which left stings in my 
memory so as to be remembered at this day, were two, 
and both before I could have completeted my second year ; 
namely, Isl, a remarkable dreana of terrific grandeur 
about a favorite nurse, which is interesting to myself for 
this reason — that it demonstrates my dreaming tendenciea 
to have been constitutional, and not dependent upon laud- 
anum;* and, 2dly, tbe fact of having connected a pro- 
found sense of pathos with the reappearance, very early 
in the spring, of some crocuses. This I mention as in- 
explicable : for such annual resurrections of plants and 
flowers affect us only as memorials, or suggestions of some 
higher change, and therefore in connection with the idea 
of death ; yet of death I could, at that time, have had no 
experience whatever.. 

This, however, 1 was speedily to acquire. My two eldest 
sisters — eldest of three then living, and also elder than 
myself — were summoned to an early death. The first 

* It is .true that in those dava paregoric dixir was occasionally 
givca to cliildren in colds ; and in this medicine there is a small pro- 
portion of landiinnm. Bat no medicine was ever administered to any 
member of our nursery eseept undet medical sanction; and. this, 
assuredly, would not hare been obtained lo the exhibition of laud- 
anam in a case such as mine. For I nas then not more that twen- 
ty-one montJis old ; at whicli ago ttio action of opium is cnfiricious, 
and therefore perilous. 
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who died was Jane, about two ypai's older ihan myself, 
She was three and a half, I one and a half, more or less 
by some trifle that I do not recollect. But death was then 
scarcely intelligible to mo, and I could not so properly be 
said to suffer sorrow as a sad perplexity. There was 
another death in the house about the same time, namely, 
of a maternal grandmother; but, as she had come to us 
for the express purpose of dying in her daughter's society, 
and from illness had lived perfectly secluded, our nursery 
circle knew her but little, and were certainly more affected 
by the death (which I witnessed) of a beautiful bird, viz., 
a kingfisher, which had been injured by an accident. With 
my sister Jane's death (though otherwise, as I have said, 
less sorrowful than pei'plexing) there was, however, con- 
nected an incident which made a most fearful impression 
upon myself, deepening my tendencies to though if ulness 
and abstraction beyond what would seem credible for my 
years. If there was one thing in this world from which, 
more than from any other, nature had forced me 1o revolt, 
it was brutality and violence. Now, a whisper arose in the 
family that a female servant, who by accident was drawn 
off from her proper duties to attend my sister Jane for a 
day or two, had on one occasion treated her harshly, if not 
brutally; and as this ill treatment happened within three or 
four days of her death, so that the occasion of it must have 
been soine fretfulness in the poor child caused by her suf- 
ferings, naturally there was a sense of awe and indignation 
diffused through the family. I believe the story never 
reached my mother, and possibly it was exaggerated ; but 
upon me the effect was terrific. I did not often see the 
person charged with this cruelty ; but, when I did, my eyes 
sought the ground ; nor could I have borne to look her in 
the face; not, however, in any spirit that could be called 
anger. The feeling which fell upon me was a shuddering 
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hoiToi ai upon a fiist glimp'je of the truth thit I was in a 
world of evil and stnfe Ihjugh boin ic a laigc town, 
(the town of Manchester, even then amongst the Urgct 
of the island,) I had passed the ■whole of my childhood, 
except foi the few earl est Wfeks, in a rural stclusion 
Wnh thiec innocent httle sisters for playmates, sleeping 
dlwiys amongit them, and shut up forever in a silent 
gaidcn fiotn ^ll knowledge of po^ert), or oppiesson, or 
outrage 1 had not suspected until Ih s moment the true 
complexion of the world m which mj'Jelf and my sisters 
were hung Henceforward the character of my thoughts 
changed greitlj , for so rpprei,entatn e arc some acts, that 
one single (_ase ot the i li''s is sufficient to thiow open 
bcf ire you the while theatre of possib 1 ties in that direc 
tion I never heard that the womiu accused of this ciuelty 
took It at all to heart, even afttr the event wbn^h sc im 
mediately succeeded had leflectcd upon it a morp piinfui 
emfhasis Bit for myself, that mc dent had a listing 
rei olutLon-iry pcwei m colorma; mj estimate of hie 

So passed iHay fiom earth one of ihoso three sisters 
that mide up my nursery playmates and so did my 
ai,qaimtanee (if such it could he called) comnence with 
moitality Yet, in fact, I knew little moie of mortality 
than thit Jane had disappeared bhe had gone away , but 
perhaps she would come bad Happy mien il of hea^ en 
born ignorance ! Gracious immunity of infancy from sor- 
row disproportioned to its strength ! I was sad for Jane's 
absence. But still in my heart 1 trusted that she would 
come again. Summer and winter came again — crocuses 
and roses ; why not little Jane ? 

Thus easily was healed, then, the first wound in my 
infant heart. Not so the second. For thou, dear, noble 
Elizabeth, around whose ample brow, as often as thy 
sweet countenance rises upon the darkness, I fancy a tiara 
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of light or a gleaming aureola* in token of tliy premature 
intellectual grandeur, — thou whose head, for its superb 
developments, was the astonishment of 8Cieiice,t — thou 
next, but after an interval of happy years, thou also wert 
summoned away from our nursery ; and the night, which 
for mo gathered upun that event, run after my steps far 
into life ; and perhaps at this day 1 resemble little for good 
or for ill that which else I sliouW have been. Pillar of fire 
that didst go before me to guide and to quicken, — pillar 
of darkness, when thy countenance was turned away to 
God, that didst too truly reveal to my dawning feara the 

* " Aureda!' — The aureola is the name gireti in tlie " Legencla of 
the Christian Saints " to that golden diadeni or circlot of supernat- 
ural light (that glory, as it is commonly ealied in English) wliicb, 
amongst the great masters of pidnting in Italy, soiToandeil the heads 
of Christ and of distinguisbed saints, 

t "We asloidskmeid of sciaice." — Her medical attendants were 
Dr. Percival, a well-known literary physician, who had hoen a cor- 
respondent of Condorcel, D'Alembert, &C., and Mr. Charles White, 
the most distinguished surgeon at that time in the north of England. 
It was he who pronounced her head to he the finest in its development 
of any that he had erer seen — an asaerijon which, to nay own knowl- 
edge, he repeated in after years, and with enthusiasm. That he had 
some acquaintance witJi the snhject may he presumed from this, that, 
at so early a stage of such inquiries, he had published a work on 
human craniology, supported by measurement of heads selected 
from all varieties of the human species. Meantime, as it would grieve 
me that any trait of what might seem vanity should, creep into this 
record, I will admit that my sister died of hydrocephalus ; and it has 
been ol^n supposed that the premature expansion of the intellect 
in cases of that class is altogether morbid — forced on, in fact, by 
the mere stimulation of the disease. ] wonid, however, suggest, as 
a possibility, the very opposite order of relation between the disease 
and the intellectual manifestations. Not the disease may always 
have caused the protemalnral growth of the intellect ; but, inversely, 
this growth of the intellect coming on spontHneoosly. and onlran- 
ning the capacities of the physical structure, may have caused the 
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secret shadow of death, — by what mysterious gravilation was 
It thit my heiit had been drawn to thine ? Could a child, 
SIX yawi old, place any special value upon intellectual for- 
waidness ' f^eiene and capacious as my sister's mind 
appeared to nie upon after review, was that a charm for 
RtLaling iw ay the heart of an infant ? 0, no ! I think of 
it now with interest, because it lends, in a stranger's ear, 
some justification to the excess of my fondness. But then 
It WIS loGt upon me , or, if not lost, was perceived only 
thiough lis effects Hadst thou been an idiot, ray sister, 
not the less I must hive loved thee, having that capacious 
heart — overflowing, even as mine overflowed, with tender- 
ness , slung, e\ en as mine was stung, by the necessity of 
loving and being loved. This it was which crowned thee 
with beauty and power. 

" Love, the holy sense, 
Best gift of God, in thee was moat intense." 

That lamp of paradise was, for myself, kindled by 
reflection from the living light which, burned so stead- 
fastly in thee ; and never but to thee, never again since 
thy departure, had I power or temptation, courage or de- 
sire, to utter the feelings which possessed me. For I was 
the shyest of children ; and, at all stages of life, a natural 
sense of personal dignity held me back from exposing the 
least ray of feelings which I was not encouraged wholly to 
reveal. 

It is needless to pursue, circumstantially, the course of- 
that sickness which carried off my leader and companion. 
She (according to my recollection at this moment) was just 
e years as I to six. And perhaps this natural 
1 authority of years and judgment, united to 
the tender humility with which she declined to assert it, had 
been amongst the fascinations of her presence. It was upon 
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s people privileged, and natu- 



a Sunday evening, if sucli conjectures can be trusted, thai, 
tlie sparlt of fatal fire feli upon that train of predispositions 
to a brain complaint which had hitherto slumbered within 
her. She had been permitted tt> drink tea at the house 
of a laboring man, the father of a favorite female servant. 
The sun had set when she returned, in the company of this 
servant, through meadows reeking with exhalations after a 
fervent day. From that time she sicltened. In such cir- 
cumstances, a child, aa young as myself, feels n 
Looking upon medical n 
raliy commissioned, 

that my sister shou 
hear her moan. Bu 
as a night of trouble 
moment, of dai 
nurse awakened me 
thunderbolt at my h 
MUST die ! nightly 
it " cannot be remem 
thing, is swallowed p 
and confusion of n d 



sir. 






the circumstances 1 
its height, and her 
Enougji it is to say h 
ing of that day had a 
her innocent face, s \. 
no awaking, and up i 
there is no consolat 
On the day afte m 

And agon 
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temple of her brain was yet unvioluled by. human scru- 
tiny, I formed my own scheme for seeing her once more. 
Not for the world would I have made this known, nor have 
suffered a witness t6 accompany me. I had never hoard 
of feelings that take the name of " sentimental," nor 
dreamed of such a possibility. But grief, even in a child, 
hates the light, and shrlaks from human eyes. The house 
was large enough to have two staircases ; and by one of 
these I knew that about midday, when all would be quiet, 
(for the servants dined at one o'clock ) I could steal up into 



of the year — so far, at least, as it is liable to any modifica- 
tion at all fromaccidentsof scenery or sea.son. The reason, 
as I there suggested, lies in the antagonism between the 
tropical redundancy of life in summer and the frozen 
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aterilities of the grave. The summer we see, the grave we 
haunt with our thoughts ; the glory is around us, the dark- 
ness is within us; and, the two coming into collision, each 
exalts the other into stronger relief. But, in my case, 
there was even a subtler reason why the eummer had this 
intense power of vivifying the spectacle or the thoughts of 
death. And, recollecting it, I am struck with tho truth, 
that far more of our deepest thoughts and feelings pass to 
us through perplexed combinations of concrete objects, pass 
to us as tTivolutes (if I may coin that word) in compound 
experiences incapable of being disentangled, than ever 
reach us directly, and in their own abstract shapes. It had 
happened, that amongst our vast nursery collection of 
books was 1 B ble II s rated with many pictures, And 
in long dark e n n s as y three sisters, with myself, sat 
by the firel h u J 1 ^ ard* of our nursery, no book 
was so m 1 n \ among us. It ruled us and 

swayed us as tij Ij 9 mu^ (, Our younger nurse, 

whom we all 1 d n Id fcometimes, according to her 
simple poweis endeavor to explain what we found obscure. 
We, the chddren weie all constitutionally touched with 
pensiveness the fitful gloom and sudden iambcncies of 
the room by firelight suited our evening state of feelings ; 
and they suited, also, the di\ ne revelations of power and 
mysterious beauty which awed us Above all, the story of 
a just man, — man, and yet not man, real above all things, 
and yet shadowy above all things, — who had suffered the 
passion of death in Palestine, slept upon our minds like 
early dawn upon the waters. The nurse knew and ex- 
plained to us the chief dilTerences in Oriental climates; and 

* " The gaard" — I know not whether Ihe word is a local one in 
this sense. What I mean is a sort of fender, four or five feec high, 
■which locks np the lire from too near an approach on the part of 
children. 
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all these differences (as it happens) express lliemselvea, 
more or less, in varying relations to the great accidents 
and powers of summer. Tlie cloudless sunlights of Syria 
— those seemed to argue everlasting sutniner ; the disciples 
plucking the ears of com — that must be summer ; but, 
above all, the very name of Palm Sunday (a festival in the 
English church) troubled me like an anthem. " Sunday ! " 
what was that 7 That was the day of peace which masked 
another peace deeper than the heart of man can compre- 
hend. " Palms ! " what were they ? Thai was an equivo- 
cal word ; palms, in the sense of trophies, expressed the 
pomps of life ; palms, as a product of nature, expressed 
the pomps of sunimer. Yet still oven this explanation does 
not suffice ; it was not merely by the peace and by the 
summer, by the deep sound of rest below all rest and of 
ascending glory, that I had been haunted. It was also be- 
cause Jerusalem stood near lo those deep images both in 
time and in place. The great event of Jerusalem was at 
hand when Palm Sunday came ; and the scene of that 
Sunday was near in place to Jerusalem. What then was 
Jerusalem f Did I fancy it to be the omphalos (navel) or 
physical centre of the earth .' Why should thai affect me ? 
Such a p e en on bad once been made for Jerusalem, and 
o ef a can U and both pietonsions had become 
d u a he hguie of the planet became known. 

\ 3 bu f n f he earth, yet of mortality for earth's 

enan Je al lad now become the omphaht and 

ab lu e en e It how' Theic on the contriry, 

as as e f unde stood that moilahty had been 

aTipl d nd fo Ti \c but f i that very reason, 

1 w Sam rtihtylal opentd its very gloomiest 

a Th wa indeed, that the human had risen on 

n f m e gra e ; hut, for that reason, there also it 

was ha h d 1 ad been swallowed up by the abyss ; 
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ihe lesser slar could not rise before the greater should sub- 
mtt Ip 'imtlf Id dtslf 

tl d th t ly m d f t b I 

as pi b ght t t 1 t w tl 1 h 

by p 1 J li 
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whilst I stood, a solemn wind began to blow — the saddest 
that ear ever heard. Tt whs a wind that might have swept 
the fields of mortality for a thousand centuries. Many 
times since, upon summer days, when the sua is about the 
hottest, I have remarked the same wind arising and utter- 
ing the same hollow, solemn, Memnonian,* but saintly 

* " Memnonion" — For the sake of rnaay renders, whose hearts 
may go along earoestlj- wllh a record of infant sorrow, but whose 
course of life has not allowed them mndi leisure for study, I pause to 
explain — that the head of Memnon, in the British Mnsenin, tliaC 
sublime heod which wears npon its lips a smile coextensire wClh all 
time and all space, an jEonian smile of gracious love and Pan-like 
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swell : it is in this world the one great audible symbol of 
eternity. And three times in my life have I happened to 
hear the same sound in the same circumstances — namely, 
when standing between an open window and a dead body 

Instantly, when my ear caught this vast ^olian intona- 
tion, when my eye filled with the golden fulness of life, 

mystery, the most diffusive and pathetically divine that the hand of 
man hfis created, is represented, on the anthorityof ancient traditions, 
to have uttered at sunrise, or soon after as the snn's rays bad accnmn- 
lated heat enongh to rarefy the air within certain cavities in the bust, 
a solemn and dii^like ^lies of intonations ; the simple explanation 
being, in its general outline, this — that sonorons cnrrenta of air 
were produced by causing chambers of cold and heavy air to press 
upon otber collections of air, warmed, and therefore ritreiied, and 
therefore jiaiding readily to the pressure of heavier air. Cnrreots 
being thus established by artificial arrangements of tubes, a. cert^Q 
succession of notes could be concerted and sustained. Near the Bed 
Sea lies a chain of sand hills, which, by a natural system of grooves 
inosculating with each other, liecome vocal under changing circum- 
stances in the position of the sun, &c. I Ieucw a boy who, upon ob- 
serving steadily, and reflecting upon a phenomenon that met him in 
his dailj experience, viz.. Chat tubes, through which a stream of 
water was passing, gave out a very ditferent sound according to the 
varying slendemess or fulness of the current, devised an instrument 
that yielded a rude hydraulic gamut of sounds ; and, indeed, upon 
this simple phenomenon is founded the use and power of the stetho- 
scope. For exactly as a thin thread of water, trickling through a 
leaden lube, yields a stridulous and plaintive sound compared with 
the full volume of sound corresponding to the fnll volume of water, 
on parity of principles, nobody will donbt that the current of 
blood ponring through the tubes of the human frame will utter to the 
learned ear, when armed with the stethoscope, an elaborate gamut or 
compass of music recording the ravages of disease, or the glorious 
plenitudes of health, as faithfully as the cavities within this ancient 
Meinnonian bust reported this mighty event of sunrise fo the rejoi- 
cing world of tight and life ; or, again, under the sad passion of the 
dying day, uttered the sweet requiem that belonged to its departure. 
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the pomps of the heavens above, or the glory of the flowers 
helow, and turning when it seltled upon the frost wWch 
overspread my sister's face, instantly a trance fell upon me. 
A vault seemed to open in the zenith of the far blue sky, a 
shaft which ran up forever. 1, in spirit, rose as if on bil- 
lows that also ran up the shaft forever; and the billows 
seemed to pursue the throne of God ; but that also ran be- 
f d fled away continually. The flight and the pursuit 

ml go on forever and ever. Frost gathering frost, 
so S ar wind of death, seemed (o repel me ; some 
m h I tion between God and death dimly struggled to 
e I If from the dreadful antagonism between them ; 

had n eaniogs even yet continued io exercise and tor- 

ment, in dreams, the deciphering oi-acle within me. I slept 
— for bow long I cannot say : slowly I recovered my self- 
possession ; and, when I woke, found myself standing, as 
before, close to my sister's bed. 

I have reason lo believe that a ver^ long interval had 
elapsed during this wandering or suspension of my perfect 
mind. When I returned to myself, there was a foot (or I 
fancied so) on the stairs. I was alarmed ; for, if any body 
had detected me, means would have been taken to prevent 
my coming again. Hastily, therefore, I kissed the lips that 
I should kiss no more, and slunk, like a guilty thing, with 
stealthy steps from the room. Thus perished the vision, 
loveliest amongst all the shows which earth baa revealed to 
me ; thus mutilated was the parting which should have 
lasted forever ; tainted thus with fear was that farewell 
sacred to love and grief, to perfect love and to grief that 
could not be healed. 

O Ahasuerus, everlasting Jew ! * fable or not a fable, 

* " Everlasting Jem" — Der ewige Jude — which is the 
German expression foe "Tlie Wandering Jew," and. subli 
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tliou,when first slarting on ihy endless pilgrimage of woe, — 
thou, when first flying through the gates of Jerusalem, and 
vainly yearning lo leave the pursuing curse behind thee, — 
couldst not more certainly in the words of Christ have read 
thy doom of endless sorrow, ihan I when passing forever 
from my sister's room. The worm was at my heart ; and, 
I may say, the worm that could not die. Man is doubtless 
one by some subtle nexus, some system of links, that we 
cannot perceive, extending from the new-born infant to the 
superaanuated dotard ; but, as regards many affections and 
passions incident to his nature at different stages, he is not 
one, but an intermitting creature, ending and beginning 
anew : the unity of man, in this respect, is coextensive 
only with the particular stage to which the passion belongs. 
Some passions, as that of sexual love, are celestial by one 
half of their origin, animal and earthly by the other half. 
These will not survive their own appropriate stage. But 
iove, which is altogether holy, like that between two 
children, is privileged to revisit by glimpses the silence and 
the darkness of declining years ; and, possibly, this final 
experience in my sister's bed room, or some other in which 
i concpvned may rise again for me to 
e the clouds of death 

On the day following th s nh ch I have recorded came 
a body of medical men to e\a p the b ■» n a d he par 
ticular nature of the compla nt lor n some of s syn p 
toms it had shown per; le^ ng anomal es An I ou ifler 
the strangers hadwifhd-avn I c ept iga o le room 
but tile door was now I eke \ tl e key had I fen taken 
away, and I was shut out fore er 

Then came the funeral. I, in the ceiemoma! character 
of mowner, was carried thither. I was put into a carriage 
with some gentlemen whom 1 did not know. They were 
kind and attentive to me'; but naturally they talked of 
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things (iiscoQnected with the occasion, and their conver- 
sation was a torment. At the church, I was told to hold 
a while handkerchief to my eyes. Empty hypocrisy ! 
What need had lie of masks or mockeries, whose heart 
died within him at every word that was uttered } During 
that part of the service which passed within the church, 
I made an effort to attend ; but I sank back conlinuaJly 
ioto my own solitary darkness, and I heard IJltle con- 
sciously, except some fugitive strains from the sublime 
chapter of St. Paul, which in England is always read at 
burials* 

Lastly camp that magnificent limrglcal service which 
the English church performs at the side of the grave ; 
for this church does nol forsake her dead so long as they 
continue in the upper air, but waits for her last " sweet 
and solemn t faren ell " at the side of the grave. There is 
exposed once again, and for the last time, the coffin. All 
eyes survey the record of name, of sex, of age, and the 
day of departure from earth — records how shadowy ! and 
dropped into daikuess as if messages addressed to worms. 
Almost at the very last comes the symbolic ritual, tearing 
and shattering the heart with volleying discharges, pea! 
after peal, from the final artillery of woe. The coffin ia 
lowered into its home; it has disappeared from all eyes 
but those thai look down info the abyss of the grave. 
The sacristan stands ready, with his shovel of earth and 
stones The priest's voice is heard once more, — earth to 



* First Epistio to Corintliiims, chap, jtv^ Tjeginnliig at ver. 20. 

t This beautiful expression, I am pretty certain, must belong to 
Mrs. Trollope ; I read it, probably, in a tale of hers connected with 
the backwoods of America, where the absence of such a farewell 
must unspeakably aggravate the gloom at any rate belonging to a 
household separation of that eternal character occurring amongst the 
shadows of diose mighty forests. 
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earth, — and immediately the dread rattle ascends from the 
lid of the coffin ; askes to ashes — and again the killing 
sound is heard ; dust to dust — and the farewell volley an- 
t the grave the coffin the face ave scaled up 
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was a more loraance of casuistrj to lax mjself with cow- 
ardice so shocking. But, to feel a doubt, was to feel con- 
demnation ; and the crime that might have been was, in 
my eyes, the crime that had been. Now, however, all was 
changed ; and for any thing which regarded my sister's 
memory, in one hour I received a new heart. Once in 
Westmoreland I saw a case resembling it. I saw a ewe 
suddenly put off and abjure her own nature, in a service 
of love — yes, slough it as completely as ever serpent 
sloughed bis skin. Her lamb bad fallen into a deep trench, 
from which all escape was hopeless without the aid of man. 
And to a man she advanced, bleating clamorously, until 
he followed her and rescued her beloved. Not less was 
the change in myself. Fifty thousand sneering faces 
would not have troubled me now in any office of ten- 
derness to my sister's memory. Ten legions would not 
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have repelled me fiom seeking lier, if there had been 
a chance that she could be found Mockery ' it was lost 
upon me Laughter' I vnlued it not And when I was 
taunted insultingly with "my gilish (ears," thit word 
" girbsh " had no sting foi me, eicept as a verb il echo 
to the one eternal thought of my heart — that a girl was 
the iHPetest thing which I, m my short lile, had known , 
that a girl it was who hid crowned the earth with beauty, 
and had opened to my thirst fountains of pure celestial love, 
fiom which, in this world, I was lo drink no more 

Now began to unfold themselves the con'Jolationi of 
solitude, Iboae consolilions which only I was, dpslioed to 
laate , now, therefore, begin to open upon me those fasci- 
nations of solitude, which, when acting as a co agency with 
unresisted giit,f, end in the paiadoMCal result of making 
out of giief Itself a luxury , such a luxuiy as finally be- 
conies a snare, overhanging hfe itself, and the energies of 
hte, with growing menaces All deep feelings of a cht ome 
class agree in this, that they seek for solitude, and are fed 
by solitude. Deep grief, deep love, how naturally do these 
ally themselves with religious feeling 1 and all three — 
love, grief, religion — are haunters of solitary places. 
Love, grief, and the mystery of devotion, — what were 
these without solitude ? All day long, when it was not 
impossible for me to do so, I sought the most silent and 
sequestered nooks in the grounds about the house or in the 
neighboring fields. The awful stillness oftentimes of sum- 
mer noons, when no winds were abroad, the appealing 
silence of g ay or n s y f e noon — these were fascina- 
tions as of 1 chc af In he woods, into the desert air, 
I gazed, as f so e CO fo I j h J in them. 1 wearied 
the heavens w h n j nq e of be eching looks. Obsti- 
nately I to en el le blue d j h with my scrutiny, 
sweeping them forever with my eyes, and searching them 
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for one angelic face that niiglit, perhaps, have permission 
to reveal itself for a moment. 

At this time, and urwier this impulse of rapacious grief, 
that grasped at what it could not obtain, the faculty of 
shaping images in the distance out of slight elements, and 
grouping them after the yearnings of the heart, grew upon 
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" show his pity upon all piisoners and captives, I wept in 
secret ; and raising my streaming eyes to the upper win- 
dows of the galleries, saw, on days when the sun was shin- 
ing, a spectacle as affecting as ever prophet can have 
beheld. The sides of the windows were rich with storied 
glass ; through the deep purples and crimsons streamed the 
golden light ■ emblazonries of heavenly illumination (from 
the sun) mingling with the earthly emblazoni es (fiom art 
and Its goigeous coloimg) of what is grandest in nan 
There were the apo'stle's that had trampled upon eaith, and 
the glorts of earth, out ol celestial love to man Tltete 

* GoHere'" — These though condemned on so no gronnrt ly 
(he restorers of authenl o chuifli a c) ilc ( i e hare ner r I eless 
this one advantage — that, w hen the h jhl of a church ii that 1 men 
son whet mo't of all etp tsBos its siin'ed character galleries ex 
pound and interpret tlial height. 
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were the martyrs that had borne witness to the truth through 
flameB, through torments, and through armies of fierce, 
insulting faces. There were the saints who, under intoler- 
able pangs, had glorified God by meek submission to his 
will. And all the time, wbilst this tumult of sublime me- 
morials held on as the deep chords from some occompani- 
ment in the bass, I saw through the wide central field of the 
window, where the glass was MWcolored, while, fleecy 
clouds sailing over the azure depths of the sky ; were it 
but a fragment or a hint of such a cloud, immediately 
under the flash of my sorrow-haunted eye, it grew and 
shaped itself into visions of beds with white lawny curtains ; 
and in the beds lay sick children, dying children, that were 
tossing in anguish, and weeping clamorously for death. 
God, for some mysterious reason, could not suddenly re- 
lejse them from their pain but he sufTeied the beds, as it 
•iff med to rise slowly thro tgh the cloud-i , slowly the beds 
ascended mlo the chambers of the an , slowly, aha, his 
arms descnnded from the heavi^ns, that he and his young 
thildien whom m Palestme, once and foreier, he hid 
bles-ied, though they must pass slowly through the dr<~ad 
fil chasm of sepiration, might -vet meet the sooner These 
visions were selt sustiinpd Thesp \!sion& needed not 
that any sound should speak to me, oi musn, mould 
mv feelings The hmt from the litanj , the fragment 
frrm the clouds, — th)se and the stoned windows were 
suffi''ient But not the less tht, blare of the tumultuous or 
gan wrought its own separate cieit ons And oftentimes 
in anthems, when the mighty insti iment threw it^ vist 
columns of sound, fierce yet mr lodiou'; over the \oi(,ea of 
the choir, — high in arches, when it seemed to rise, sur- 
mounting and overriding the strife of the vocal parts, and 
gathering by strong coercion the total storm into unity, — 
sometimes I seemed to rise and walk triumphantly upon 
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ibose clouds which, but a moment before, I had looked up 
to as mementoes of prostrate sorrow ; yes, sometimes under 
the transfigurations of music, felt of grief itself as of a 
fiery chariot for mounting victoriously ahove the causes 
of grief. 

God speaks to children, also, in dreams, and by the 
oracles that lurk in darkness. But in solitude, above all 
things, when made vocal to the meditative heart by the 
truths and services of a national church, God holds with 
children "communion undisturbed." Solitude, though it 
may be silent as light, is, like light, the mightiest of 
agencies ; for solitude is essential to man. All men come 
into this world alone ; all leave it alone. Even a little 
child has a dread, whispering consciousness, that, if he 
should ho summoned to travel into God's presence, no 
gentle nurse will he allowed to lead him by the hand, nor 
mother to carry him in her arms, nor little sister to share 
his trepidations. King and priest, warrior and maiden, 
philosopher and child, all must walk those mighty galleries 
alone. The solitude, therefore, which in this world appalls 
or fascinates a child's heart, is but the echo of a far deeper 
solitude, through which already he has passed, and of 
another solitude, deeper still, through which he has to pass ; 
reflex of one solitude — prefiguration of another. 

O burden of solitude, that clcavost to man through 
every stage of his being ! in his birth, which has been — 
in his life, which is — in his death, which shall be — 
mighty and essential solitude ! that wast, and art, and an 
to be ; thou broodest, like the Spirit of God moving upon 
the surface of the deeps, over every heart that sleeps in 
the nurseries of Christendom. Like the vast laboratory of 
the air, which, seeming to be nothing, or less than the 
shadow of a shade, hides within itself the principles of all 
things, solitude for the meditating child is the Agrippa's 
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mirror of the unseeo universe. Dp h 
millions who, with hearts welling f h I 1 
love them. Deep is the solitude f 1 h 

griefs, have none to pity them Dp h 
those who, fighting with doubts d k 
counsel them. . But deeper (ha h d p 
tudes is that which broods over childl d d 
of sorrow — bringing before it, n rv 1 
tude which watches for it, and g f 

gates of death. mighty ad 1 

wast, and art, and art to be, thy k g 
in the grave ; but even over tho b k 
the grave, like myself, an inf f 
stretchest out a sceptre of fascin 



DEEAM ECHOES OF THESE INFANT EXPEEIENCES. 

[Notice to iJie reader. — The snn, in rising oi' setting, would pi'oduee 
litUe effect if ho were defrauded of his rays and their infinile rover- 
berationB. " Seen through a fog," says Sara Coleridge, the noble 
daughter of Samuel Taylor Coleridge, "the golden, beaming sun 
looks like a duU orange, or a red billiard bait." — Introd. to Biog. Lit,, 
p. dsii. And, upon this same aiialogj, ps^rchological e^cperiences of 
deep snffering or joy first attain their enliro fulness of expressioa 
when they are reverberated from dreams. The reader must, there- 
fore, suppose me at Oxford; more than twelve years are gone by; I 
am in tlie glory of joulh : but I have now first tampered with opium ; 
and now first the agitatJona of tn; childhood reopened in strength ; 
now first the; swept in upon the brain with power, and the graadcnr 
of recovevod life.] 

Once again, after twelve years' interval, the nursery of 
my childhood e.'ipanded before me : my sister was moaning 
in bed ; and I was beginning to be restless with fears not 
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intelligible to mjself Once asiin the elder curse, but dow 
dilated to colossal proport oqs, m re 

stagL Kith hei uplifted hand, M 

towering imongst her childre C 

smote mo ■^en'icless to the g A 

chamber with my sister's cor g if 

rise up m silence, the glory S 

light<i, the fiost of deatli D m m 
ou'ily within dream , within tli sf O d m 

itself continunllv the (ranci, ii — 

blue heiven'., the everla«mg h 

the thioae steeped in the iho g ( ) 

" Who m ght Rit thereon " th fl g 
coverable steps of my return rth O 

funeral proressnn galheis, th h h 

stands waitiug with a book by the aide of an open j,rave , 
the sacri'ifan is naiting wtth li s shovel ; the coifin has sunk ; 
the dvsf to dust has descended Ag^m I was in the church 
on a hea(enly Sundi\ moin ng The golden sunlight of 
God slept iraongst the heads of h s apostles, his martyrs, 
his saints , the fngment from the litiny, the fragment from 
the clouds, awoke aga n the Kwn^ beds that went up to 
scale the heavens — awoke again the shadowy arms that 
moved downward to meet them Oace again arose the 
swell of the -inthein, the burst of the hallelujah chorus, 
the storm, the trampl ng mcvement of the choral passion, 
the ogilation ot my ow n tiembling aj mpathy, the tumult of 
the choi, the wrath of the oigan Once more I, that 
wiUowed in the dust, benme he that rose up to the clouds. 
And now ill was bound up into unity ; the first slate and 
the list were melted into each other as in some sunny 
glorifying haze For high in heaven hovered a gleaming 
host of iaces, veiled with wings, around the pillows of tha 
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dying children, And such beings sympathize equally with 
sorrow that grovels and with sorrow that soars. Such 
beings pity alike the children tha! are languishing in death, 
and the children that live only to languish in tears. 
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[In th' ' t th h " th t ndercd ba k the 'nfaiit experi- 
witli a real 

ed h, under ad- 

ea pea marvellous 

ra til cces either fi-om 

n^ pe ph'itualizing 

s, and to the 

po retrospects so 

tn aided to mj 

gs ih of the forest 

N ith G m scene is the 

Ideii below. 

gs teail to Che 

ff s dependent 

grea th The symbol 

tn or coloring ; 

™. ] 

AscEHD with me on this dazzlinji Whitsunday the 
Bvocken of North Germany. The dawn opened in cloud- 
less beauty ; it is a dawn of bridal June; hut, as the 
hours advanced, her youngest sister April, that sometimes 
cares little for racing across both frontiers of May, — the 
rearward frontier, and the vanward frontier, — frets the 
hridal lady's sunny temper with sallies of wheeling and 
careering showers, flying and pursuing, opening and clos- 
ing, hiding and restoring. On such a morning, and 
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reaching the summits of the forest mountain ahout sun- 
rise, we shall have one chance the more for seeing the 
famous Spectre of the Brocken* Who and what is he ? 

* " Sperire of the Brockat." — This verj Sinking plienoraenon haa 
been coniinunlly dcscfibed by writers, botb GemiHii and Englisb, for 
the last fifty years. Many readers, however, will not have met with 
these deacriptioiia ; and on tMr account I adcl a few words in expla- 
Dfttion, referring them for ihe best scientific comment on the ease to 
Sir David Brewster's "Katura! Magic" The spectre tatLcs the shape 
of a human figure, or, if the visitors are more than one, then die 
spectres multiply ; tboy arrange themselves on tho blue ground of 
the sky, or the dark ground of any clouds that may be in the tight 
quarter, or perhaps they are strongly relieved against a curtain of 
rook, at a distance of some miles, and always exhibiting gigantic 
proportions. At tirst, from the distance and (he colossal siae, every 
spectator supposes the appearances to be quite independent of him- 
self. But very soon he is surprised to observe his own motions and 
gestures mimicked, and wakens to the conviction tliat the phantom 
ia but a dilated I'eflection of himself. This Titan amongst the appa- 
ritions of earth is exceedingly capricious, vanishing abruptly for 
reasons best known to himself, and more coy in coming forward than 
the Lady Echo of Ovid. One reason why he is seen so seldom must 
be ascribed to the concurrence of conditions under which only the 
phenomenon can be manifested ; (he snn mnst be near to the horizon, 
(which, of itself, implies a time of day inconvenient to a person start- 
ing from a station as distant as Elbingerode ;) the spectator must 
have his back to the sun ; and the air must coutaui some vapor, but 
parliolly diswibnied. Coleridge ascended the Brocken on the Whit- 
sunday of 1799, with a party of English students from Goettingen, 
but biled to see the phantom ; afterwards in England (and under the 
three same conditions) he saw a much rarer phenomenon, which ha 
□ the following lines : — 

" Such thou art as when 
The woodman winding westward up the gien 
At wintry dawn, when o'er the sheep-track's msae 
The i-iewlesa snow mist weaves a glistening haze, 
Sees fiill before him, gliding without tread, 
An image with a glory round its head ; 
This shade he worships for its golden hues. 
And makes (not knowing) that which he pursnoa." 
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lived BO many ages 1 f 1 p g d w 

nessed so many centi f d k d 1 h h ay 

have been corrupted, and that even now his faith may be 
wavering or impure. Wo will try. 

Make the sign of fhe cross, and observe whether he 
repeats it, (as on Whitsunday* he surely ought to do.) 
Look ! he does repeat il ; but these driving April showera 
perplex the images, and that, perhaps, if is which gives 
him the air of one who acts reluctantly or evasively. 
Now, again, the sun shines more brightly, and the showers 
have all swept off like squadrons of cavalry to the rear. 
We will try him again. 

Pluck an anemone, one of these ma m h 

once was called the sorcerer's flower n bo rt 

perhaps, in this horrid ritual of fea 
stone which mimics the outline of a d 

once was called the sorcerer's altar ;t 

* "On Whitaundaij." — It is singular, and g 

temperatnro and weatlier likely to prevail in ar 

raer, that more appeorancea of tiie spectiu h 
Whitsunday than on any other day. 

t " The sorcerer's Jfower,'" and " The sorcerer's altar." — These are 
names still dinging to the tinemone of the Broolten, and to an altar- 
shaped fragment of granite near one of the BioiimitSj and there is no 
doobt that ehey both connect themselves, throngh links of ancient 
tradition, with the gloomy realities of paganism, when the whole 
Ham and the Brocken formed for a very long time the last asjlnm 
to a ferocious hnt perishing iiiolatry. 
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Itnee, and raising your I'ight hand to God, say, " Father 
which art in heaven, this lovely anemone, that once glori- 
fied the worship of fear, has travelled back into Ihy fold ; 
this altar, which once reeked with bloody rites to Cortho, 
has long been rebaptizcd into thy holy service. The 
darkness is gone ; the cruelty is gone wiiich the darkne^ 
bred ; the moans have passed away which 'the victims ut- 
tered ; the cloud has vanished which once sat continually 
upon their graves — cloud of protestation that ascended for- 
ever to thy throne from the teare of the defenceless, and 
from the anger of the juat. And lo ! we ^ — -I thy servant, 
and this dark phantom, whom for one hour on this thy fes- 
tival of Pentecost I make my servant — render thee united 
worship in this thy recovered temple 

Lo ! the apparition plucks an aoemoin, a d pi ces t on 
the altar ; he also bends his knee he also ra ses I s r ght 
hand G D m mm m 

God 
this h m 

homag m 

knee m In m 



weep 
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were a little ignoraut thing at that time, hardly- 
above six years old. But your heart was deeper than the 
Danube ; and, as was your love, so was your grief. Many 
years are gone since that darkness settled on your head ; 
many summers, many winters ; yet still its shadows wheel 
round upon you at intervals, like these April showers upon 
this glory of bridal June. Therefore now, on this dove- 
like morning of Pentecost, do you veil your head like 
Judiea in memory of that transcendent woe, and in testi- 
mooy that, indeed, it surpassed all utterance of words. 
Immediately you see that the apparition of the Brocken 
veils his head, afler the model of Judasa weeping under 
her palm tree, as if he also had a human heart; and as if 
he also, in childhood, having suffered an affliction which 
was ineffable, wished by these mute symbols to breathe a 
sigh towards heaven in memory of that transcendent woe, 
and by way of record, though many a year after, that it 
was indeed unutterable by words. 
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CHAPTER II. 

IKTRODUCTION TO THE WORLD OF STHIFE. 

So, then, one chapter in my life had finished. Already, 
before the completion of my sisth year, this first chapter 
had run ils circle, had rendered up its music to Iho final 
chord — might seem even, like ripe fruit from a tree, to 
have detached itself forever from all the rest of the arras 
that was shapirtg itself within my loom of life. No Eden 
of lakes and forestjawns, such as the mirage suddenly 
evokes in Arabian sands, — no pageant of air-built battle- 
ments and towers, that ever burned in dream-like silence 
amongst the vapors of summer sunsets, mocking and 
repeating with celestial pencil " the fun g vt t es of 
earth," — could leave behind it the mixed mpres o of so 
much truth combined with so much absoluto dolus 
T f 11 g d 1 ess of thit happ 

1 1 1 d d f d lent tseened ot 

11 1 g 1 I k d b k some mjserous 

p re h 1 f 1 f If V tl drawn to a 

d d 1 1 y g f h h adlon"' mal ce to 

d 1 d by f re f o he ne V 

p f 1 f h ml . Were it not in 

h b f h I lied upon to face, 

Ihldh d hp o connecting link 
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whatever from the past, Mere reality in this fretting it 
was, and ihp undi^njibletiess of its too potent remembrances, 
that forbade me to regard this burned out inaugural chapter 
of my life as no chapiei at all, but a pure exhalation of 
dreams. Misery is a euariiity of truth too substantial to 
be refused else bj its determinate evanescence the total 
experience would have worn the character of a fantaatic 
illusion. 

Weil it was for me at this period, il well it neie tor me 
to live at ill, thit Ironi any continued contemplat on of my 
misery 1 was foiced to wenn m'voelf and suddenly to 
assume the harness of life Else under the moibid Ian 
guishing of grief, andof what the Eomans railed dfstdenum, 
(the yearning too obstinate after one irrecoverable face,) 
too probably I should have pined away into an early grave. 
Harsh was my awaking; but the rough febrifuge which 
this awaking administered broke the strength of my sickly 
reveries through a period of more than two years ; by 
which time, under the natural- expansion of my bodily 
strength, the danger had passed over. 

In the first chapter I have rendered solemn thanks for 
having been trained amongst the gentlest of sisters, and not 
under " horrid pugilistic brothers," Meantime, one such 
brother 1 had, senior by much to myself, and the stormiest 
of his class : him I will immediately present to the reader ; 
for up to this point of my narrative he may be described as 
a stranger even to myself. Odd as it sounds, I had at this 
time both a brother and a father, neither of whom would 
have been able to challenge me as a relative, nor I him, 
had we happened to meet on the public roads. 

In my father's case, this arose from the accident of his 
having lived abroad for a space that, measured against my 
life, was a very long one, First, he lived for months in 
Portugal, at Lisbon, and at Cintra ; next in Madeira ; then 
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I g h 1 i h I f (j hill ; so that any 

sodlhl mgf 1 dg lane which then 

h h R h I R d rried with it, of 

g m p p for visitors at 

h m ns h d y re ched us; it was 

I f I 1 m was determined 

m h dy t \ grounds, on the 

chance of meeting the tnivelling party, if, at' so lale an 

hour, it could yet be Expected to arrive. In fact, to our 

general surprise, we met it almost immediately, but coming 

at ao alow a pace, that the fall of the horses' feet was not 

audihle until we were close upon them. I mention the 

Ctrae for the sake of the undying impressions which 
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connected themselves with the circumstances. The first 
notice of the approach was thp sudden emerging of liovaes' 
heads from the deep gloom of the shady lane ; the next 
was the mass of white pillows again'.t which the dying 
patient was leclining The heaise-like pace at which the 
caniago moved recalled the o^eiwhelming spectacle of 
that funeral which had so lately foimcd part in the most 
event of my life. But these elements of awe, 



that might at any rate have 
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glory of the dying' day — the gorgeousness which, by 
description, so well I knew of sunset in those West Indian 
islands from which my father was returning — the knowl- 
edge that he returned only to die — the almighty pomp in 
which this great idea of Death apparelled itself to my 
young sorrowing heart — the corresponding pomp in which 
the antagonistic idea, not less mysterious, of life, rose, as 
if on wings, amidst tropic glories and floral pageantries 
that seemed even more solemn and pathetic than the 
vapory plumes and trojihies of mortality, — alt this chorus 
of restless images, or of suggestive thoughts, gave to my 
father's return, which else had been fitted only to interpose 
one transitory red-letter day in the calendar of a child, the 
shadowy power of an ineffaceable agency among my 
dreams. This, indeed, was the one sole memorial which 
restores ray father's image to me as a personal i-eality ; 
otherwise he would have been fnr me a bare nominis 
umhra. He languished, indeed, for weeks upon a sofa; 
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aod, during that interval, it liappened naturally, from my 
repose of maaners, that I was a privileged visitor to him 
throughout his waking hours. I was also present at his 
bedside in the closing hour of his life, which exhaled quiet- 
ly, amidst snatches of delirious conversation witii some 
imaginary vlsilors. 

My brother was a stranger from causes quite as little to 
be foreseen, but seeming quite as natural after they had 
really occurred. In an early stage of his career, he had 
been found wholly unmanageable. His genius for mis- 
chief amounted to inspiration; it was a divine afflatus 
which drove him in that direction ; and such was his ca- 
pacity for riding in whirlwinds and directing storms, that 
he made it his trade to create them, as a, rsipshjyeQeja 
Zevs, a cloud -compelling Jove, in order that he might di- 
rect them. For this, and other reasons, he had been sent 
to the Grammar School of Louth, in* Lincolnshire — one 
of those many old classic institutions which form the pecu- 
liar* glory of England. To box, and to box under the 
severest restraint of honorable laws, was in those days a 
mere necessity of schoolboy life at public schools ; and 
hence the superior manliness, generosity, and self-control 
of those generally who had benefited by such discipline — 
so systematically hostile to all meanness, pusillanimity, or 
indirectness, Cowper, in his " Tyrocinium," is far from 
doing justice to our great public schools. Himself disqual- 



* "Pecw^iar." — Viz., as endowed foundations to which those resort 
who are rich and pay, and those also who, being poor, cannot pay, 
or cannot paj so mnch. This most honorable distiaction amongst 
the services of IDnglaad from ancient times to the interests of eitucit- 
tiott — a service absoluielj unappvoached bj any one nation of Chris- 
tendom — is amongst the foremost cases of that remarkable class 
which niBkc England, whilst often the most aristoetaUe, yet also, for 
many noble pni-poses, the most democratic of lands. 
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ified, by delicacy of temperament, for reaping the beiicfils 
from siicii a warfare, and having suffered too much in his 
own Wesfiiiinster experience, he could not judge them 
fi-om an impartial station ; but I, though ill enough adapted 
to an atmosphere so stormy, yet having tried both classes 
of schools, public and private, am compelled in mere con- 
science to give my vote (and, if 1 had a thousand votes, to 
give all my votes) for the former. 

Fresh from such a training as this, and at a time when 
his addiliona! five or six years availed nearly to make hh 
age the double of mine, my brother very naturally de- 
sfiaed me ; and, from his exceeding frankness, he took no 
pains to conceal that he did. Why should he ? Who was 
it that could have a right to feel aggrieved by his con- 
tempt? Who, if not myself? But it happened, on the 
contrary, that I had a perfect craze for being despised. I 
doted on it, and cocsidcied contempt a sort of luxury that 
1 was ill continual fear of losing. Why not? Wherefore 
should any rational person shrink from contempt, if it hap- 
pen to foim the tenure by which be holds his lepose in 
hfe f The casts which arc cited from comedy of sich a 
J earning after contempt stund upon a footing altogether 
diffLrent theie the contempt 11 wooed as a sirviceable ally 
and tool of religous hypocri-y But to mo, at that era 
of life, it formed the main guarant's ol an unmolested 
repose , and security theie was not, on any loner teiras, 
for the Jatentit semtta vti^ The ilightest ipproach to 
any favorable construction of my intellectual pretensions 
alarmed me beyond measure, becaise t pledged me in a 
mannei with the hearer to support th s fiist itlempt bj a 
ftecond, by a third, by a fourth — Heavens ' there is no 
. saying how far the horrid mtn might go in his unie'ison 
able demands upon me I groaned under the weight of 
his eipectations , and, if I laid but the first loimd of such a 



bt Google 



64 AUTOBIOGRAPHIC 

stoircaae, why, then, I ^aw in vision a vast Jacob's ladder 
towenng upwoids to the clouds, mile after mde, league 
after league , and mj ';elf i untiing op and down this ladder, 
like any fatigue pirty of lush hodmen, to the top of any 
Babel which ray wretched admiier might choose ti build 
But I nipped the abominable system of extortion in thp 
very hud, by rcfuRing to talte the first «tep The min 
could have no pretence, ^ou know, for expect ng me to 
climb the third or fourth round, when I hid scempd quite 
unequal to the firfl Piofessing the most absolute bank- 
ruptcy from the \er; beginning, gv ns; the man no soit of 
hope that I would paj even one farlliing in the pound, I 
never could be made miserable by unknown lespon 
sibilities 

Still, with all this passion for being despised, which was 
so essential to my peace of mind, I found at times an niti 
tude — a starry altitude — in the station of contempt for 
me assiimpd by mj hi othpr that nettled me Sometimes, 
indeed, the mere necessites of dispute ciiiied me bffoie 
I was awaie of my own imprudenct, so foi up the "^faii 
case of Babel, tbit ray biother nas shiken for a moment 
in the miinity of his contempt , and before long when my 
superiority in some bookish accomplishments di'.played it 
self, by results that could not be entirulj dissembled, mere 
foolish human nature forced me into some trifle of exulta- 
tion at these retributory triumphs But moie often I was 
disposed to grieve over them. They tended to shake that 
solid foundation of utter despicableness upon which I relied 
so much for my freedom from anxiety ; and therefore, 
upon the whole, it was safisfaclory to my mind that my 
brother's opinion of rae, after any little transient oscillation, 
gravitated determinately back towards that settled con- 
tempt which had been the result of his original inquest. 
The pillare of Herculos, upon which rested the vast edifice 
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of his scorn, were these two — Ist, my physics; he de- 
nouneecl me for etTeminacy ; 2d, he assumed, and even 
postulated as a datum, which I myself could never have 
the face to refuse, my general idiocy. Physically, there- 
fore, and intellectually, he looked upon me as below no- 
tice ; but, morally, he assured me that he would give me a 
written character of the very best description, whenever I 
chose to apply for it. "You're honest," he said ; " you're 
willing, though lazy ; you would pull, if you had the 
strength of a flea ; and, though a monstrous coward, you 
don't run away." My own demurs to these harsh judg- 
ments were not so many as they might have been. The 
idiocy I confessed ; because, though positive that I was not 
uniformly an 'idiot, I felt inclined to think that, in a major- 
ity of cases, I really was ; and there were more reasons 
for thinking so than the reader is yet aware of But, as to 
the effeminacy, I denied it in toto ; and with good reason, 
as will be seen, Neitlier did my brother pretend to have 
any experimental proofs of it. The ground he went upon 
was a mere a priori one, viz., that I had always been tied 
to the apron string of women or girls ; which amounted at 
most to this — that, by training and the natural tendency 
of circumst'incei, I ou^lit to be efiemraate , that i*", there 
waa reason to etppct beforehand that I should be so but, 
then, the moie merit m me, li m spite of such reasonable 
presumptions, I leally were not In fict, my brothei loon 
learned, bv a daily experience, how entirely he might de 
pend upon me for ciirymg out the most audai'iou? of his 
own warlike plans — such plans it is tiue, tbit I ibomi 
nated , but that mad no difference m the fidelity «itb 
which I tried to fulfil them 

This eldest brother of mine wai in all mspcLtt, a re- 
markable boy Haughty he wis a'^pinng immeasurably 
active, fertile in resouiees as Kobinson Ciusoe, but ilso 
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full of quarrel as it i- possible to imagine ■ ind, in default 
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an appendix I h pp nd x t e le 1 of the Eed Sea and 
Solon OSS gnet g v tl f o ms of mittimus for ghosts 
iha m g t be efracto } a d p obably a riot act, for anjf 
erne t amongs gbo s n I ed o a e barricades; since 
r II d our young 1 earts by supposing the case, 
I kclv 1 e aflirmed ) tl at a federation, a sol- 
d CO sp racy i gl t take place amongst the 
1 ons of ghos s aga ost the single generation 
of mc at any one t ne compos ng tl e garrison of earth. 
The Roman phrase for expressmg that a man had died, 
viz., ^^Abiit ad phres," (He has gone over to the major- 
ity,) my brother explained to us; and we easily compre- 
hended that any one generation of the living human race. 
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even if combined, and acting in concert, must be io a 
frightful minority, by comparison with all the incalculable 
generations that had trod this eatlh before us. The Parlia- 
ment of living men, Lords and Commons united, what a 
miserable array against the Upper and Lower House com- 
posing the Parliament of ghosts ! Perhaps the Pre-Adam- 
ites would constitute one wing in such a ghostly army. 
My brother, dying in his sixteenth year, was fur enough 
from seeing or foreseeing Waterloo ; else ho might have 
illustrated this dreadful duel of the living human race with 
its ghostly predecessors, by the awful apparitioQ which at 
three o'clock in the afternoon, on the 18th of June, 1815, 
the mighty contest at Waterloo must have assumed to eyes 
that watched over the trembling intereata of man. The 
English army, about that time in the great agony of its 
strife, was thrown into squares ; and under that arrange- 
ment, which condensed and contracted its apparent num- 
bers within a few black geometrical diagrams, how fright- 
fully narrow, how spectral, did- its slender quadrangles 
appear at a distance, to any philosophic spectators that 
knew the amount of human interests confided to thai army, 
and the hopes for Christendom that even then were trem- 
bling in the balance ! Such a disproportion, it seems, 
might exist, in the case of a ghostly war, between the har- 
vest of possible results and the slender band of reapers that 
were to gather it. And there was even a worse peri! than 
any analogous one that has been proved to exist at Water- 
loo. A British surgeon, indeed, in a work of two octavo 
volumes, has endeavored to show that a conspiracy was 
traced at Waterloo, between two or three foreign regi- 
jnents, for kindling a panic in the heat of the battle, by flight, 
and by a sustained blowing up of tumbrils, under the mis- 
erable purpose of shaking the British steadiness. But the 
evidences are not clear ; whereas my brother insisted that 
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with Swedenboi^, as miglit ba expected, for hia chimeras ; aome of 
which, hoivever, of late years linvo Eignatly allered their aapact; bnt 
ns to Him, there ia no chance that ha shonU be occupied with ebirae- 
ras, becBuse (p. 6) " he has met witti some who have acknowledged 
the fact of their having come from the dead" — Mbes eonjtlertteat 
ream, !Few, however, are endowed with so much candor; and in 
particular, for the honor of literature, it grieves me to find, by p. 10, 
that the largest number of these shams, and perhaps the most nnean- 
did, are to be looked for amongst " pnblishers and priutere," of whom, 
it seems, " the greM majority " are mere foi^ries : a very few speak 
franMy about the matter, and say they don't eaie who ktiows it, 
which, to my tJiinking, is impudence, but by far the larger section 
doggedly deny it, and call a policeman, if yon persist in charging 
them with being shams. Some differences there are between my 
brother and Hint, bat in the great ontlino of their views they coincide. 
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his nursery audience ht, did not pursue For some time 
he fumed hia thoughts to philosophj and read lectu es 
to us every night upon some branch or othei of fhyscs 
This undertalting arose upon some one of uh cnvj ng or 
admiring flies for thf ir powci of walk ng upon the culing 
"■Poh!" he said, "they are impostors they p ptend to 
do it, but they can't do it a« it 3 ight to b done Ah • 
you should see me standmg upright on the ceilini; w th my 
head downwards, foi half an hour together and med tating 
profoundly," My sister Mary remarked thit we she ild al! 
be very glad to see him in that [ osilion If thit s the 
case," he replied, "its veiy well that all is leadj except 
as to a strap or two." Being an excellent skatei he had 
flrst imagined that, if held up until he had started, he 
might then, by taking a bold sweep ahead, keep himself 
in position through the continued impetus of skating But 
this he found not to answ 1 because, as he ob-served, 
" the friction was too retai hug fiom the plaster of Pans, 
but the case would be \e y different if the ceil ng were 
coated with ice." As it was not, he changed his plan 
The true secret, he now disco\ered was this he would 
consider himself in the light oi a humming top he would 
make an apparatus (and he made it) for having himself 
launched, like a top, upon the ceiling, and regularly spun. 
Then the vertiginous motion of the human top would over- 
power the force of gravitation. Ho should, of course, 
spin upon his own axis, and sleep upon his own axis — 
perhaps he might even dream upon it ; and he laughed at 
" (hose scoundrels, the flies," that never improved in their 
pretended art, nor made any thing of it. The principle 
was now discovered ; " and, of course," he said, if a man 
can keep it up for five minutes, what's to hinder him from 
doing so for five months.'" "Certainly, nothing that I 
can think of," was the reply of my sister, whose scepticism, 
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in fact, liad rot settled upon the five monlhs, but altogether 
upon the live minutes. The apparatus for spinning him, 
however, perhaps from its complexity, would not work — a 
fact evidently owing to the stupidity of the gardener. On 
reconsidering the subject, he announced, to the disappoint- 
ment of some amongst us, that, although the physical dis- 
covery was now complete, he saw a moral difficulty. It 
was not a humming lop that was required, but a peg top. 
Now, this, in order to keep up the vertigo at full stretch, 
without which, to a certainty, gravitation would prove too 
much foi him, needed lo be whipped incessantly But 
that was preci'^ely what a gentleman ought not lo tole- 
rate to be ^couiged unintermitlinglj on the legs bv any 
giub of a gaidener, unless it neie father Adam himself, 
WEis a tiling that he could not bung his miiid to tace. 
However, is S3me compensation, he proposed to impiove 
the art of fljing, which was, as eieiy body must acknowl- 
edge, m a condition disgraceful to cnihzed society As 
he had mide minj a fiie balloon, and had succeeded in 
some attempts at biingmg down cats hy pai achutes, it was 
not very difEcult to fl> downwaids from moderate eleva- 
tions But, as he ivas rtpioached by my sister foi never 
flying back again, — which, howe\ei, was a far diffeient 
thing, and not even attempted by the philosopher in " Raa- 
selas," — (tor 

" Hevooare grndnm, et supems evadero ad auras. 
Hie labor, hoc opus est,") 

he refused, under such poor encouragement, to try his 
winged parachutes any more, either " aloft or alow," till 
he had tlioroughly studied Bishop Wilkins • on the art of 

* " Bishop Wilkins."— Dr. W., Biatiop of Cheater, in the reign of 
Charles II,, notoriousij wrote a book on the posaibility of a voyaga 
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translating right reverend gentlemen to the inoon ; and, in 
the mean time, he resumed his general lectures on physics. 
From these, however, he was speedily driven, or one might 
say shelled out, by a concerted assault of my sister Mary's. 
He had been in the habit of lowering the pit«h of his 
lectures with ostentatious condescension to the presumed 
level of our poor understandings. This superciliousness 
annoyed my sister; and accordingly, with the help of two 
young female visitors, and my next younger brother, — in 
subsequent times a little middy on board many a ship of H. 
M., and the most predestined rebel upon earth against all 
assumptions, small or great, of superiority, — she arranged 
a mutiny, that had the unexpected effect of suddenly extin- 
guishing the lectures forever. He had happened to say, 
what was no unusual thing with him, that he flattered him- 
self he had made the point under discussion tolerably clear; 
" clear," he added, bowing round the half circle of us, the 
audience, " to the meanest ot capacities ," and then he re- 
peated, sonorously, " clear to the most excruciatingly mean 
of capacities." Upon which,! loice, a female \oce, — 
hut whose voice, in the tumult that followed, I did not 
distinguish, — retorted, "No, jou haven't , H\ as dirlt as 
sin;" and then, without a moment's interval, a second voice 
exclaimed, " Dark as night ; " then came my young brother's 

-» the moon, which, in a bishop, would ho called a translation to the 
moon, and perhaps it was hia nnme in combination with Ms book Chat 
Buggeeted the "Adventures of Pet^ir Wiltins." It is unfair, how- 
ever, to mention him in connection with that single one of hia works 
which annonnces an extravagant purpose. Ha wflH really a seientilic 
man, and already in the dme of Cromwell (abont 1656) had pro- 
jected that Boyal Society of London which was afterwards realised 
and presided over by Isaac Barrow and Isaac Newton. He was also 
a learned man, but still witli B veil of romance abont him, as may he 
seen in his most elaborate work — " The Essay towards a Philosophic 
or Universal Language." 



bt Google 



72 

insun-ectionary yolt, " Davk as midnight ; " then anoiher fe- 
male voice chimed in melodiously, "Dark as pitch;" and 
so the peal continued to come round like a catch, the whole 
being so well concerted, and the rolling fire so well sus- 
tained, that it was impossible to make head against it ; 
whilst the abruptness of the interruption gave to it the pro- 
tecting character of an oral " round robin," it being impos- 
sible to challenge any one in particular as the ringleader, 
Burke's phrase of " the swinish multitude," applied to 
mobs, was then in every body's mouth ; and, accordingly, 
after my brother had recovered from his first astonishment 
at this audacious mutiny, he made us several sweeping bows 
that looked very much like tentative rehearsals of a sweep- 
f 11 d d! ddssd ybfph 
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in defiance of the inefre, he soon changed the title to 
" Sultan Amurath," considering that a much fiercer name, 
more bewhiskered and beturbaned. It was no part of his 
intention that we should sit lolling on chairs like ladies 
and gentleman that had paid opera prices for private boxes. 
He expected every one of us, he said, to pull an oar. We 
were to act the tragedy. But, in fact, we had many oars 
to pull. There were so many characters, that each of us 
tooic four at the least, and the future middy had six. He, 
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this wicked little middy,* cau el he ^ ea i 
Sultan Aniuroth, forcing him o o der he 
his head six several times {iha s on e a e 
BIX pai'ts) during the first act, 1 eal j 1 e 



that they were quite as wicked, since the poor sultan had 
found himself reduced to order them all for execution in 
the course of this act the second. To the brazen age had 
succeeded an iron age ; and the prospects were becoming 
sadder and sadder as the tragedy advanced. But here the 
author began to hesitate. He felt it hard to resist the in- 
stinct of carnage. And was it right to do so ? Which of 
the felons whom he had cut of prematurely could pretend 
that a court of appeal would have reversed his sentence ,' 
But the cousequences were distressing. A new set of 
characters in every act brought with it the necessity of a 



* " MiddyP — I coll him so simply to avoid confnsioii, and by wny 
of anticipation ; else he was too jornig at ihis time to serve in tlie 
navy. Afterwnrds bo did so for many years, and saw every variety 
of eecvjca in every class of ships belonging to our navy. At one 
time, when yet a boj, he was caplnred by pirates, and compelled to 
sail with them ; and the end of his adventurous career was, that for 
many a year he has been lying at the bottflm of the AdanDie, 
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new plot ; for people could not succeed to the arrears of 
old actions, or inh^r f anc ent motives, like a landed estate. 
Five crops, in fact n t be til on off" the ground in each 
separate tragedy anountng n short, to five tragedies in- 
volved in one. 

Such, accord g to the rip d sketch which at this mo- 
ment my memory ! n shea vas the brother who now first 
laid open to me the gates of wa . The occasion was this. 
He had resented w tl a si o ver of stones, an affront of- 
fered to us by an 11 al boy, belonging to a cotton 
factory : for more than two years afterwards this became 
the teterritna causa of a skirmish or a battle as often as we 
passed the factory ; and, unfortunately, that was twice 
dy J'^y P ^ O 
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* " GreenAcjs," wLlh a slislit lariition in the epellirg, is the name 
given to that district of which Greenhay formed the original nucleuB. 
Probably it waa the solilary siluation of llie honEO which {failing 
any other grounds of denomination) raiaed it to this privilege. 
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But so it was. Oxford Street, lilte its namesake in Lon- 
don, was then called the Oxford Road; and during the 
currency of our acquaintance with if, arose the first three 
houses in its neighborhood ; of which the third was built 
for the Rev. S. H., one of oor guardians, for whom his 
friends had also built the Church of St. Peter's — not a 
bowshot from the house. At present, however, he resided 
ia Salford, nearly two miles from Greenhay ; and to him 
we went over daily, for ihe benefit of his classical instruc- 
tions. One sole cotton factory had then risen along the 
line of Oxford Street ; and (his was close to a bridge, 
which also was a new creation ; for previously all passen- 
gers to Manchester went round by Garrat. This factory be- 
came to us (he offidna gentium, from which swarmed forth 
those Goths and Vandals that coniinunlly threatened our 
steps i and this bridge became the eternal arena of combat, 
we takmg good caie to be on the light side of the bridge 
for retreat, t e , on the town side, or the country side, 
accordmglv as we wen, gomg out in the moinm!^, or re- 
turning in the afteinoon Stones weie thp implerrenls of 
warfaic , and by conlmuil practice both piities became 
expert m throwmg them 

The origin of the feud it is scarcel) requisite to re 
hearse, since the particular accident which began it was 
not the true efficient cause of our long waifare, but simply 
the casual occasion The cause lay in our aristocratic 
dress As children of an opulent family where all pro- 
visions were hbcral, and all appointments elegant, we were 
unitormlj well dicssed and, m particular, we wore trous 
sers, (at that timu unh^aid of, except among eailori,) and 
we also wore Hessian boots — a crime that i"Ould not be 
*brgiven in the J ancashiie of that day, because it expressed 
the doublf offence ot being aristociatie and being outland- 
ish We verp aiistocuits, and it was vain to deny it, 
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could we i^eny our boots f whilst oui' antagonists, if not 
absohitely satis culottes, were slovenly and forlorn in their 
dresM, often unwashed, with hair totally neglected, and 
always covered with flakes of cotton. Jacobins they were 
not, as regarded any sympathy with the Jacobiniam that 
then desolated France ; for, on the contrary, they detested 
every thing French, and answered with brotherly signals to 
tliG cry of " Church and Iting," or " King and constitu- 
tion." But, for all thai, as ihey were perfectly independent, 
getting very high wages, and these wages 
industry that was then taking vast strides ahead, they con- 
trived to reconcile this patriotic anti-Jacobinism 
personal Jacobinism of that sort which is native to the heart 
of man, who is by natural impulse (and not without 
of nobility, though also of base envy) impatient of ine- 
quality, and submits to it only through a sense of its oeces- 
sity, or under a long experience of its benefits. 

It was on an early day of our new (jwoctmum, or perhaps 
on the very first, that, as we passed the bridge, a boy hap- 
pening to issue from the factory * sang out to us dei'isiveJy, 
" Hollo, bucks ! " In this the reader may fail to perceive 
any atrocious insult commensurate to the locg war whicli 
followed. But the reader is wrong. The word " dandies" f 
which was what the villain meant, had not then been horn, 
so that he could not have called us by that name, unless 
through the spirit of prophecy- Btick was the nearest word 
at hand in his Maochester vocabulary: he gave all he 
could, and let us dream the rest. But in the next moment 
he discovered our boots, and he consummated his crime by 

* " Fadori/'' — Such Was the designation technically at that time. 
At present, I believe that a bailding of that, class would be called a 
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saluting us as " Bootg ! boots I " My brother made a dead 
stop, surveyed him with intense disdain, and bade him draw 
near, that he might " give his flesh to the fowls of the air." 
The boy declined to accept this liberal invitation, and con- 
veyed his aoswer by a most contemptuous and plebeian 
gesture,* upon which my brother drove bim in with a 
shower of stones. 

During this inaugural flourish of hostilities, I, for my 
part, i-emained inactive, and therefore apparently neutral. 
But this was the last time that I did so : for the moment, 
indeed, I was talien by surprise. To be called a buck by 
one that had it in his choice to have called me a coward, 
a thief, or a murderer, struck mo as a most pavdooable 
offence ; aiid as to hoots, that rested upon a flagrant fact 
that could not he denied ; so that at firet I was gveen enough 
to regard the boy aa very considerate and indulgent. But 
my brother soon rectified my views ; or, if any doubts 
remained, he impressed me, at least, with a sense of my 
paramount duty to himself, which was threefold. First, 
it seems that I owed military allegiance to hmi, as my com- 
mander-in-chief, whenever we " took the field ; " secondly, 
by the law of nations, I, being a cadet of my house, owed 
suit and service to him who was its head ; and he assured 
me, that twice in a year, on wiy birthday and on his, he had 
a riglit, striefly speaking, to make me lie down and to set 
his foot upon my neck ; lastly, by a law not g 

but valid amongst gentlemen, — viz., "byth y f 

nations," — it seems I owed eternal deferen s 

much older than myself, so much wiser, stron b a e 

* Precisely, however, the same gesture, plebeian as it was, by which 
the English commandaiit at Heligoland replied to tlie Danus when 
civilly inviting him to Burrendor. Southoj it was, on the authority of 
Jdeul«nant Sonthey, his brother, who commnnicated to me this an- 
ecdote. 
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more beautiful, and more swift of foot. Something like 
all this in tendency I had already believed, though I had 
not so minutely investigated the modes and grounds of my 
duty. By temperament, and through natural dedicatioQ to 
despondency, I felt resting upon me always too deep and 
gloomy a sense of obscure duties attached to life, that 1 
never should be able to fulfil ; a burden which I could not 
carry, and which yet I did not know how to throw oflf. 
Glad, therefore, I was to find the whole tremendous weight 
of obligations — the law and the prophets — all crowded 
into this one pocket command, " Thou shalt obey thy 
brother as God's vtcar upon earth." For now, if, by any 
future stone levelled at him who had called me a " buck," 
I should chance to draw blood, perhaps I might not have 
committed so serious a trespass on any rights whicb he 
could plead ; but if I had, {for on this subject my convictions 
were still cloudy ) at any rate, tho duty I might have vio- 
lated m legard to this general brothei m right of Adam, 
was cincellcd whi n it cime into ooll s on Hilh my para- 
mount duly to this liege hrothei of mj owti individual 
house 

From this day, tberefori,, I obi,\ed all my brother's mil- 
itary commands with the utmost docihty , and happy it 
made me th it every sort of doubt, or question, oi opening 
for demur WdS swallowed up in the unity of this one papal 
pnnciple, discovered by my brotbei , viz , that all rights and 
duties of casuistry were transferred from me to himself. 
Hu was the judgment — his was the rcpoiistbihty ; and to 
me belonged only the sublime obligalion of unconditional 
faith in liim. That faith I realized It is tiue that he 
taxed me at times, in his reports of particular fights, with 
" horrible cowardice," and even with " a cowaidice that 
seemed inexplicable, except on the suppoaition of treach- 
ery," But this was only afapondi' pat Icr v^ith him: the 
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idea of secret perfidy, that was constantly moving under 
ground, gave an iatcrest to the progress of the wiir, which 
else tended to the monotonous. It was a dramatic artifice 
for sustaining the interest, where the incidents might hap- 
pen to be too slightly diversified. But that he did not 
hclievc his own charges was clear, because he never repeat- 
ed them ill his " General Histoiy of the Campaigns," 
which was a reswne, or recapitulating digest, of his daily 

We fought every day, and, generally speaking, twice 
every day ; and the result was pretty uniform, viz., that 
my brother and I terminated the battle by insisting upon 
our undoubted right to run away. Magna Charla, T should 
fancy, secures that great right to every man ; else, surely, 
it is sadly defective. But out of this catastrophe to most 
of our skirmishes, and to all our pitched battles except one, 
grew a standing schism between my brother and myself. 
My unlimited obedience had respect to, action, but not to 
opinion. Loyalty to my brother did not rest upon hy- 
pocrisy : because I was faithfui, it did not follow that I 
must be false in relation to his capricious opinions. And 
these opinions sometimes took the shape of acts. Twice, 
at the least, in every week, but sometimes every night, my 
brother insisted on singing "TeDeum" for supposed vic- 
tories which he bad won ; and he insisted also on my 
bearing a part in these " Tc Deums." Now, as I knew of 
no such victories, but resolutely asserted the truth, — viz., 
that we ran away, — a slight jar was thus given to the eJse 
triumphal effect of these musical ovations. Once having 
uttered my protest, however, willingly I gave my aid to the 
chanting ; for I loved unspeakably the grand and varied 
system of chanting in the- Eomish and English cliurcbes. 
And, looking back at this day to the ineffable benefits 
which I derived from the church of my childhood, I account 
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among the very greatest those wiiich reached me through 
the various chants connected with the " O, Jubilate," the 
"Magnificat," the " Te Deum," the " Benedicite," &c. 
Through these chants it was that the sorrow which laid 
waste my infancy, and the devotion which nature had 
made a necessity of my being, were profoundly interfused : 
the sorrow gave reality and depth to the devotion ; the de- 
votion gaie grandeui and idealization to the sorrow Nei- 
ther wa^ my lo\e foi chanting altogether without knowl 
edge. A son of my reverend guardian, much oldei than 
myself, who possessed a singuhr faculty of piodunni; a 
sort of ovgin accompaniment with onp half of his mouth, 
whilst he sang with the other half, had given mp somp in 
structions m the art of chanting, and, as to my brother, 
he, the hundred-handed Biiaieus, <,ould do il! things, of 
course, theiefore, he could chant 

Once having begun, it followed naturally that th'' wir 
should deepen in hittprness Wounds that wroio memo- 
rials in the flesh, insults thit ranklpd in the ht,art, — these 
were not featurei of the caie likely to he forgotten bv our 
enemies, and fai less by m^ fiery brother I, for m> part, 
entered not into any of the pa'.aions that war may be sup- 
posed to kindle, except only the chronic passion of anxiety. 
Fear it was not ; for experience had taught me that, under 
the random firing of our undisciplined enemies, the chances 
were not many of being wounded. But the uncertainties 
of the war ; the doubts in every separate action whether I 
could keep up the requisite connection with wiy brother, 
and, in case I could not, the utter darkness that surrounded 
my fate ; whether, as a trophy won from Israel, I should 
be dedicated to the service of some Manchester Dagon, or 
pass through fire to Moloch, — all these contingencies, for 
me that had no friend to consult, ran too violently info the 
master current of my coostitutional despondency ever to 
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give way under any casuaL elation of success. Success, 
however, we really had at times ; in slight skirmishes pret- 
ty often ; and once, at least, as the reader will find to his 
mortification, if he is wicked enough to take the side of the 
Philistines, a most smashing victory in a pitched battle. 
But even then, and whilst the hurrahs were yet ascending 
from our jubilating lips, the freezing remenibraDce came 
back to my heart of that deadly depression which, duly at 
the coming round of the morning and evening watches, 
travelled with me like my shadow on our approach to the 
memorable bridge. A bridge of sighs * too surely it was 

* "Bridge of siglis." — Two men of meinovablo gonins, Hood last, 
and Lord Byron by many veai's previoualy, have bo appropriated thii 
phrase, and reissned iE as English currency, that many readers sup- 
pose it to be theirs. But the genealogies of hne c'^pyes'ions should 
he more curefully preserved The expression belongs ongioally to 
Venice. This jus posUtmmii becomes of real importance in many 
cases, but especially in the case ot Shakepeare Could one have be- 
lieved it possible beforehand ' And yet it is a fact that he is made to 
seem a robhet of the lowest order by mere dint of suffering robbery. 
Purely through their own jewelly splendor have many hundreds of 
his phrases forced themselves into usage so general, nnder the vulgar 
infirmity of seeking to sbenglhen weak prose by shreds of poetic quo- 
tation, that at length the majority of careless readers come to look 
upon these phrases as belonging to tho language, and traceable to no 
distinct proprietor any more than proverbs ; and thus, on afterwords 
observing them in Shakspeara, they regard liim in tho light of one 
accepting alms (like so many meaner pei'sous) from the common treas- 
ury of the universal mind, on which treasury, tneanlime, he had him- 
self conferred these phrases as original donations of his own. Many 
expressions in the " Paradise Lost" in " II Pensoroso," and in " L'AI- 
legro," are in the same predicament. And thus the almost incredible 
cose is realized irhich I have described, viz., that simply by having 
suffered a robbery through two centuries, (for the first attempt at 
plundering Milton was made upon his juvenile poems,) have Shaks- 
peareand Milton come to be taxed as mbbers. H. B. — In speaking 
of Hood as having appropriated the phrase Bridge of Sig/a, I would 
not be understood to represent him as by possibility aiming at any 
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for me ; and evea for my brother it formed an object of 
fierce yet anxious jealousy, that he could not always dU- 
guise, as we first came in sight of it ; for, if it happened to 
be occupied in strength, there was an end of all hope that 
we could attempt the passage ; and thai was a fortunate 
solution of the difficulty, as it imposed no evil beyond a 
circuit; which, at least, was safe, if the world should 
choose to call it inglorious. Even this shade of ignominy, 
however, my brother contrived to color favorably, by call- 
ing us — that is, me and himself — "a corps of observa- 
tion , " and he condescendioglj explained to me, that, al- 
though mnkmg "a lateral movement," be had his eye 
upon tht enemy, and " might jpt come lound upon his left 
flank in a v,Ay that wouldn't, peihips, piove \en agree- 
able " This, from the nature of the ground, neier hap- 
pened We crossed the nver at G-irnt, out of sight from 
the enemj's position, and, on our teiurn m the evening 
when we reached that point of oui route frjm which the 
retreat was secuie to Ureenhav, we took such revenge foi 
the morning insult aa might belong to exlri libeialilv in 
our «tone donations On this line of policy Iheie 
therefore, no cause foi anxiety , b it the common ca&o 
tbit the numbus might not be such a^ to j istify this can 
tion, and ^et quite enough for mrichief To my brother, 
howevei, stung and carried headljng into hostility by the 
martial instincts of his natuie, the uneasinesa of doubt 
msecurity was swalloncd up bj his j v m 'he aniicipaiion 
of victory, or even of contest, whilst to mjsel), nho-, 
ultation was purely official ind ceremonial, a*: due by loy^ 
alty Jrom a cadet to the head of his house, no such com 
pensation existed The enemy was no enemy m my eyes 

concealment. He was as far above sucli a meannesa by his nobilif; 
of heart, as he was rfliaed above all nctd for it bj the ovorflowinf 
opulence of his genius. 
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his afiVonts were but rctnliaiions ; and iiis insulis were so 
inapplicable to my unworthy self, being of a calibre exclu- 
sively meant for ihe use of my brother, that from me they 
recoiled, one and all, as cannon shot from cofton bags. 

The ordinary cours 
tween nine and ten m ra 

sit, and, consequei) g 

business. But at th b gr 

breakfast, wliich sw 
glory and ambition, 

ry, (or what in the m 

'the " operatives,") ry 

ness was t 
paramount c 
secured its own rec g N h 

truce, when the on d h 

other for a respite t the groups, thei-efore, on or about the 
bridge, if any at all, were loose in their array, and careless. 
We passed through them rapidly, and, on my part, unea- 
sily ; exchanging a few snarls, perhaps, but seldom or ever 
snapping at each other. The lameness was almost shock- 
ing of those who, in tlie afternoon, would inevitably resume 
their natural characters of tiger cats and wolves. Some- 
times, however, my hrotlier felt it to be a duty that we 
should fight in the morning; particularly when any expres- 
sion of public joy for a victory, — bells ringing in the dis- 
tance, — or when a royal birthday, or some traditional com- 
memoration of ancient feuds, {such as the 5th of Novem- 
ber,) irritated his martial propensities. Some of these 
being religious festivals, seemed to require of us an extra 
homage, for which we knew not how to find any natural 
or significant expression, except through sharp discharges 
of stones, that being a language older than Hebrew or San- 
scrit, and universally intelligible. But, excepting these 
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high days of religious solemnity, when a man is called 
upon to show that he is not a pagan or a miscreant in the 
eldest of senses, by thumping, or trying to thump, some- 
body who is accused or accusablc of being heterodox, the 
great ceremony of breakfast was allowed to sanctify the 
hour. Some natural growls we uttered, but hushed them 



" Of the sweeping whirlpool's sway, 
That, hushed in grim repose, looked for his erenuig prey." 

Tluit came but too surely "ies, evenrng neter forgot to 
coBie, this odious necessity of fightmg nevei misseil its 
road back, or fell asleep, or loitered by the waj , more than 
a bill of exchange or a teitian fe>er Five times a week 
(Satuidaj sometimes, and Sunday alwajs, were days of 
rest) the same scene rehearsed itself m pretty neaily the 
same succciaion of circumstances Belttten four aod five 
o'clock we had crossed the bridge to the safe, oi Gieen- 
hay side , then we paused, and waited for the enemy 
Sooner oi latei a bell rang, and from the smokj hive is 
sued the borneta that c glit and daj stung incurably my 
peace of mind The oidei ind procession of the incidents 
af^er tb s weie odiously monotonoui My hiotber occ i 
pied the mam high road, pieciselj at the point where a 
very gentle use of the ground attained its summit , foi the 
bridge lay in a slight valley, and the main military posi- 
tion was fifty 01' eighty yai-ds above the bridge : then — but 
having first examined my pockets, in order to be sure that 
my stock of ammunition, stones, fragments of slate, with 
a reasonable proportion of brickbats, was all correct and 
i-eady for action — he detached me about forty yards to the 
right, my orders being invariable, and liable to no doubts 
or " quibbling." Detestable in my ears was that word 
" gtiibblifig" by which, for a thousand years, if the war 
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had happened to last so long, he would have fastened upon 
ne he pu a on of meaning, or wishing, at least, to do 
vhat le called ' pettifogulizing " — that is, to plead some 
d a nc on o verbal demur, in bar of my orders, under 
so f olo ble pretence that, according to their literal con- 
st uc on ley really did not admit of being fulfilled, or 
perhaps that they admitted it too much as being capable of 
fulfilment ia two senses, either of them a practicable sense. 
True it was that my eye was preternatu rally keen for flaws 
of language, not from pedantic exaction of superfluous ac- 
curacy, but, on the contrary, from too conscientious a wish 
to escape the mistakes which language not rigorous is apt 
So far from seeking to " pettifoguUze " — i. e., 
s for any purpose in a trickster's minute tor- 
tuosiiies of construction — exactly in the opposite direction, 
front mere excess of sincerity, most unwillingly I found, in 
almost every body's words, an unintentional opening left 
for double interpretations. Undesigned equivocation pre- 
vails every where ; * and it is not the cavilling hair splitter, 
but, on the contraij, the smgle eyed servant of truth, that 
is most liktlj to insist upon the limitation of expressions 
too wide or too vague, and upon the dei'isive election be- 
tween meanings potentiallj double Not in order to resist 
or eiade m^ brother's directions, but foi the very opposite 

* Geometry (it has been said) would not e^ade disputation, if ft 
man conld find his interost m diapnting it such is [he spirit of cavil. 
Bnt I npoo a very opposite ground assert that tliere is not one page 
of prose that could be selected from the best writer in the Engbsh 
language (fur less in the German) mhich, upon a sufflcient interest 
arising, would not furnish matter, simply throngh its defects in pre- 
cision, for a suit in Chancery. Chancery suifis do not arise, i( is trae, 
because the doubtfnl expressions do not touch any interest of prop- 
erty; but what does arise is this — that something more valuable 
than a pecuniary interest is continually suffering, viz., the interests 
oE tiuth. 
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purpose — viz., that I might fulfil them lo the letter ; thus 
and no otherwise it happened that I showed so much 
scrupulosity about the exact value and position of his words, 
as finally to draw upon myself the vexatious reproach of 
being habitually a " pettifoguUzer." 

Meantime, our campaigning continued to rage. Over- 
tures of pacification were never menlioned on either side. 
And 1, for my pari, with the passions only of peace at my 
heart, did the works of war faithfully and with distinction. 
I presume so, at least, from the results. It is true, I was 
continually falling into treason, without exactly knowing 
how I got into it, or how I got out of it. My brother also, 
it is true, sometimes assured me that he could, according to 
the rigor of martial justice, have me hanged on the first 
tree we passed ; to which my prosaic answer had been, 
that of trees there were none ia Oxford Street — [which, in 
imitation of Von Troil's famous chapter on the snakes of 
Lapland, the reader may accept, if he pleases, as a com- 
plete course of lectures on the " dendrology " of Oxford 
Street.] But, notwithstanding such little stumblings in my 
career, 1 continued to ascend in the service ; and, I am 
sure, it will gratify my friendly readers to hoar, that, before 
my eighth birthday, I was promoted lo the rank of major 
general. Over this sunshine, however, soon swept a train 
of clouds. Three times I was taken prisoner, and with 
different results. The first time I was carried to the rear, 
and not molested in any way. Finding myself thus igno- 
miniously neglected, I watched my opportunity ; and, by 
making a wide circuit, easily effected my escape. In the 
next case, a brief council was hpid over me ; but I was not 
allowed to hear the deliberations ; the result only being 
communicated tij me — which result consisted in a message 
not very complimentary lo my brother, and a small present 
of kicks to myself. This present was paid down without 



bt Google 



ro THE \M RLB rr "^xriFE 87 

iny discount, by means of a general subscription amongst 
ho parly surround ng me — that party, luckily, not being 
; besides which, I must, in honetitj, ac 
myself, generally '.peiking, indebted to their 
forbearance. They were not disposed to be too hard upon 
me. But, at the same time, they clearlj did not think it 
right that I should escape altogether irom tasting the calam- 
ities of war. And this translated the estimate of my guilt 
from the public jurisdiction to that of the individual, some- 
times capricious and harsh, and carrying out the public 
award by means of legs that ranged through all gradations 
of weight and agility. One kick differed exceedingly from 
another kick in dynamic value j and, in some cases, this 
difference was so distressingly conspicuous as to imply 
special malice, tinworthy, ' I conceive, of all generous 
soldiership. 

On returning to our own frontiers, I had an opportunity 
of displaying my exemplary greenness. That message to 
my brother, with all its virus of insolence, I repeated as 
faithfully for the spirit, and as literally for the expressions, 
as my memory allowed me to do ; and in that troublesome 
effort, simpleton that I was, fancied myself exhibiting a 
soldier's loyalty to his commanding officer. My brother 
thought otherwise : he was more angry with me than with 
the enemy. I ought, he said, to have refused all participa- 
tion in such sfljw cvllotes insolence ; to carry it was to ac- 
knowledge it as fit to be carried. One grows wiser every 
day ; and on this particular day I made a resolution thai, if 
again made prisoner, I would bring no more " jaw " {so my 
brothercallcd it) from the Philistines. If these people leoiHd 
send" jaw," I settled that, he nee for wards, it must go through 
the post office. 

In my former captures, there had been nothing special 
or worthy of commemoration in the circumstances. 
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Neither was there in the third, excepting that, by accident, 
in the second stage of the case, I was delivered over lo the 
custody of young women and girls ; whereas the ordinary 
course would Imve thrown me upon the vigilant attentions 
(relieved from monotony by the experimental kicks) of 
boys. "So far, the change was very much for the better. 1 
had a feeling myself, on first being presented to my new 
young mistresses, of a distressing sort. Having always, up 
to the completion of my sixth year, been a privileged pet, 
and almost, I might say, ranking amongst the sanctities of 
the household, with all its female sections, whether young 
or old, (an advantage which I owed originally to a long ill- 
ness, an ague, stretching over two entire years of my in- 
fancy,) naturally 1 had learned to appreciate tlie indulgent 
tenderness of women ; and my heart thrilled with love and 
gratitude, as often as they took me up into their arms and 
kissed me. Here it would have been as every where else ; 
but, unfortunately, my introduction to these young women 
was in the very woret of characters. I had been taken in 
arras — in arms against their own brothers, cousins, sweet- 
hearts, and on pretexts too frivolous to mention. If asked 
the question, it would be found that I should not myself 
deny the fact of being at war with their whole oj'der. 
What was the meaning of that ? What was it to which war 
pledged a man ,' It pledged him, in case of opportunity, 
b ddpplhh d nds of the 

n 1 h n y 1 f g 1 The warrior 

d m d n sal I N er sex nor 

g 1 hml f ffdgfj r the gray 
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will be found in books innumerable — levelleci at thosd who 
make war, and therefore at myself. And it appeara finally 
by these books, that, as one of my ordinary practices, I 
make a wilderness, and call it a pacification; that I hold it 
a duty to put people to the sword ; which done, to plough 
up the foundations of their hearths and altars, and then to 
sow the ground with salt. 

All this was passing through my brajo, when suddenly 
one young woman snatched me up in iier arms, and kissed 
me ■ from Iier, I was passed round to others of the pirty, 
who all m turn cuessed me, with no allusion to that wiv 
like mission against them and theirs, which only had pio 
cuicd me the honor of an mtroduction (o themsici\es m the 
character of capt ve The too palpable fact that I was not 
the peison meint by n'ituie to e'^terminate their famihfs 
or to make wildernesses, and call them pacificjtions had 
withdrawn fiom their minds the counterfact — that what 
ever had been my performances, my intentions had been 
hostile and that in such a ch-iiacter only I could liaie be 
come thwi prsoner Not only did these joung people 
kiss me but I ('leemg no militaiy reason against it) kissed 
them. Really, if young women -will insist on kissing major 
generals, they must expect that the generals will retaliate. 
One only of the crowd adverted to the character m which 
I came before them : to be a lawful prisoner, it struck her 
too logical mind that i must have been caught in some ag- 
gressive practices. " Think," she said, " of this Utile dog 
fighting, and fighting our Jack." " But," said another in a 
propitiatory tone, " perhaps he'll not do so any more." I 
was touched by the kindness of her suggestion, and the 
sweet, merciful sound of that same "Not do so any more" 
which really was prompted, I fear, much more by that 
charily in her which hopeth all things than by any signs 
of amendment in myself. Well was it for mc that no time 
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was allowed for an invesHgat'ion into my morals by point- 
blank questions as to my future intentions. In which case 
it would have appeared too undeniably, that the same sad 
necessity which had planted me hitherto in a position of 
hostility to their estimable families would continue to per- 
secute me ; and that, on the very next day, duty to my 
brother, howsoever it might struggle with gratitude to them- 
selves, would range me ia martial attitude, with a pocket- 
ful of stones, meant, alas ! for the exclusive use of their 
respectable kinsmen. 'Whilst I was preparing myself, 
however, for this painful exposition, my female friends 
observed issuing from the factory a crowd of boys not 
likely at all to improve my prospects. Instantly setting me 
down on my feet, they formed a sort of cordon santtaire 
behind me, by stretching out their petticoats or aprons, as 
in dancing, so as to touch ; and then crying out, " Now, 
little dog, run for thy life," prepared themselves (I doubt 
not) for rescuing me, should my recapture be effected. 

But this was not effected, although attempted with an 
energy tliat alarmed rae, and even perplexed me with a 
vague thought (far too ambitious for my years) that one or 
two of the pursuing party might bo possessed by some 
demon of jealousy, as eye witnesses to my revelling 
amongst the lips of that fair girlish bevy, kissing and being 
kissed, loving and being loved ; in which case, from all that 
ever I had read about jealousy, (and I had read a great 
deal — viz., "Othello," and Collins's "Ode to the Pas- 
sions,") I was satisfied that, if again captured, I had very 
little chance for my life. That jealousy was a groon-eycd 
monster, nobody could know better than I did, " 0, my 
lord, beware of jealousy ! " Yes ; and my lord couldn't 
possibly have more reason for bewaring of it than myself; 
indeed, well it would have been had his lordship run away 
from all the ministers of jealousy — lago, Cassio, and 
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embroidered handkerchiefs — at the same pace of six miles 
an hour which kept me ahead of my infuriated pursuers. 
Ah, that maniac, white as a leper with fiakes of cotton, can 
I ever forget him — kim that ran so far in advance of his 
party ? What passion but jealousy could have sustained 
him iQ so hot a cha-ie ^ There were some lovely girls in 
the fair company that had so condescendingly caressed 
me , but, doubtle'^s, upon that sweet creature his love must 
have settled, who suggested, in her soft, relenting voice, a 
penitence m me that, alas' had not dawned, saying, "Ye»; 
hut perhaps he wtll not do so ant/ mo7 e " Thinking, as 1 
ran, of her beauty, I telt that this jtalou 
fancy himself justified id commiilLng se 
murders upon me, if he should have it m 
ihauk Heaven, if jealousy can run six mil 
are olhei passions — as, for instance, pani 
upon occasion, six and a half ; so, as 1 had 
(you know, reader,) and not a very short start, — thanks 
be to the expanded petticoats of my dear female friends ! 
— naturally it happened that the green-eyed monster came 
in second best. Time, luckily, was precious with him ; 
and, accordingly, when he had chased me into the by-road 
leading down to Greenhay, he turned back. For the mo- 
ment, therefore, I found myself suddenly released from 
danger. But this counted for nothing. The same scene 
would probably revolve upon me continually ; and, on the 
next rehearsal. Green-eyes might have better luck. It 
saddened me, besides, to find myself under the political 
necessity of numbering amongst the Philistines, and as 
daughters of Gath, so many kind-hearted girls, whom, by 
personal proof, I knew to be such. In the profoundost 
sense, I was unhappy ; and, not from any momentary acci- 
dent of distress, but from deep glimpses which now, and 
heretofore, had opened themselves 
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the inevitable conflicts of life. One of the saddest among 
such conflicts is the necessity, wheresoever it occurs, of 
adopting — though the heart should disown — the enmities 
of one's own family, or country, or religious sect. In 
forms how afllicting must that necessity have sometimes 
occurred during the Parliamentary war I And, in after 
years, amongst our beautiful old English metrica! ro- 
mances, I found the same impassioned complaint uttered 
by a knight. Sir Ywain, as early as A. D. 1240 — 

" But now, wliere'ei' I stray or go, 
My heart she liaa that is my foe I " 

I knew — I anticipated to a certainty — that my brother 
would not hear of any merit belonging to the factory 
population whom eveiy day wc had to meet in battle ; on 
tho contrary, even submission on th&ir part, and willing- 
ness to walk penitent! ally through the Furcce Cavdina, 
would hardly have satisfied his sense of their criminality. 
Often, indeed, as we came in view of the factory, he would 
shake his fist at it, and say, in a ferocious tone of voice, 
'"' DeUnda est Cartliago ! " And certainly, I thought to 
myself, it must be admitted by every body, that the factory 
people are inexcusable in raising a rebellion against my 
brother. But still rebels were men, and sometimes were 
women; and rebels, that stretch out their petticoats like 
fans for the sake of screening one from the hot pursuit of 
enemies with fiery eyes, (green or otherwise,) realty are not 
the sort of people that one wishes to hate. 

Homewards, therefore, I drew in sadness, and little 
doubling that hereafter I might have verbal feuds with my 
brother on behalf of my fair friends, but not dreaming how 
much displeasure I had already incurred by my treason- 
able collusion with their caresses. That part of the affair 
ho had seen with his own eyes, from his position on the 
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field ; and then if was that be left me indignnntly to my 
fate, which, by my first reception, it was easy to see would 
not prove very gloomy. When I came into our own study, 
I found him engaged in preparing a bulletin, (which word 
was just then travelling into universal use,) reporting briefly 
the events of the day. The art of drawing, as I shall again 
have occasion to mention, was amongst his foremost accom- 
plishments ; and round the margin of the border ran a 
black border, ornamented with Cyprus and other funereal 
emblems. When iinished, it waa carried into the room of 
Mi's. Evans. This Mrs. Evans was an important person in 
our affairs. My mother, who never chose to have any 
direct communication with her servants, always had a 
housekeeper for the regulation of all domestic business ; 
and the housekeeper, for some years, was this Mrs. Evans. 
Into her private parlor, where she sat aloof from the under 
servants, my brother and I had the ^nlrie at all times, but 
upon very different terms of acceptance : he as a favorite 
of the first class; /, by sufferance, as a sort of gloomy 
shadow that ran after his person, and could not well ho 
shut out if he were let in. Him she admired in the very 
highest degree ; myself, on the contrary, she i 
which made me unhappy. But then, in so: 
she made amends for this, by despising me in extremity ; 
and for that I was truly thankful — I need not say why, as 
the reader already knows. Why she detested me, so far 
as I know, arose in part out of my I bought fulness indis- 
posed to garrulity, and in part out of my savage, Orson- 
like sincerity. I had a great deal to say, but then I could 
say it only to a very few people, amongst whom Mra. 
Evans was certainly not one ; and, when I did say any 
thing, I fear tliat dire ignorance prevented my laying the 
proper restraints upon my too liberal candor ; iuid Ikat 
could not prove acceptable to one who thought nothing of 
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About tbis time my brother began to issue, mstead of 
occasional bulletins, through which hitherto he had breathed 
his opinions into the ear of the public, (viz., of Mrs. Evans,) 
a regular gaseite, which, in imitation of the London Ga- 
zette, was published twice a week. 1 suppose that tio 
creature ever led such a life as I did in that gazette. 
Run up to the giddiest heights of promotion on one day, for 
merits which I could not myself discern, in a week or two 
I was brought to a court martial for offences equally ob- 
scure. I was cashiered ; I was restored " on the h 
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easily leduced, (hough not inslantaneously, by the slight 
application of any golden trinket. Warts upon the fingers 
of children I had myself known to vanish under the verbal 
charm of a gypsy woman, wilhout any medicinal applica- 
tion whatever. And I well knew, that almost all nations 

* "0/ a Stuart sooereigtt," and by no moans of a StLiail only. 
Queen Anne, the laat Stuart who sat on the British tlirono, was tho 
last of oar priiuxs who touched for the hiag's eoit, (aa scrofolft was 
generally called nnai lately ;) but the Bourbon houses, on the 
thrones of France, Spain, and Naples, as well as the house of 
Savoy, claimed and exercised iJie same supcmaiuml privilege flown 
to a much later periocl than the year 1714 — tho last of Queen Anne; 
according to their own a-ud the popular faith, they could have 
cleansed Naaman the Syrian, and Gohazi too. 
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believed in ihe dreadful mysteiy of the evil eye ; some tequir- 
ing, as a condition of ihe evil agency, the co-presence of 
malice in the agent ; but others, as appeared from my 
father's Portuguese recoiled ions, ascribing the same horrid 
powei to the eye of certam select perso « eien thoigh 
inoDcent of all malignant purpose, and ahsolutply uncon 
1CIOUS of their own fital gift, until awnkcntd to it by the 
leaults Why, therefore, should there be any thing to 
shcck, or even to surpriae, in the powei chimed by my 
biother as an attribute laahenthle fiom pnmogemture in 
certain select familie', of conferring Itmghtlj honws? 
The led ribbon of the Bath he certainly dtd confer upon 
me , and once, in a pavo\-\im of imprudent I beralifj , he 
promised mi" at tl e end tf certa n months sup posiag that 
I swerved from my duly by no atrocious delinquency, the 
Gartei itself Thi-i I knen was a fai loftier di'fiinctiLn 
than the Bath E\en then if was so , and =mce those dijs 
It his become much moie so, because the loni; loll of 
martnl services in the giett wai with Nipcleon compelled 
our gDvernment greitly to widen the bass of the Bath 
This promise wa^ never fulfilled but not for any want 
of cKmoroug persecution on m\ part a Idvessed to my 
brother's weaned eai and somewhat callous sense of 
honor Every fortnight oi so I took care that he should re 
ct-ive a ' lefreshei " as lawjers call it, — i new aodrevi&ed 
brief, — mem alzo mj p n n Tl it was my 
brother's poli y | y by U d n of recent 

misconduct on my p B 11 1 ff I insisted, 

were ihorougl 1 w 1 d ay b bseq n ervicea in 
moments of p I 1 as h 1 f Id not always 

deny. In real j I h 1 h I m f withholding 

the Garter wa 1 1 1 d n 1 b bestow upon 

himself. 

" Now, look here," he would soy, appealing to Mrs. 
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Evans ; " I suppose therp's a matter of half a dozen kings 
on the continent, that mould consent to lose three of their 
fingers, if bv such a sacrifice they could purchase the blue 
ribbon; and heic is this httle sc-inrip, conceiting himself 
entitled to it before he has flnishecl two campaigns " But 
I was not the person to he beaten off m this fashion. I 
took my stand upon the promise, A promise was a prom- 
ise, even if made to a scarap ; and then, besides but 

there 1 hesitated ; awful thoughts interposed to check me ; 
else I wished to suggest that, perhaps, some two or three 
among that half dozen kings might also be scamps. How- 
ever, I reduced the case to this plain dilemma; These six 
kings had received a promise, or they had not. If they had 
not, my case was better than theirs ; if they had^ then, said 

I, "all seven of us" 1 was going to odd, " arc sailing 

in the same boat," or something to that efToct, though not 
so picturesquely expressed ; but I was interrupted by his 
deadly frown at my audacity in thus linking myself on as a 
seventh to this attelage of kings, and that such an absolute 
grub should dream of ranking as one in a bright pleiad of 
pretenders to the Garter. I had not particularly thought of 
that ; but now, that such a demur was offered to my con- 
sideration, I thought of reminding him that, in a certain 
shadowy sense, I also might presume to class myself as a 
king, the meaning of which was this t Both my brother and 
myself, for the sake of varying our intellectual amuse- 
ments, occupied ourselves at times iQ governing imaginary 
kingdoms. I do not mention this as any thing unusual ; it 
is a common resource of mental activity and of aspiring 
energies amongst boys. Hartley Coleridge, for example, 
had a kingdom which he governed for many years ; whether 
well or ill, is more than I can say. Kindly, I am sure, he 
would govern it ; hut, unless a machine had been invented 
for enabling him to write without effort, {as was really done 
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for our fourth George duricg the pressure of illness,) I fear 
that the public service rnust have languished deplorably for 
want of the royal signature. In sailing past his own domin- 
ions, what dolorous outcries would have saluted him from 
the shore — " Hollo, royal sir ! here's the deuse to pay : a. 
perfect lock there is, as tight as locked jaw, upon the course 
of our public business ; throats tliere are to be cut, from the 
product of ten jail deliveries, and nobody dares to cut them, 
for want of the proper warrant ; archbishoprics there are to be 
filled ; and, because they are not filled, the whole nation js 
gl 1 kl 1 j- 



O 



li f lly 1 1 f bj I d h 

1 f h I A d 1 1 h d b 

ly I 1 Id m 11 1 my 

. i A y I k p 1 B il 

My d y w 1 II 

f f d 
My k gd w 1 d call d t mb B 
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1 I f g ly an R m h gh 

ry 1 d h 1 Th bj 
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* Ono reason, I believe, why it was held a point of wisdom in an^ 
cient days that the metropolis of a warlike stale sliould have a secret 
flamo hidden from the world, lay in the pogan pvactine of evocation, 
applied to the tutelary deities of such a state. These deities might 
be lured by eecfain rites and bril>eries into a transfer of their favors 
to the besi^ing army. But, in order to make such an evocation 
efieetnal, it was necessary to know the original and secret name of 
the beleagoered city ; and this, therefore, was religiously concealed. 
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was determined to place a monstrous world of waters be- 
tween ua as the only chance (and a very poor one it 
proved) for compelling my brother to keep the peace. At 
length, for some reason unknown to me, and much to my as- 
tonishment, he located his capital city in the high latitude of 
65deg. N. That fact being once published and settled, in- 
stantly I smacked my little kingdom of Gombi'oon down into 
the tropics, 10 deg., I think, south of the lioe. Now, at 
least, I was on the right side of the hedge, or so I flattered 
myself; for it struck me that my brother never would de- 
grade himself by fitting out a costly nautical expedition 
against poor little Gombroon ; and how else could he get 
ai me f Surely the very fiend himself, if he happened to 
be in a high arctic latitude, would not indulge his malice 
so for as to follow its trail into the tropic of Capricorn. 
A i 1 tw 
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that vast horns and promontories ran down from all parts 
of his dominions towards any country whatsoever, in either 
hemisphere, — empire or republic, monarchy, polyarchy, 
or anarchy, — that he might have reasons for assaulting. 

Here in one moment vanished all that I had relied on 
for protection i distance I had relied on, and suddenly I 
was found in close neighborhood to my most formidable 
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enemy. Poverty I had relied on, and that was not denied ; 
he granled the poverty, but it was dependent on the bar- 
barism of the Gombroonians. It seems that in the central 
forests of Gombroonia there were diamond mines, which 
my people, fram their low condition of ciyilization, did not 
vahie, nor had any means of working. Farewell, there- 
fore, on my side, to all hopes of enduring peace, for here 
was established, in legal phrase, a Hen forever upon my 
island, and not upon its margin, but its veiy centre, in fa- 
vor of any invadei-s better able than the natives to make 
its treasures available. For, of old, it was an article in 
my brother's code of morals, that, supposing a contest 
between any two parties, of which one possessed an article, 
whilst the other was better able to use it, the rit^htful prop- 
erty vested in the latter. As if you met a man with a 
musket, then yoii might justly challenge him to a trial in 
the art of making gunpowder ; which if you could make, 
and he could not, in that case the musket was de jure 
yours. For what shadow of a right had the fellow to a 
noble instrument which he could not " maintain " in a ser- 
viceable condition, and "feed" with its daily rations of 
powder and shot ? Still, it may he fancied that, since 
all th 1 be ween us as independent sovereigns 

(whetl f w p ace, or treaty) rested upon our own 

repres d fficial reports, it was surely within 

my CO nj d ny or qualify as much as within his 

to assert B ity, the lav; of the contest between 

us, as 3^ d by me instinct of propriety in my own 
mind, would not allow me to proceed jo such a method. 
What he said was like a move at chess or draughts, which 
it was childish to dispute. The move being made, my 
business was — to face it, to parry it, to evade it, and, if I 
could,, to overthrow it. I proceeded as a lawyer who 
moves as long as he can, not by blank denial of facts, (or 
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g ) b by (/ ring, {i. e., admitting the 

11 f b 1 interpreting their con- 

) 1 w I d d necessity of the case 

hi p ^ I I y 1* other's statements so far 

g 'd ! 1 b I p ss 1 ; and, if I would estri- 

mj p isl 1 rs f h r troubles, it must be by 

t cti n 1 evasi n yin^ within this expression, or 

not blankly contradicting it, 

" How, and to what extent," my brother asked, " did I 
raise taxes upon my subjects ? " My first impulse was to 
say, that I did not tax ihem at all, for I had a perfect hor- 
ror of doing so ; but prudence would not allow of my say- 
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near llfracombe, upon any excessive lake of herrings, be- 
yond what the markets could absorb, the surplus was ap- 
plied to the laad as a valuable dressing. It might be In- 
ferred from ibis account, however, that the arts must be in 
a languishing state amongst a people that did not under- 
stand the process of salting fish ; and my brother observed 
derisively, much to my grief, that a wretched ichthyopha- 
gous people must make shocking soldiers, weak as water, 
and liable to be knocked over like ninepins ; whereas, in 
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Ms army, not a man ever ate lierrings, pilchards, mack- 
erels, or, in fact, condescended to any thing worse than sur- 
loins of beef. 

At every step I ha.d to contend for the honor and inde- 
pendence of my islanders ; so that early I came to under- 
stand the weight of Shakspeare's seatiment — 

" Uneasy Ilea llie head tliat wears a crown ! " 

reader, do not laugh ! I lived forever under the terror 
of two separate wars in two separate worlds : one against 
the factory boys, in a real world of flesh and blood, of 
stones and brickbats, of flight and pursuit, that were any 
thing but figurative; the other in a world purely aerial, 
where all the combats and the sufferings were absolute 
moonshine. And yet the simple b^th is, that, for anxiety 
and distress of mind, the reality (which almost every morn- 
ing's light brought round) was as nothing in comparison of 
that dream kingdom which rose like a vapor from my own 
hrain, and which apparently by the_^«( of my will could be 
forever dissolved. Ah I hut no ; I had contracted obliga- 
tions to Gomhroon ; I had submitted my conscience to a 
yoke ; and in secret ii-uth my will had no such autocratic 
power. Long contemplation of a shadow, ^arneat study 
for the welfare of that shadow, sympathy with the wounded 
sensibilities of that shadow trader accumulated wrongs, 
these hitter experiences, nursed hy brooding thought, had 
gradually frozen that shadow into a rigor of reality far dens- 
er Uian the materia! realities of brass or granite. Who 
builds the most durable dwellings ? asks the laborer in 
" Hamlet ; " and the answer is. The gravedigger. He 
builds for coriiiption ; and yet his tenements are incorrupti- 
ble : " the houses which ke makes last to doomsday." * 
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Who is it that seeks for concealment? Let liim hide him- 
self* in the unsearchable chambers of light, — of light 
which at noonday, more effectually than any gloom, con- 

* "Hide himself in — liffht." — The greatest scholar, by tar, that 
this island over prodQced, viz., Ridiacd BenCley, published (as is well 
known) a 4to volume that in some tespects is the very worst 4to now 
extant in the world — vii,, a critical edition of the"Paradise Lost." 
I observe, in tbe "Edinbni^h Eeview," (Jnly, 1S51, No. 191, p. 15,) 
(hat a learned critic supposes Bentley to have meant this edition as a 
" practical jest." Not at all. Neither could the critic have fancied 
sRch a possibility, if be had taken the trouble (which / did many a 
year back) to examine it. A jest book it certainly is, and the most 
prosperous of jest hooltE, but undoubtedly never meant for such by 
the nuthor. A man whose lips are livid ivith anger does not jest, and 
does not. understand jes^ng. Still, the Edinburgh ^Reviewer is right 
about the proper functions of tiie book, though wrong aboat the in- 
tentions of the author. The fact is, the man was maniacally in error, 
and always in error, as regarded the ultimate or poetic truth of Mil- 
ton ; but, as regarded truth reputed and Irach apparent, he otten had 
the nir of being farionsly in the right ; an example of which I will 
cite. MilWn, in the First Book of the " Paradise Lost,".bad said, — 
" THat from the secret tap 
Of Oreb or of Sind didst inspire;" 
upon which Bentley comments in etFect thus: " How I — the exposed 
summit of a monntiun secret? Why, it's like Charing Cross — al- 
ways the least secret place in the whole county." So one might fan- 
cy ; since the summit of a mountain, like Plinlimmon or Cader Idiis 
in Wales, like Skiddaw or Helvellyn in England, constitutes a cen- 
tral object of attention and gaze for the whole circumjacent district, 
measured hy a radius sometimes of 15 to 20 miles. Upon this con- 
sideration, Bentley instructs us to auhstitule a£ the true reading — 
" That on the soared top," &c. Meantime, an actnal experiment will 
demonstrate that there is no place so absolutely secret and hidden as 
the exposed summit of a monntain, 3500 feet high, in respect to an 
eye stationed in the valley immediately below. A whole party of 
men, women, horses, and even tents, looked at under those circum- 
stances, ia absolutely invisible unless by the aid of glasses : and it be- 
comes evident that ft murder might be committed on the bare open 
summit of such a mountain with more assurance of absolute secrecy 
than any where else in the whole snrronnding district. 
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ceala the very brightest stars, — rather than in labyrinths of 
darkness the thickest. What criminal is that who wishes to 
abscond from public justice ? Let him hurry iDto the fran- 
tic publicities of London, and by no means into the quiet 
privacies of the country. So, and upon the analogy of these 
cases, we may understand that, to make a strife overwhelm- 
ing by a thousand fold to the feelings, it must not deal with 
gross material interests, but with such as rise into the world 
of dreams, and act upon the nerves through spiritual, and 
not through fleshly torments. Mine, in the present case, 
rose suddenly, like a rocket, into their meridian altitude, by 
means of a hint furnished to my brother from a Scotch ad- 

This advocate, who by his writings became the remote 
cause of so much affliction to my childhood, and struck a 
blow at the dignity of Gombroon, that neither my brother 
nor all the forces of Tigrosylvania (my brother's kingdom) 
ever could have devised, was the celebrated James Burnett, 
better known to the Eoglish public by his judicial title of 
Lord Monboddo. The Burnetts of Monboddo, I have often 
heard, were a race distinguished for their intellectual ac- 
complishments through several successive generations ; and 
the judge in question was eminently so. It did him no in- 
juay that many pieople regarded him as crazy. In Eng- 
land, at the beginning of the last century, we had a say- 
ing,* in reference to the Harveys of Lord Bristol's family, 
equally distinguished for wit, beauty, and eccentricity, that 
at the creation there had been three kinds of people made, 
viz., men, women, and Harveys ; and by all accounts, 
something of the same kind might plausibly have been 
said in Scotland about the, Burnetts. Lord Monboddo's 
nieces, of whom one perished by falling from a precipice, 



« Which "iOflinp" is souietlmes ascribed, I know not how ti'uly, 
to Ladj Marj Wonley Monlagu. 
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(and, as I have heard, through mere ahsence of mind, 
whilst musing upon a hook which she carried in her hand,) 
still siirM\e in the affection of many friends, through the 
inteiest attached to Iheu intellectual gifts, and Mis-, Buc 
nett the dau^htei of the judge, is leraembeied jn all the 
a of Bums the poet, ai the most beautiful, and 
se he most interesting, of his female aristocratic 
11 Ld nburgh Lord Monhoddo himself trod an 
(I literature and philosophy , and our tutor, 
who spent his whole life in leading mthdraning himself in 
that way from the an\ieties incident to a nanow income 
and a laige family, found, no doubt, a vast fund of inteiest 
ing suggestions in Lord M.'s "Dissertations on the Origin 
of Language ; " but to us he communicated only one sec- 
tion of the work. It was a long passage, containing some 
very useful illustrations of a Greek idiom ; useful I call 
them, because four years afterwards, when I had made 
great advances in my knowledge of Greek, they so ap- 
peared to me.* But then, being scarcely seven years old, 

^ It strikes me, upon second thouglits, that the pai^icular i(l[om, 
which Lord Monboddo illustrated as regarded the Greet langaage, 
merits a moinentar? notice; and for th!s reason — that it plays a part 
not at all less conspicuous or less delicate in the Latin. Here is an 
instance of its ose in Greeii, talien from the well-knowa night scene ia 
the "Iliad:" — 

And the heart of the shepherd rejoices; where tlie verb yijSijoj is in 
tlie indefinite or aorist tense, and is meant to indicate a condition of 
feeling not limited to any time whatever — past, present, or future. 
In Latin, the force and elegance of this usage are equally impressive, 
if not more so. At this moment, I I'emember two cases of this in 
Iloi'uco ; — 

1, " Itaro antecedentcni scelestum 
Deserait pede pcena daado ; " 

Negieotua ineesto addidil iuiegrum." 
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as soon as our tutor liad finished his long extract from the 
Scottish judge's prelection, I could express my thankful- 
ness for what I had received only by composing my fea- 
tures to a deeper solemnity and sadness than usual — no 
very easy task, I have been fold ; otherwise, I really had 
not the remotest conception of what his lordship meant. 
I knew very well the thing called a tense; I knew even 
then by name the Aoristus Primus, as a respectable tense 
in the Greek language. It (or shall we say he .') was 
known to the whole Christian world by this distinction of 
Primus; cleai'ly, therefore, there must be some low, vul- 
gar tense in the background, pretending also to the name 
of Aoiiat, hut universaily scouted as the Aoristus Secmt- 
dus^ or Birmingham counterfeit. So that, unable as I was, 
from ignorance, to go along with Lord M.'s appreciation 
of his pretensions, still, had it been possible to meet an 
Aoristus Primus in the flesh, I should have bowed to him 
submissively, as to one apparently endowed with the mys- 
teiious rights of primogeniture. Not so my brother. 

That is — "oftoniimos the supreme ruler, when treated with neglect, 
coufounds oc unitEE (not /las united, as the tyro might fancy) the im- 
pure man with the upright in one common Kite." 

Exceedingly common is this nsage in Latin poetry, when the ob- 
ject is to generalize a remark — as not connected with one mode of 
lime moco than another. In reality, all three modes of time — past, 
present, future — arc used (though not equally usod) in all languages 
for this purpose of genei'alizatioc. Thus, — 

1. Thejiidire; as. Sapiens dominabitur aatris; 

2. The present; as, Fortes fortuna jnvat ; 

3. The past ; as in &e two coses cited, from Uorace, 

Bot this practice holds equally in English : as to tlio future and 
the present, nobody will doubt it ; and here is a case from the past ; 
" The fool ha(h said in his heart, There is no God ; " not meaning, 
that in some past time he has eaid so, but that generally in all times 
he does sa^ so, and will ssf so. 
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Aoi-ist, iodeed ! Primus or Secundus, what mattered it ? 
Paving stones were something, brickbats were somethiug ; 
but an old superannuated tense ! That any grown man 
should trouble himself aboul that ! Indeed, there was some- 
thing extraordinary there. For it is not amongst the ordi- 
nary fonctioaa of lawyers to take charge of Greek ; far 
less, one might suppose, of lawyers in Scotland, where the 
general system of education has moved for two centuries 
upon a principle of slight regard to classical literature. 
Latin literature was very much neglected, and Greek nearly 
altogether, yhn more was the astonishment at finding a 
rare delicacy of critical instinct, as well as of critical sa- 
gacity, applied to the Greek idiomatic niceties by a Scottish 
lawyer, viz., that same eccentric judge, first made known 

To the majority of readers, meantime, at this day. Lord 
M. is memorable chiefly for his craze about the degeneracy 
of us poor modems, when compared with the men of pagan 
antiquity ; which craze itself might possibly not have been 
generally known, except in connection with the little skir- 
mish between him and Dr. Johnson, noticed in I!os\¥elI's 
account of the doctor's Scottish lour. " Ah, doctor," said 
Lord M., upon some casual suggestion of that topic, " poor 
creatures are we of this eighteenth century; our fathers 
were better men than we!" " O, no, my lord," was 
Johnson's reply ; " we are quite as strong as our forefathers, 
and a great deal wiser ! " Such a craze, however, is too 
widely dilfused, and falls in with too obstinate a preconcep- 
tion • in the human race, which has in every age hypochon- 

* "Too obstinoie a preconception" — Until the birth of geolf^T, and 
of fossil pateonfology, concnrring with vast strides aJiead in the 
science of comparative anatoiny, it ia a well-establislieit fact, tbat 
oftentimes the most BCientiUc mnseum admitted as genuine fragmetita 
of the human osteol(^y what in fact belonged to the giganiic brntea 
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diiaciUv legaided it?elf is indei sone fatal necessity of 
dwindlicg, much to 1 a^e challpngpti public attentLon As 
real pindoxea (spite of the idle meining atlaohei uiually 
to the woid paradoxj have often no fahehooJ in them, so 
here, on the contrary, was a falsehood which had in it noth- 
ing paradoxical. It contradicted all the indications of history 



of our earlli in her earliest stages of doyclopment. This niistfike 
would go Eomo way in !u:eounting for the absurd disposition in all 
generations to view thumselves as abridged editioua of their fore- 
fathers. Added to which, as a separate cause of errt^, there cau be 
little doubt, that intermmgled witb the hnman race there has at moet 
periods of the world been a separate and Titanic I'ace, such as the 
Anakim amongst the peoples of Palestine, the Cyclopean taee dif- 
fused over the Meditenanean in the elder ages of Gioece, and certain 
tribes amongst the Alps, known to Eveljn in his youth (about Crom- 
well's time) by on unpleasnnt travelling experience. These gigantic 
raooe, however, were no arguments for a d^neratiou amongst the 
rest of mankind. They were evidently a variety of man, coexistent 
with the oi'dinary races, but liable to be absorbed and gradually lost 
by intermarriage amongst other tribes of the ordinary standard. Oc- 
casional exhumations of such Titan skeletons would strengthen tbe 
common prejudice. They would be taken, not for a local variety, but 
for an antediluvian or prehistoric type, from which the present races 
of man tiad arisen by gradual degeneration. 

These cases of actual but misinterpreted experience, at the same 
time timt they naturally must tend to fortify the popular prejudice, 
would also, by accoanting for it, and ingrafting it apon a I'casonablo 
origin, so fur tend to take from it the reproach of a prejudice. Though 
erroneous, it would yet seem to us, in looking back upon it, a rational 
and even an iuevitable opinion, having snch plausible grounds to 
stand npon; plausible, I mean, until science and accurate examina- 
tion of tiie several cases had begun to read them into a ditferont con- 
struction. Tet, on the other liand, in spite of any colorable excuses 
that may tie pleaded for this pisjudice, it is pretty plain that, after all, 
there is in human nature a deep-laid predisposition lo an obstinate 
craze of this nature. Else why is it that, in every age ^ike, men have 
Bsaerted or even assumed the downward tendency of the human raco 
in all that regards moral q^nolitios. For the phi/siatt degeoeration of 
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and experience, which uniformly had pointed in the very 
opposite direction ; and so far it ought to have been para,- 
doxical, (that is, revolting to popular opinion,) but was not 
so ; for it fell in with prevailing opinions, with the oldest, 
blindest, and most inveterate of human superstitions. If 
extravagant, yet to the multitude it did not seem extrava- 
gant So natural a craze, therefore, however baseless, 
would never have carried Lord Monboddo'a name into that 
meteoric notoriety and atmosphere of astonishment which 
soon invested it in England. And, in that case, my child, 
hood would have escaped the deadliest blight of mortifica- 
tion and despondency that could have been incident lo a 



man thcfo really were some apparent {tliough erroneons) arguments ; 
but, for ths moral degeneralJon, no argument at (ill, small or gi'eot. 
Tet a bigotry of belief in this idle notion has always prevailed 
amongst moralists, pagan alita ajid Christian. Horace, for example, 
informs us that 

" Aetas paventntn, pejor avis, tulit 
Mos neqaiores — mox daturos 

TJie last generation was worse, it seems, than the penultimate, as tho 
present is worst than the last. We, however, of the present, bad as 
we may be, shall be kept in countenance by the coming generalion, 
which will prove much worse than ourselves. On the same prece- 
dent, all the sermons thrcHgh tlie lost three centori^, if traced back 
throngh decennial periods, so as to form thirty successive strata, will 
be fbnnd regularly claiming the precedency in wickedness for the 
immediate period of the writer. TJpon which theories, as men onght 
physically to have dwindled long ago into pygmies, so, on the other 
hand, morally they mtist by this time have left Sodom and Qo- 
morrah far behind. What a strange animal must man upon this 
schema oifor to onr contemplation ; shrinking in size, by gradnated 
process, throngh every century, antil at last !ie would not rise an 
inch from the ground; and, on the other hand, as regards villuny, 
towering evermore and more up to the heavens. What a dwarf! 
what a giant! Why, the very crows wonld combine to destroy 
such a little monster. 



b> Google 



no 

most morbid temperament concurring v 

visionavy (yea ! if you please, of fantEistic) but still of most 

real distress. 

How much it would have astonished Lord Monboddo 1o 
find himself made answerable, virlually made answerable, 
by the evidence of secret tears, for the misery of an un- 
known, child in Lancashire. Yet night and day these 
silent memorials of suffering were accusing him as the 
founder of a wound that could not be Jiealed. It happened 
that the several volumes of his work lay for weeks in the 
study of our tutor. Chance directed the eye of my brother, 
one day, upon that part of the work in which Lord M. un- 
folds his hypothesis that originally the human race had been 
a variety of the ape. On which hypothesis, by the way, 
Dr. Adam Clarke's substitution of ape for aerpmi, in trans- 
lating the word nachash, (t)ie brute tempter of Eve,) would 
have fallen to the ground, since this would simply have 
been the case of one human being tempting another. It 
followed inevitably, according to Lord M., however painful 
it might be to human dignity, that in this, their early stage 
of brutality, men must have had tails. My brother mused 
upon this revery, and, in a few days, published an extract 
from some scoundrel's travels in Gombroon, according to 
which the Gombroonians had not yet emei'ged from this 
early condition of apedom. They, it seems, were stil! 
homines caitdati. Overwhelming to me and stunning was 
the ignominy of this horrible discovery. Lord M. had not 
overlooked the natural question — In what way did men get 
rid of their tails .' To speak the truth, they never would 
have got rid of them had they continued to run wild ; but 
growing civilization introduced arts, and the arts introduced 
sedentary habits. By these it was, by the mere necessity 
of continually sitting down, that men gradually wore off 
their tails. Well, and what should hinder the Gombroon- 
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ians from sitting down? Their tailora and shoemakers 
would and could, I hope, sit down, as well as Ihoae of 
Tigrosylvaoia. Why not ? Ay, but my brottier had in- 
sisted already that they had no tailors, Ihat they had no 
shoemakers ; which, then, I did not care much about, aa it 
merely put back the clock of our history — throwing us 
info an earlier, and therefore, perhaps, into a more warlike 
stage of society. But, aa the case stood now, this want of 
lallora, &c., showed clearly that the process of sitting down, 
so essential to the ennobling of the race, had not com- 
menced. My brother, with an air of consolation, sug- 
gested that I might even now, without an hour''s delay, 
compel the whole nation to sit down for six hours a day, 
which would always " make a beginning," But the truth 
would remain as before, viz., that 1 was the king of a peo- 
ple that had tails ; and the slow, slow process by which, in 
a course of many centuries, their posterity might rab them 
off, — a hope of vintages never to be enjoyed by any gene- 
rations that are yet heaving in sight, — that was to me the 
worst form of despair. 

Still there was one resource : if 1 " didn't like it," mean- 
ing the state of things in Gombroon, I might " abdicate." 
Ves, I knew thai. I might abdicate ; and, once having cut 
the connection between myself and the poorabject islanders, 
I might seem to have no further interest in the degrada- 
tion that affected them. After such a disruption between 
us, what was it to me if they had even three tails apiece ? 
Ah, that was fine talking; but this connection with my 
poor subjects had grown up so slowly and so genially, in 
the midst of struggles so constant against the encroach- 
ments of my brother and his rascally people ; we bad suf- 
fered so much together ; and the filaraente connecting them 
with my heart were so aerially fine and fantastic, but for 
that reason so inseverable, that I abated nothing of my 
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anxiety on their account ; making this ditferecce only in 
my legislation and adminislrative cares, that I pursued 
them more in a spirit of despondency, and retreated more 
shyly from communicating them. It was in vain that my 
brother counselled me to dress my people in the Eoman 
toga, as the best means of concealing their ignominious ap- 
pendages : if he meant this as comfort, it was none to me ; 
the disgrace lay in the fact, not in its publication ; and in 
my heart, though I continued to honor Lord Monboddo 
(whom I heard my guardian also daily delighting to honor) 
as a good Grecian, yet secretly I cursed the Aoristus Pri- 
mus, as the indirect occasion of a misery which was not 
and could aot he comprehended. 

From this deep degradation of myself and my people, I 
was drawn off at intervals to contemplate a diffeient mode 
of degradation affecting two pei-aons, twin sisters, whom I 
saw intermittingly ; sometimes once a week, sometimes 
frequently on each separate day. You have heard, leader, 
of pariahs. The pathos of that great idea possibly nevet 
reached you. Did it ever strike you how fa de had 

extended ?. Do not fancy it peculiar to H ndostaa Be 
fore Delhi was, before Agra, or Lahore n gh p al 

say, I was. The most interesting, if only as he mo ys 
terious, race of ancient days, the Pelasg h o e sp ead 
in early times of Greece, the tota.1 Mediterranean, — a race 
distinguished for beauty and for intellect, and sorrowful 
beyond all power of man to read the cause that could lie 
deep enough for so imperishable an impression, — thei/ 
were pariahs. The Jews that, in the twenty-eighth chap- 
ter of Deuteronomy, were curaed in a certain contingency 
with a sublimer curse than ever rang through the passion- 
ate wrath of prophecy, and that afterwards, in Jerusalem, 
cursed themselves, voluntarily taking on tbeir own heads, 
and on the heads of their children's children forever and 



bt Google 



TO THE -W'OliLD 07 smiFE. 113 

ever, the guilt of innocent blood, — tlmy are pariahs lo this 
hour. Yet for tkem there has ever shone a sullen hght of 
hope. The gypsies, for whom no conscious or acknowl- 
edged hope burns through the mighty darkness that sur- 
rounds them, — they are pariahs of pariahs. Lepers were 
a race of medireval pariahs, rejected of men, that now have 
gone to rest. But travel into the forests of the Pyrenees, 
and there you will find their modern representatives in the 
Cagols. Are these Pyrenean Cagois pagans > Not at all. 
They are good Christians. Wherefore, then, that low door 
in the Pyrenean chui-ches, through which the Cagots are 
forced to enter, and which, obliging ihem to stoop almost 
to ihe ground, is a perpetual memento of their degrada- 
tion i Wherefore is it that men of pure Spanish blood will 
hold no intercourse with the Cagot f Wherefore is it that 
even the shadow of a Cagot, if it falls across a fountain, is 
held to have polluted that foiintam? All Una points to 
some dieadful tamt of guilt, rtal or imputed, m ages far 
remote * 

But la ages fji neirer to ourselves, nay, in our own 
geneiation and oui own land, ire many pariahs, sitting 

* The name and the histoiv uf llii, Pyrenean Cagots are eqially 
obscure Some haie snpposLcl that dunng the penod of the Gothic 
warfare with the Moors the Cagola were a, Chiistiin Inbe that lie 
trayed tlie Christian canso and interests at a ciitical moment. But 
all is conjeefare. As to the name, Southey has somewhere olfei'ad a 
possible interpretatiou of it ; but it struck me as fac fioin felicitous, 
and not what might have been especied from Sonthey, whose vast 
historical research and commanding talent should natm'ally have un- 
locked this most myetcrions of modem aeci'ets, if any unlocking does 
yet lie within the resonrccs of hnman skill and combining power, 
now that so many agen divide us from the orig^ual stejis of the case. 
I may here mention, as a fact accidentally made known to myself, 
and apparently not known to Soulhey, that the Cagots, under a name 
very slightly altered, are found in France also, as well as Spain, and 
in provinces of !France that have no connection at all mth Span. 
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amongst us all, nay, oftentimea sitting (yet not recognized 
for what they really aie) at good men's tables. How 
general is that sensuoua dulnesfl, that deafness of the 
heart, which the Scrlptuieg attiibuto to human beings! 
"Having ears, they hear not; and, seeing, they do not 
UQderstand." la the very act of facing or touchiog a 
dreadful object, ihcy will utterly deny its existence. Men 
say to me daily, when I ask them, in passing, " Any thing 
in this morning's paper ? " '* O, no ; nothing at all." Aod, 
as I never had any other answer, I am bound to suppose 
that there never was any thing in a daily newspaper ; and, 
therefore, that the horrible burden of misery and of change, 
which a century accumulalesas its faeit or total result, has 
not been' distributed at all amongst its thirty-six thousand 
five hutidred and twenty-five days : every day, it seems, 
was separately a blank day, yielding absolutely nothing — 
what children call a deaf nut, offering no kernel ; and yet 
ihe total product has caused angels to weep and tremble. 
Meantime, when I come to look at the newspaper with my 
own eyes, I am astonished at the raisreport of my inform- 
ants. Were there no other section in it than simply that 
allotted to the police reports, oftentimes I stand aghast at 
the revelations there made of human life and the human 
heart ; at its colossal guilt, and its colosaol misery ; at 
the suffering which oftentimes throws its shadow over 
palaces, and the grandeur of mute endurance which 
sometimes glorifies a cottage. Here transpires die dread- 
ful truth of what is going on forever under the thick 
curtains of domestic life, close behind us, aud before us, 
and all around us. Newspapei-s are evanescent, and are 
too rapidly recurrent, and people see nothing great in what 
is familiar, nor can ever be trained to read the silent and 
the shadowy in what, for the moment, is covered with the 
babbling garrulity of daylight. I suppose now, that, in 
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the next generation after that which is here concenietl, 
had any neighbor of our tutor been questioned on the sub- 
ject of a domestic tragedy, which ttavelled through its 
natural stages in a leisurely way, and under the eyes of 

good Dr. S , he would have replied, "Tragedy! O, 

sir, notbiag of the kind ! Ton have been misled ; the 
gentleman must lie under a mistake : perhaps it was in 
the nest street." No, it was not in the nest street ; and 
the gentleraan does not lie under a mistake, or, in fact, lie 
T b d Id hb y 
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exact age I really do not know, but apparently from tweWe 
lo fourteen, twins, remarkably plain in person and features, 
unhealthy, and obscurely reputed lo be idiots. Whether 
lliey really were such was more than t knew, or could 
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d ayplaf lang Without dreamiog of any 

h g nk nd t my original impulse had been 

y II y pi you idiots ? " But I felt that 

h q t 1 I f coarseness about it, though, 

t y n I t I I d I leconrUed myself to being 

I! d (J t h y b 1 ei There wis, however, a 

1 h dtr lyb tlda&a geatio murmuring whisper, 
h q m git fa bl^ be reconciled to an indulgent 

fid 1 d t der E(en to take a liberty 
with those you love is to show your trust in their affection ; 
but, nlas ! these poor girls were deaf, and to have shouted 
ouf, "Are you idiots, if you plei^ic I " m i voice that would 
have rung down three flights of stairs promised {■it. I felt, 
without exactly seeing why) a dreadful cxiggeration to 
whatever incivility might, at any rate, attach to the ques- 
tion; and some did attach, that wis clear, even jf w«bled 
through an air of Cherubini's and accompanied on the 
flute. Perhaps they were not diots, and only seemed to 
be such from the slowness of ipprehension natuially con- 
nected with deafness. That 1 saw them hut seldom, arose 
from their peculiar position in the famdy ThLir fathoi 
had no private fortune ; his income fiom the church was 
very slender ; and, though considerablj men ased by the 
allowance made for us, his two pupds, still, m a gieat 
town, and with so large a family, it left him little room foi 
luxuries. Consequently, he ne\ei had inoic than two sei 
vants, and at times only one Upon this j lei rose the 
scheme of the mother for empby'ig these two young girls 
in menial offices of the household economy One reason 
for that was, that she thus indulged her dislike for them, 
which she took no pains to conceal , and thus, also, she 
withdrew them from the notice of strangers In this way, 
d that I saw them raj self but at uncertain inter 
Gvadually, however, 1 eimt to be aware of their 
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forlorn condition, to pity tliem, and to love them. The 
poor twins were undoubtedly plain to the degree which is 
called, by unfeeling people, ugliness. They were also 
deaf, aa 1 have said, and they were scrofulous ; one of 
them was disfigured by the small pox ; they had glimmer- 
ing eyes, red, like the eyes of ferrets, and scarcely half 
open ; and they did not walk so much as stumble along. 
There, you have the worst of them. Now, hear something 
on the other side. What first won my pity was, their af- 
fection for each other, united to their constant sadness; 
secondly, a notion which had crept into my head, probably 
derived from something said in my presence by elder peo- 
ple, that they were destined to an early death ; and, lastly, 
the incessant persecutions of their mother. * This lady be- 
longed, by birlh, to a more elevated rank than that of her 
husband, and she was reraarlsably well bred as regarded 
her manners. But she had probably a weak understand- 
ing ; she was shrewish in her temper ; was a severe econo- 
mist ; a merciless exactor of what she viewed as duty ; 
and, in persecuting her two unhappy daughters, though she 
yielded blindly to her unconscious dislike of them, as crea- 
tures that disgraced her, she was not aware ptihaps of 
ever having put forth more expressions of anger and sever 
ity than were absolutely required to rouse the const t it onal 
torpor of her daughters' nature ; and wheie d s[,ust has 
once rooted itself, and been habitually expressed n tones 
of harshness, the mere sight of the hateful object necl in 
cally calls forth the eternal tones of anger, without distinct 
consciousness or separate intention in the speaker. ^ Loud 
speaking, besides, or even shouting, was required by the 
deafness of the two girls. From anger so constantly dis- 
charging its thunders, naturally they did not show open 
signs of recoiling ; bai thai they felt it deeply, may be pre- 
sumed from their sensibility to kindness. My own cxpcri- 
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ecce showed that ; for, as often as I met them, we ex- 
changed kisses; and my wish had always been to beg 
them, if they really were idiots, not to mind it, since I 
should not like them the less on that account. This wish 
of mine never came to utterance ; but not the less they 
were aware, by my manner of salutation, that one person 
at least, amongst those who might be considered strangers, 
did not find any thing repulsive about them ; and the pleas- 
ure they felt was expressed broadly upon their kindling 

Such was the outline of their position ; and, that being 
explained, what I saw was simply this : it composed a si- 
lent and symbolic scene, a momentary interlude in d\imb 
show, which inlerprefed ifsejf, and settled forever in my 
recollection, as if it had prophesied and interpreted the 
event which soon followed. They were resting from toil, 
and both sitting down. This had lasted for perhaps ten or 
fifteen minutes. Suddenly from below stairs the voice of 
angry summons rang up to their ears. Both rose, in an 
instant, as if the echoing scourge of some avenging Tisiph- 
one were uplifted above their heads ; both opened fheir 
arms ; flung them round each other's necks ; and then, un- 
clasping them, parted to their separate labors. This was 
my last rememberable interview with the two sisters ; in a 
week both were corpses. They had died, I believe, of 
scarlatina, and very nearly at the same moment. 

But surely it was no matter for grief, that the two scrof- 
ulous idiots were dead and buried. O, no I Call them 
idiots at your pleasure, serfs or slaves, strulbrugs * or pa- 

* " Slralliruiis." — Hardly s^ru/ij-Hijs, will te the thought of the learn- 
ed render, who knows that ijovug women eould not be Btvulbrugs; 
since the tnie alrulbrng was one who, from base fear of dying;, had 
lingered on into an old age, omnivorous of evory geoial or viliil ira 
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riahs ; iheir case whs certninly not worsened by being 
booked for places in the grave. Idiocy, for any ihing I 
know, may, in that vast kingdom, enjoy a naturaj prece- 
dency ; scrofula and leprosy may have some mystic privi- 
lege in a coffin ; and ibe pariahs of the upper earth may 
form the aristocracy of the dead. That the idiots, real or 
reputed, vi&xe at resf, — that their warfare was accomplish- 
ed, — might, if a man happened to know enough, be inter- 
preted as a glotious festival. The sisters were seen no more 
upon staircases or in bed rooms, and deadly silence had 
succeeded to the sound of continual uproars. Memorials 
of them were none surviving on earth. Not they it was 
that furnished mementoes of themselves. Tho mother it 
was, the father it was — that mother who by persecution 
had avenged the wounds offered to her pride ; that father, 

pulse. The stmlhrug of Swjfl (itncl Swifl, being his horrid creator, 
ought to underataiid his own hortid creation) was a wreck, a shell, 
that had heen burned hollow, and cancorod hy the fierce furnace of 
life. His clockwork was gone, or carious ; only some miserable frag- 
ment of a pendulora continued to oscillate paralytjcallj' from mere in- 
capacity of any thing so abrupt, and therefore so vigorous, as a dedd- 
ed Halt 1 Howcter, the nse of thifi dreadful word may be reasona- 
bly extended to the jonng who happen to have become essentially old 
in misery. Intensity of a suffering existence may compensate the 
want of extension ; and a boundless depth of misery may be a trans- 
formed expression for a boundless duration of misery. The most 
aged person, t* all appearance, that ever came under my eyes, was 
an infant — hardly eight roonlJiB old. He was the illegitimate son 
of a poor idiot girl, who had herself been shamefully ill treated ; and 
the poor infant, tailing under the care of an enraged grandmother, 
who felt herself at once burdened and disgraced, was certainly not 
better treated. He was dying, when I saw him, of a lingering mala- 
dy, with features expressive of frantic misery ; and it seemed lo rae 
that he looked at the least three centuries old. One might have fan- 
ded him one of Swift's strulbrdgs, that, through long attenuation and 
decay, had dwindled back into infancy, with one oigan only left per- 
fect — the oi^an of fear and miamy. 
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who had tolerated this persecution ; she it was, he it was, 
that by the altered glances of her haunted eye, that by the 
ahered character of his else stationary habits, had revived 
for me a spectacle, once real, of visionary twin sisters, mov- 
ing forever up and down the stairs — sisters, patient, hum- 
ble, silent, that snatched convulsively at a loving smile, or 
loving gesture, fiom a child, as at some message of remem- 
brance from God, whispering to them, " You are not for- 
gotten" — sisters born apparently for the single purpose 
of suffering, whose trials, it is true, were over, and could 
not be repeated, but (alas for her who had been their 
cause !) could not be recalled. Her face grew thin, her 
eye sunken and hollow, after the death of her daughters ; 
and, meetiog her on the staircase, I sometimes fancied that 
she did oot see me so much as something beyond me. Did 
any misfortune befall her after this double funeral ? Did 
the Nemesis that waits upon the sighs of children pursue 
her steps ? Not apparently : eslemally, things went well ; 
her sons were reasonably prosperous; her handsome 
daughter — for she had a more youthful daughter, who 
really was handsome — continued to improve in personal 
attractions ; and some years after, I have heard, she mar- 
ried happily. But from herself, so long as I continued to 
know her, the altered character of countenance did not de- 
part, nor the gloomy eye, that seemed to converse with se- 
cret and visionaiy objects. 

This result from the irrevocable past was not altogether 
confined to herself. It is one evil attached to chronic and 
domestic oppression, that it draws into its vortex, as un- 
willing, or even as loathing, cooperalore, others who 
either sec but partially the wrong they are abetting, or, 
in cases where they do see it, are unable to make head 
against it, through the inertia of their own nature, or 
through the coercion of circumstances. Too clearly, by 
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the restless irritation of liis manner for some lime after the 
children's death, their father testified, in a language not 
fully, perhaps, perceived by himself, or meant to be under- 
stood by othei-s, that to his inner conscience he also was not 
clear of blame. Had he, then, in any degree saactioned 
the injustice which sometimes he must have witnessed ? 
Far from it ; he had been roused from his habitual indo- 
lence into energetic expressions of anger ; he had put an 
end to the wrong, when it came openly before him. I had 
myself heard him say on many occasions, with patriarchal 
fervor, " Woman, they are your children, and God made 
them. Show mercy to them, as you expect it for yourself." 
B t he m 1 1 'e bee re that for any thre 



injustice IS contmually going on ; and yet, in any attempt 
to intercept it or to check it, he is met and baffled by the 
insuperable obstacles of household necessities. Dr. 8. 
therefore surrendered himself, as uuder a coercion that 
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was none of Ms creating, to a passive acquiescence 
blindness that sootlied his constitutional indolence ; 
reconciled his feelings to a tyranny which he tol 
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distinct successions — not, as was natural to expect, of 
parents first and then of children, but inversely of chil- 
dren and parents. Manchester was not Mycens. No, 
but by many degrees nobler. In some of the features 
most favorable to tragic effects, it was so ; and wanted 
only those idealizing advantages for withdrawing mean 
details which are in the gift of distance and hazy antiquity. 
Even at that day Manchester was far larger, teeming with 
more and with stronger hearts ; and it contained a popula- 
tion the most energetic even in the modern world — how 
much more so, therefore, by comparison with any race in 
ancient Greece, inevitably rendered effeminate by depend- 
ence too generally upon slaves. Add to this superior 
energy in Lancashire, the immeasurably profounder feel- 
ings generated by the mysteries which stand behind Chris- 
tianity, as compared with the shallow mysteries that stood 
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theatrical jewels, is but suffering fiom an accidental fraud, 
having the same right lo lliem that any similar misery can 
have, or calamity upon an equal scale. These proportions 
are best measured from the fathoming ground of a real 
uncouiiterfeit sympathy. 

1 have mentioned already that we had four malo guar. 
dians, (a fifth being my mother.) These four were B., E., 
G., and H. The tiyo consonants, B. and G., gave us little 
trouble. G., ihe wisest of the whole band, lived at a dis- 
tance of more than one hundred miles : him, therefore, we 
rarely saw ; but B., living within four miles of Greenhay, 
washed his hands of us by inviting us, every now and then, 
to spend a few days at his house. 

At this house, which stood in the country, there was a 
family of amiable children, who were more sliilfully trained 
in their musical studies than at that day was usual. They 
sang the old English glees and madrigals, and correctly 
enough for me, who, haviag, even at that childish age, a 
preternatural sensibility to music, had also, as may be 
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supposed, the most entire want of musical knowledge. No 
blunders could do much to mar my pleasure. There fiist 
I heard the concertos of Corelli ; but also, which far move 
profoundly affected me a few selections from Jomelli and 
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for the general ear ot eavesdroppeis — thmgs fending to 
the confidential or the sentimental, which none but a shame- 
less old lady would seek to partici])a(e ; by that means 
compelling a young man to talk as loud as if he were 
addressing a mob at Charing Cross, or reading the Eiot 
Act. There were other out-of-door amusements, amongst 
which a awing — which I mention for the sake of Illusirat- 
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ing the passive obedience which my brolhe le ed pon 
me, either through my conscience, as mas crcd by 1 dx: 
trine of primogeijiture, or, as in this ase ll ro gh j en 
sibility to shame under his taunts of coward ce It as a 
most ambitious swing, ascending to a he gh beyo d y 
that I have since seen in fairs or pi bl c gi de -f Horro 
was at my heart regularly as the s v ng eacl pd ^ ost 
aerial altitude ; for the oily, swallo v 1 ke fluen y of tl e 
swoop downwards threatened alwajs to ake e s 1 n 
which it is probable that I must ha e relaxed ny 1 old of 
the ropes, and have been projected, v th fital olence to 
the ground. But, in defiance of all h s m serable pan c I 
continued to swing whenever he tauntmgly invited me. It 
was well that my brother's path in life soon ceased to coin- 
cide with my own, else I should infallibly have broken my 
neck in confronting perils which brought me neither honor 
nor profit, and in accepting defiances which, issue how they 
might, won self-reproach from myself, and s 
gayely of derision from Mm. One only of the 
I declined. There was a horse of this same guardian U.'s, 
who always, after listening to Cheruhini's music, grew 
irritable to excess ; and, if any body mounted him, would 
seek relief to his wounded feelings in kicking, more or les3 
violently, for an hour. This habit endeared him to my 
brother, who acknowledged to a propensity of the same 
amiable kind ; protesting that an abstract desire of kicking 
seized him always after hearing good performers on par- 
ticular instruments, especially the bagpipes. Of kicking? 
B«t of kicking what or whom 1 I fear of kicking the ven- 
erable public collectively, creditors without exception, but 
also as many of the debtors as might be found at large ; 
doctors of medicine more especially, but with no absolute 
immunity for the majority of their patients ; Jacobins, but 
not the less anti-Jacobins ; every Calvinist, which seems 
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reasonable ; but then also, wbicb is intolerable, evei'j* 
Arminian. Is philosophy able to account for this morbid 
affection, and particularly when it takes the restricted form 
(as sometimes it does, in the bagpipe .case) of seeking furi- 
ously to kick t! e p pe nstead of paying him ? In this 
case, my brother V8S u geat w h me to mouat en crowpe 
behind himself. B t wealt as I usually was, this proposal 
I resisted as an n ed ate suggestion of the fiend ; for I 
had heard, and 1 a e s nee known proofs of it, that a horse, 
when he is ingen o sly t c ous sometimes has the poiver, 
in lashing out, of curv ng ro nd his hoofs, so as to lodge 
ihem, by way of mdor&en e io the small of his rider's 
back ; and, of course, he would have an advantage for such 
a purpose, in the case of a rider sifting on the crupper. 
That sole invitation I persisted in declining. 

A young gentleman had joined us as a fellow-student 
under the care of our tutor. He was an only son ; indeed, 
the only child of an amiable widow, whose love and hopes 
all centred in him. He was destined to inherit several 
separate estates, and a great deal had been done to spoil 
him by indulgent aunts; but his good natui-al disposition 
defeated all these efforts ; and, upon joining us, he proved 
to be a very amiable boy, clever, quick at learning, and 
abundantly courageous. In the summer months, his mother 
usually took a house out in the country, sometimes on one 
side of Manchester, sometimes on another. At ilieso rus- 
ticating seasons, he had often muc'n farther to come than 
ourselves, and on tliat account he rode on horseback. 
Grenerally it was a fierce mountain pony that he rode ; and 
it was worth while to cultivate the pony's acquintancc, for 
the sake of understanding the extent to which the fiend can 
sometimes incarnafe himself in a horse. I do not trouble 
the reader with any account of his tricks, and drolleries, 
and scouridreiisms ; but this I may mention, that he had the 



bt Google 



INTRODUCTION TO THE WORLD OF STRIFE, 127 

propensity as<;rlbed many centuries ago to the Scandinavian 
horses for sharing and practically asserting his share in the 
angry passions of a battle. He would figlit, or attempt to 
fight, on his rider's side, hy biting, Tearing, and suddenly 
wheeling round, for the purpose of lashing out when he 
found himself within kicking range.* This little monster 
was coal black ; and, in virtue of his carcass, would not have 
seemed very formidable ; but his head made amends — it 
was the bead of a buffalo, or of a bison, and his vast jungle 
of mane was the maae of a lion. His eyes, hy reason of 
this intolerable and unshorn mane, one did not often see, 
except as lights that sparkled in the rear of a thicket ; but, 
once seen, they were not easily forgotten, for their malig- 
nity was diabolic. A few miles more or less being a matter 
of indifference to one who was so well mounted, O. would 
sometimes ride out with us to the field of battle ; and, hy 
mancBUvring so as to menace the enemy on the flanks, in 
skirmishes he did good service. But at length came a day 
of pitched battle. The enemy had mustered In unusual 
Strength, and would certainly have accomplished the usual 
result of putting us to flight with more than usual ease, 
hut, under the turn which things took, their very numbers 
aided their overthrow, hy deepening their confusion. O. 
had, on this occasion, accompanied us ; and, as he had 
hitherto taken no very decisive part in the war, confining 
himself to distant "demonstrations," the enemy did not 
much regard his presence in the field. This carelessness 
threw them into a dense mass, upon which my brother's 
rapid eye saw instantly the opportunity offered for operat- 
ing most effectually by a charge, O, saw it too ; and, 

* This was a manceHvre r^nlarly taught to the Austrian cavalry 
in thfl middle of the last century, as a roadj way of opening the doors 
o[ cottages. 
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A Gazette Extraordinary was issued ; aad my brother had 
really some reason for his assertion, " that in conscience 
he could not think of comparing Cannte to this smashing 
defeat ; " since at Canna many brave men had refused to 
fly — tlie consul himself, Terentius Varro, amongst them ; 
but, in the present rout, there was no Terentius Varro — 
eoery iody fled. 

The victory, indeed, considered in itself, was complete- 
But it had consequences which we had not looked for. In 
the ardor of our conflict, neither my brother nor myself 
had remai'ked a stout, square-built man, mounted on an un- 
easy horse, who sat quietly in his saddle as spectator of 
the battle, and, in fact, as the sole non-combatant present. 
Thisn 
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the Argonaulic expedition have been overhauled. Ancient 
night and chaos had closed over the " incunabula belli ; " 
and that point was given up in despair. But what hindered 
a general pacification, no matter in how many wrongs 
the original dispute had arisen > Who stopped the way 
which led to peace ? Not we, was our firm declaration ; 
we were most pacifically inclined, and ever had been ; 
we were, in fact, little sainla. But the enemy could not 
be brought to any terms of accommodation. " That we 
will try," said the vowel amongst our guardians, Mr. E. 
He, being a magistrate, had naturally some weight with the 
proprietors of the cotton factory. The foremen of the 
several floors were summoned, and gave it as their humble 
opinion that we, the aristocratic parly in the war, were as 
bad as the satis adottes — "not a pin to choose between us." 
Well, but no matter for the past ; could any plan be devised 
for a pacific future .' Not easily. The workpeople were so 
thoroughly independent of their employers, and so care- 
less of their displeasure, that finally this only selllemenf 
was available as wearing any promise of permanence, viz., 
that we should alter our hours, so as not to come into col- 
lision with the exits or returns of the boys. 

Under this arrangement, a sort of hollow armistice pre- 
vailed for some time ; but it was beginning to give way, 
when suddenly an internal change in ouv own home put an 
end to the war forever. My brother, amongst his many 
accomplishments, was distinguished for his skill in drawing. 
Some of his sketches had been shown to Mr. Do Louther- 
bourg, an academician well known in those days, esteemed 
even in these days, after he has been dead for forty or fifty 
years, and personally a distinguished favorite with the king, 
(George III,) He pronounced a very flattering opinion 
upon my brother's promise of excellence. This being 
known, a fee of a thousand guineas was otTered to Mr. L. 
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by the guardians ; and finally that genlleinan look chai'ge 
of my brother as a pupil. Now, therefore, my brother. 
King of Tigroaylvania, scourge of Gombroon, separated 
from me ; and, as it turned out, forever. I never saw him 
again ; and, at Mr. De L.'s house io Hammersmith, before 
he bad completed his sixteenth year, he died of typhus 
fever. Aod thus it happened that a little gold dust skil- 
fully applied put an end to wars that else ihreafened to ex- 
tend into a Carthaginian length. In one week's time 

Hi motns an monim stqiie bate certamfna tniita 
Pnlvens exigui jaotu compiesaa qnifirnnt." 



Here I had terminated this chapter, as at a nitur'il 
pause which whilst shutting out forever my eldest hrDther 
from the reader s sight and from my own, ncces.<iarilv at 
the sian e moment wo ked a permanent revolution in the 
character of my dailj life Two such changes, ■ind both 
so abiupt indicated imper ously the close of one era and 
the opemog of anothei The advantages, indeed, which 
my biothei had over me in years, in physical activ ties of 
every kind, in decision of purpose, and in energy of mill, — 
all which advantages, besides, borrowed a ratification from 
an obscure sense, on my part, of duly as incident to what 
seemed an appointment of Providence, — inevitably had 
controlled, and for years to come would have controlled, 
the free spontaneous movements of a contemplative dreamer 
like myself. Consequently, this separation, which proved 
an eteraal one, and contributed to deepen my constitutional 
propensity to gloomy meditation, had for me (partly on 
that account, but much more through the sudden birth of 
perfect independence which so unexpectedly it opened) the 
value of a revolutionary experience. A new date, a new 
starting point, a redemption (as it might be called) into tha 
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golden sleep of halcyon quiet, after everlasting storms, 
suddenly dawned upon rne ; aad not as any casual inter- 
calation of holidays that would come to an end, hut, for 
any thing that appeared to the contrary, as the perpetual 
tenor of my future career. No longer was the factory a 
Carthage for me t if aoy obdurate old Cato there were who 
found his amusement in denouncing it with a daily "Delenda 
est" lake notice, (I said silently to myself,) that I aclinowl- 
edge no such tiger for a friend of mine. Nevermore was 
the bridge across the Irwell a bridge of sighs for me. And 
the meanest of the factory population — thanks be to their 
discrimination — despised my pretensions loo entirely to 
waste a thought or a menace upon a cipher so abject. 

This change, therefore, being so sudden and so total, 
ought fo signalize itself externally by a commensurate 
break in the narrative. A new chapter, at the least, with 
a hugh interspace of bianli white papei', or even a new 
book, ought rightfully to solemnize so profound a revolu- 
tion. And virtually it shall. But, according to the general 
agreement of antiquity, it is not fell as at all disturbing to 
the unity of that event which winds up the " Iliad," viz., 
the death of Hector, that Homer e.'spaads it circumstan- 
tially into Ihe whole ceremonial of his funeral obsequies ; 
and upon that same principle 1 — when looking back to tliis 
abrupt close of all connection with my brother, whether 
in my character of major general or of potentate trem- 
bling daily for my people — am reminded that the very last 
morning of this connection had its own separate distinction 
from all other mornings, in a way that entitles it to its own 
separate share in the general commemoration, A shadow 
fell upon this particular morning as from a cloud of danger, 
that lingered for a moment over our heads, might seem 
even to muse and hesitate, and then sullenly passed away 
into distant quarters. It is noticeable that a dEinger which 
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approiches but wheels aw ai- — which ihieitens, but finally 
foibeais to str ke — is moie iBteiesting by much on a dis 
taut rptrospptt than the danger which accompliohes ita 
mission The Aipine piecipice, down which many pi!, 
gnms have fallen, is pts^ied without much atteotion , but 
that precipice within one ineh of which i traveller has 
piased unconsciously in the diik fiist tiicing his penl 
along the snowy mirg n on the next iiioriiing, becomes 
invested w th an attraction of horror for all who heir the 
storj The dignity of mortal dangei evei after consecrates 
the spot, and, in tha partcilai ca'e which I am now 
recalling the rpinembrance of such a dan^ei consecrates 
the day 

Thit diy wa9 amongst the most splendid ii 
June it was — to borrow the line of Wordsworth — 

" One of those heavenly days which cannot die ; " 



and, early as it was at that moment, we children, alt six 
of us that then survived, were already abroad upon the 
lawn. There were two lawns at Greenhay in the shrah- 
hery that invested three sides of the house : one of these, 
which ran along one side of the house, extended to a little 
bridge traversed by the gates of entrance. The central 
gate admitted carriages : on each side of this was a smaller 
gate for foot passengers ; and, in a family containing so 
many as six children, it may be supposed that often enough 
one or other of the gates was open ; which, most fortunate- 
ly, on this day was not the case. Along the margin of 
this side lawn ran a little brook, which had been raised to a 
uniform level, and kept up by means of a wear at the point 
where it quitted the premises ; after which it resumed its 
natural character of wildness, as it trotted on to the little 
hamlet of Gveenhill. This brook my brother was at one 
time disposed to treat as Eemus treated the infant walls of 
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Eome ; but, on maturcr ihouglits, having biiiit a fleet of 
rafts, he treated it more respectfully ; and this morning, as 
will be seen, the breadth of the Utile brook did us " yeo- 
man's service." Me at one time he had meant to put oa 
board this fleet, as his man Friday ; and I had a fair pros- 
pect of first entering life in the respectable character of su- 
percargo. But it happened that the current carried his 
rafts and himself over the wear ; which, he assured us, was 
no accident, but a lesson by way of practice in the art of 
contending with the rapids of the St. Lawrence and otlier 
Canadian streams. However, as the danger had been con- 
siderable, he was prohibited from trying such experiments 
with me. On the centre of the lawn stood my eldest sur- 
viving sister, Mary, and my brother William Round him, 
attracted (aa evpr) by his ine^.haii3lible opulence of thought 
and fun, itood, laughmg and dancing, my j oungest sister, 
a second Jane, and my youngest brother H(,nry, a posthu- 
mous child, feeble, and in hia nurse's aims, but on this 
morning showing sign^ of unusual animation and of sym- 
pathy with the glorious promise of the young June day. 
Whirling lound on his hpel, at i little distance, and utterly 
abstracted ftom all around him, my next brothei, Riohaidj 
he that had caused so much afllictlon by his incorrigible 
morals to the Sultan Amurath, pursued his own solitary- 
thoughts — whatever those might be. And, finally, as re- 
gards myself, it happened that I was standing close to the 
edge of the brook, looking back at intervals to the group 
of five children and two nurse maids who occupied the 
centre of the lawn ; time, about an hour before our break- 
fast, or about two hours before the world's breakfast, — i. e., 
a tittle after seven, — when as yet in shady parts of the 
grounds the dazzling jewelry of the early dews had not en- 
lirely exhaled. So standing, and so occupied, suddenly we 
were alarmed by shouts as of some great mob manifestly 
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danger, invited the dog to try his cliance in a leap — aa- 
Euring Hm that, if he succeeded, ho would knight him oa 
the spot. The temptation of a knighthood, however, did 
not prove sufficient, A very few seconds brought his pur- 
suers within sight ; and steadily, without sound or gesture 
of any kind, he resumed his flight in the only direction 
open to him, viz., by a field path across stiles to Greenhill. 
Half an hour later he would have met a bevy of children 
going to a dame's school, or carrying milk to rustic neigh- 
bora. As it waa, the early morning kept the road clear in 
front. But behind irametiae waa the body of agitated pur- 
suers. Leading the chase came, probably, half a troop of 
light cavalry, all on foot, nearly all in their stable dreasea, 
and armed generally with pitchforks, though some eight or 
ten carried carabines. Half mingled wilh these, and veiy 
little in the rear, succeeded a vast miscellaneous mob, that 
had gathered on the chase as it hurried through the purlieus 
of Deansgale, and all that populous suburb of Manchester. 
From some of these, who halted to recover breath, we ob- 
tained an explanition of the afFaii About a mile and a 
lialf fiom Greenhny stood some hor&e baira^ks, occupied 
usually by an ent re legiment of cavalry A laigt. dog — 
one of ■! multitude that haunted the bauacks — h^d for 
some dajs manifested in mcreisiiig sullcnntss, snipprng 
occasionilly at dogs ani horse-., bit finallj it nen Upon 
this, he had been tied up , but in some waj he hid this 
moinm^r 1 berated himself two troop horses he had imme 
diately bitten , and had made attacks upon several of the 
men, who fortunately pained these attacks by means of 
the pitchforks standing rfadj to then hands On this evi 
dence, coupled with the knowludge of his pie(ious diness, 
he w^s summarily conkmned as mad, and the general 
pursuit commenced, which brought all parties (hunters and 
game) sweeping so wildly past the quiet gtounds of Green- 
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hay. The sequel of the afTairwas this : none of the cara- 
bineers succeeded in getting a shot at the dog ; in conse- 
quence of which, the chase lasted for 17 miles nominally ; 
but, allowing for all the doublings and headings back of 
the dog, by computation for about 24 ; and finally, in a 
state of utter exhaustion, he was run into and killed, some- 
where in Cheshire. Of tlie two horses whom he had bitten, 
both treated alike, one died in a slate of furious hydropho- 
bia some two months later, but the other (though the more 
seriously wounded of the two) manifested ho symptoms 
whatever of constitutional derangement. And thus it hap- 
pened that for me this general event of separation from my 
eldest brother, and the particular morning on which it oc- 
curred, were each for itself separately and equally memorable. 
Freedom won, and death escaped, almost in the same hour, — . 
freedom from a yoke of such secret and fretful annoyance 
as none couH measure but myself, and death probably 
through the fiercest of torments, — these double cases of 
dehveiance, so sudden and so unlooked for, signalized by 
what herildically might have been described as a two-head- 
ed memorial, the establishment of an epoch in my life. 
Not only «as the chapter of Infancy thus solemnly fin- 
ished foieier, and the record closed, but — which cannot 
ofti a happen — the chapter was closed pompously and 
conspicuously by what the early printers through the 15th 
and 16th centuries would have called a bright and illumi- 
nated colophon. 



bt Google 



CHAPTER !II. 

Ey'FANT Ln'ERATURE. 

" The child" says Wordsworth, " is father of tlie man ; " 
thus calling into conscious notice the fact, else faintly or 
not at all perceived, that whatsoever is seen in the maturest 
adult, blossoming and bearinw fruit, must have [ 
b Y 



son of life js apprehensive, and, where its setisibiiitiea a 
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profound, is endowed with a special power of listening for 
the tones of truth — hidden, struggling, or remote ; for the 
knowledge being then narrow, the interest is narrow in the 
olgecls of knowledge ■ consequently the aenaibilitiea are 
not scattered are not mult pi ed ire not c shed and con 
fo de I {as afterwards fl ey a ) u der the burden of that 
d atraot o nh ch lurl s the nfin e I ttle ess of defi Is 

T! a n ^hly s lence wh cli nfancy s tl s pr leged 
bj aa n -e and by pos t o to enjoy cooperates v ih a i 
oti er so roe of ] vei — al lost pectil ar o i o h a d 
youtl ful 01 ■cu nstances — nh ch 'Words orth ilso was the 
first person to no e It I plongs to i profo nJ etper 
ence of the ela s s I st nt, betwee i o selves -^nd 
nat e — that not al«a\s are we calle I upon t s c 
somct les and l1 dhood above all we are song t 

" Think joa, 'mid. all this mighty sum 

Of things forever speaking, 

That nothing o/ ilsdf wWl eome, 

But via must slill be seeking ? " 

And again i — 

"Nor lees I deem that there are poweca 

Which of tlieiRSet/res our minds impress ; 
And we can feed lliis mind of ours 

The e cases of iniinc^ le^ched at inter vils bi speeial 
revelal ons oi ortating for itself thro gh its pi ^ leged 
silence of heirt, authentic wh sptis of t uth oi beauty, oi 
powei have some analogy to those other cases more di 
rectly supernatural in which {according to the old tiadi 
tional faith of our ancestors) deep messiges of admonition 
reached an ind viduil thioiigh sudden anguHi defleMons 
of words uttered or written, that hid not been ong nally 
) himself Of these there were two distinct 
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classes — those where the person concerned had been 
purely passive ; and, secondly, those in which he himself 
had to some extent cooperated. The first class have been 
noticed by Cowper, the poet, and by George Herbert, the 
well-ltnown pious brother of the still better-known infidel. 
Lord Herbert, {of Cherbury,} in a memorable sonnet ; scin- 
tillations they are of what seem nothing less than provi- 
dential lights oftentimes arresting our attention, from the 
very centre of what else seems the blank darkness of 
chance and blind accident, " Books lying open, millions 
of surprises," — these are among tho cases to which Her- 
bert (and to. which Cowper) alludes, — books, that is to 
say, left casually open without design or consciousness, 
from which some careless passer-by, when throwing the 
most negligent of glances upon the page, has been startled 
by a solitary word lying, as it were, in ambush, waiting 
and lurking for kirn, and looking at him steadily as an eye 
searching the haunted places in his conscience. These cases 
are in principle identical with those of the second class, 
where the inquirer himself cooperated, or was not entire- 
ly passive ; cases such as those which the Jews called 
Bath-col, or daughter of a voice, (the echo* augury,) viz., 

* "Echo augurg." — The danghtei- of a voice meanl an eclio, the 
o igi al wnnd being viewed ss the mother, and the reverbermion, or 
s da y sound, as the daughter. Analogically, therefore, tlie direct 
and nid meaning of any word, or sentence, or connsel, was the 
m h meaning ; but the Becondary, or mystical meaning, ei'eated by 
pe bI ar rcunistances for one separate and peculiar ear, the duugh- 
e n ufc or echo meaning. This mode of augury, Wirough second- 
ary n p tatioas of chance words, ia not, as some readers may 
fancy, au old, obsolete, or merely Jewish form of seeking the divine 
pleasure. Abont a cencary ago, a man so famona, and by repute so 
nnsuperstitious, as Dr. Doddridge, was guided in a primaiy act of 
choice, inBuencing his whole after life, by a few chance words from a 
child rending aloud lo his mother. With the other mode of angnry, 
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toile^ ^ll^ll:anEe, wheie the ^n,id was th o ce 
consulted. 

viz., that noticed by Herbert, where not the ear hut the eye presidoa, 
cutchin e. some wo d that chance has thrown upon the eye in some 
book 1 f open by ne ;gence, or opened at mnQom by one's self, 
Cowp he poet, and h a ftiend Newton, with ecores of others that 
could be men oned were made acquainted through practical resalls 
and po 3 a esper ences that in theiT belief were memorably im- 

* " Sm T jf aiue — Upon what principle could it have been 
that Tir^l was adopted ^ the oracular fount^n in anch a caae t An 
author BO limits even aa to bulk, and much more limited as regards 
compass of thought and variety of situation or chBracter, was about 
the worst that pagan literature offered. Bat I myself once threw out 
a saggeation, which (if it ia sontid) exposes a motive in behalf of auch 
a choice that would be likely to oveniile the atrong motives against 
it. That motive was, unless my whole speculation is groundloaa, the 
Tery same which led Daale, in an age of ignorance, to select Virgil 
as his guide in Hados. The sevcnlh son of a seventh son has always 
traditionally been honored aa the depositary of ma^eal and other 
Bupematoral gifls. And the same traditional privilege attached to 
any man whose maternal grandfather was a sorcerer. Now, it hap- 
pened that Tii^il's maternal grandfather bore the name of Magus. 
This, by the ignorant multitude in Naples, &c., who had been tanght 
e bis Comb, waa translated from its true acceptation as a 
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whicli I am going to cite fivst of all revealed to me the 
immeasurableness of the morally sublime. What was it, 
and whefe was it f Strange the reader will think it, and 
strange * it is, that a case of colossal sublimity should first 
emerge from such a writer as Phsdrus, the iEsopian fabu- 
list. A great mistake it was, on the part of Doctor S., 
that the second book in the Latin language which I was 
summoned to study should have been Phtedrus — a writer 
ambitious of investing the simplicity, or rather homeliness, 
of ^sop with aulic graces and satiric brilliancy. But so 
it was; and Phiedras naturally towered into enthusiasm 
when he had occasion to mention that the most intellectual 
of all races amongst men, viz., the Athenians, had raised 
a mighty statue to one who belonged to the same class in. 
a social sense as himself, viz., the class of slaves, and rose 
above that class by the same intellectual power applying 
itself to the same object, viz., the moral apologue. These 
were the two lines in which that glory of the sublime, so 
stirring to my childish sense, seemed to burn as in some 
migbly pharos: — 

" ^sopo Btntuam ingentem posiicre Awiei ; 
Servumqne collocSrimt etemS. in basi ; " 

A colossal statue did the Athenians raise to ^sop; and a 
poor pariah slave they planted upon an everlasting pedes- 
tal. I have not scrupled to introduce the word pariah, 
because in that way only could I decipher to the reader by 
what particular avenue it was that the sublimity which I faiicy 
in the passage reached my heart. This sublimity originated 

* "Strange," &c. — Tet I remember thai, in "Tlio Parsnits of 
Literature," — a satirical poem, onee uoiversallj famoas, — the lines 
about Mnemosyne and her daughters, the Pierides, ara cited as ex- 
hibiting matchless sablimitj . Perhaps, therefote, if carefoll; searched, 
tliis writer may contain other jewels not yet appreciated. 
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the grand chaptci of Daniel — Belshazzai the kmg mado 
a great feast to a tbouaand of his lords." But, above all, 
I felt Ibis effect produced in tbe two opening lines of 
" Macbeth : " — 

" When — (bet watch that an emphasis of thnnder dwells upon that 
word 'when') — 

WnBN shall we three meet again — 
In thunder, lighlning, or in rain ^ " 

Wbat an orchestral crash bursts upon the ear in that all- 
shattering question I And one syllable of apologetic prep- 
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aration, so as to moot the suggestion of Horace, would have 
the effect of eiiia=culaling the whole titnjendous aKiurn 
The passag*" in Phjedrus d ffers thus fai fiom that in 
" Macbeth," that the hrat hoe, 'iiinpiy stating a mattei of 
^act, with no moie of sentiment than hdoriga to the word 
mgentem, and to the antithesis between the two piities so 
enoimously divided, — Esop the slaie and the Athenians, 
— must bo read as an appoggiaiura, or hiinied note of in- 
Iroduction flj ing forward as if on wmgg to de'^cend with 
the fury and weight of a thousand orcheatias upon Ihe 
immortal pis=ion of the second hue — "Servumque col- 
locaninf Eterna in Basi " Ihis passage from Ph'^dins, 
which m ght be bripfly designated The Apotheosis of the 
Slave, gave to me my first grand and jubilant sense of the 
moral sublime. 

Two other experiences of mine of tho same class had 
been earlier, and these I had shared with ray sister Eliza- 
beth. The first was derived from the " Arabian Nights." 
Mrs. Barbauld, a lady now very nearly forgotten,* then 

* " Veri/ nearly forgoUai'' — ISot qoito, however. It must be 

hard upon eighty or cightj-firo years since she Hrat commenced 

aathotship — a period which allows time for a great deal of fo!■ge^ 

ti an h n I am revising this passage, I 

a^ ed w attraecivclj illustrated, of the 

E H — w rk of Mrs. Barbauld's and hor 

b h h d D A k ) Mrs. Barbanld was Exceedingly 

H m m D n's style vraa the best of all that 

xi H b nk rs TV g Day," descriptive of the disoom- 

t8 te g mis m ustic frieni], nnder the afHiction 

am h p resg y circumstantiated. And her 

p hm tidiuha ft npon my childish recollection a, 
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filled a large space in the public eye ; in fact, as 1 writer 
foi childien, she occupied the place from about 1780 to 
1S05 whi(,h, from 1805 to 1835 was occupied by Mlss 
Edgeworth OnK i^ unhappily Mi'« Edgpwoith is also 
nowvei'j nearly forgotten, this ib to explain tgnotum pe> 
ignotius, or at leist one igtiotum by another ignolum. 
However, since it cannot be helped, this unknown and also 
most well-known woman, having occasion, in the days of 
her glory, to speak of the " Arabian Nights," m'Jisted on 
Aladdin, and, secondly, on Sinbad, as the two jewels of the 
collection. Now, on ihe contrary, my sister and myself 
pronounced Sinbad to be very bad, and Aladdin to be 
pretty nearly the woiTjt, and upon grounds that still strike 
me as just. For, as to Sinbad, it is not a slory at all, but 
n of adventures, having no unity of inter- 
; and in Alladin, after the possession of the 
lamp has been once secured by a pure accident, the story 
ceases to move. AH the rest is a mere record of uphol- 
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any key which I possessed for deciphering its law or origin. 
Made restless by the blind sense which I had of its gran- 
dour, I could not for a moment succeed in finding out wftj/ 
it should be grand. Unable to explain my own impressions 
in " Aladdin," I did not the less obstinately persist in be- 
lie\mg A ajblimity which I could not understand. It was, 
in fact, one ot those many important cases which elae- 
where 1 have called involutes of human sensibility ; combi- 
nations la which the mateiiah of future thought or feeliag 
aie earned a") imperceptibly into the mind as vegetable 
seeds are carried ^ an ously combined through the atmos- 
pheie, oi bj means of livers, by birds, by winds, by 
waters, into remote countries But the reader shall judge 
■ for himself At the opening of the tale, a magician living 
in the central depths of Afiica is introduced to us as one 
made awaie by his "^cret ait of an enchanted lamp en- 
dowed with supeinatural powers available for the service 
of any man whatever who should get it into bis keeping. 
But tfwre lies the difficulty The lamp is imprisoned in 
subterraneous chambera, and from these it can be released 
only by the hands of an innocent child. But this is not 
enough : the child must have a special horoscope written 
th t Is ^ I d t J ritten in his consti- 

t t t tl ng h t t k ( f the lamp. Where 

1 11 h h Id 1 f d ? ■« h hall he be sought f 
Th m 1 h ppl I ar to the earth ; he 

I th m rabl 1 f footsteps that at the 

m m 1 f b p t m ting the surface of 
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Tigris, distant by four hundred and forty days' march of 
an army or a caravan. These feet, these steps, the sor- 
cerer knows, and challenges in his heart as the feet, as the 
steps of that innocent boy, through whose hands only he 
could have a chance, for reaching the lamp. 

It follows, therefore, that the wicked magiciaa exercises 
two demoniac gifts. First, he has the power to disarm 
Babel itself of its confusion. Secondly, after having laid 
aside as useless many billions of earthly sounds, and after 
having fastened his murderous* attention upon one insu- 
lated tread, he has the power, still more unsearchable, of 
reading in that hasty movement ao alphabet of new and 
infinite symbols ; for, in order that the sound of the child's 
feet should be significant and intelligible, that sound must 
open into a gamut of infinite compass. The pulses of the 
heart, the motions of the will, the phantoms of the brain 
must repeat themselves in secret hieroglyphics uttered by 
the flying footsteps. Even the inarticulate or brutal 
sounds of the globe must be all so many languages and 
ciphers that somewhere have iheir corresponding keys — 
have their own grammar and syntax ; and thus the least 
things in the universe must be secret mirrara to the greatest. 
Palmistry has somethmg of the "ame dark sublimity All 
this, by rude efforts at LXplanatLon that mocked mj feeble 
command ,of words, I commumcated to my siMer and 
she, whose sympathy with my meinmif was always so 
quick and true, often outrunning elef irically my impprfect 
i, felt the passage in the same way as myself,+ 
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but not, perhaps, in the same degree. She wag much be- 
yond me in velocity of apprehension and maoy other qual- 
ities of intellect. Here only, viz., on cases of the dark 
sublime, where it rested upon dim abstractions, and when 
no particular trait of moral grandeur came forward, we dif- 
fered — ditFered, that ia to say, ashy moreor byless. Else, 
even as to the sublime, and numbers of other intellectual 
questions which rose up to us from our immense reading, we 
drew together with a perfect fidelity of sympathy ; and there- 
fore I pass willingly from a case which exemplified one of our 
rare differences to another, not less interesting for itself, 
which illustrated (what occurred so continually) the intensity 
of our agreement. 

No instance of noble revenge that ever I heard of seems 
so effective, if considered as applied to a noble-minded 
wrong doer, or in any case as so pathetic. From what 
quarter the story comes originally, was unknown to us at 
the time, and I have never met it since ; so that possibly 
it may be new to the reader. We found it in a book writ- 
ten for the use of his own children by Dr. Percival, the 
physician who attended at Greenhay, Di-. P. was a literary 
man, of elegant tastes and philosophic habits. Some of his 
papers may be found in the " Manchester Philosophic 
'fmnsactions ; " and these I have heard mentioned with 
respect, though, for myself, 1 have no personal knowledge 
of them. Some presumption meantime arises in their 
favor from the fact that he had been a favored correspond- 
ent of the most eminent Frenchmen at that lime who culti- 
vated literature jointly with philosophy. Voltaire, Diderot, 
Maupertuis, Condorcet, and D'Alemhert had all treated him 

There arc oilier sublimities (some, at least) in tlie "Arabian Nigtita," 
which first become sacli — a gas that first liindles — when entering 
into combination ivitli now elements in a Christian atmosphere. 
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wilh distinction; and 1 have heard my mother say that, in 
days hefnre I or my sister could have known him, he 
attempted vainly to interest her in these French luminaries 
by reading extracts from their frequent letters ; which, 
however, so far from reconciling her to th^ letters, or to 
the writers of the letters, had the unhappy effect of rivet- 
ing her dislike (previously budding) to the doctor, as their 
receiver, and the prortew of their authors. The tone of 
the letters — hollow, insincere, and full of courtly civilities 
to Dr. P,, as a known friend of " tlie tolerance " (meaning, 
of toleration) — certainly was not adapted to the English 
taste ; and in this respect was specially offeasive to my 
mother, as always assuming of the doctor, thai, by mere 
necessity, as being a philosopher, he must be un infidel. 
Dr. P. left that question, I believe, " in medio,'" neither 
assenting nor denying ; and undoubtedly there was no par- 
ticular call upon him to publish his Confession of Faith 
before one who, in the midst of her rigorous politeness, 
suffered it to be too transparent that she did not like him. 
It is always a pity to see any thing lost and wasted, espe- 
cially love ; and, therefore, it was no subject for lamenta- 
tion, that too probably the philosophic doctor did not 
enthusiastically like her. But, if really so, that made no 
difference in his feelings towards my sister and myself. 0s 
he did like; and, as one proof of his regard, he presented us 
jointly with such of his works as could be supposed inter- 
esting to two young literati, whose combined ages made no 
more at this period thao a baker's dozen. These pres- 
entation copies amounted to two at the least, both octavoes, 
and one of (hem entitled The Father's — something or 
other ; what was it ,' — Assistant, perhaps. How much 
assistance the doctor might furnish to the fathers upon this 
wiched little planet, I cannot say. But fathers are a stub- 
horn race ; it is very little use trying to assist them. Better 
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always fo prescribe for the ri g ge And cer- 

tainly the impression which he made up — my sister 

and myself — by the story i qu s o duep and 

memorable : my sister wept o e and wept over the 

remembrance of it ; and, not Ion af e a d its sweet 
aroma off with her to heaven ; h Is I fo m^ part, have 
never forgotten it. Yet, perhaps, it is injudicious to have 
too much excited the reader's expectations ; therefore, 
reader, understand what it is that you are invited to bear — 
not much of a story, but simply a noble sentiment, such as 
that of Louis XII, when he refused, as King of France, to 
avenge his own injuries as Duke of Orleans — such as that 
of Hadr ^^ vhfo he said that a Roman imperator ought 
to die stand ng ea ng that Cjesar, as the man who rep- 
resented al n ghly Rome, should face the last enemy as the 
first in an at t de of unconf|uerable defiance. Here is Dr. 
Percival s story v h ch (again I warn you) will collapse 
into noth ng at all u iless you yourself are able to dilate it 
by expansive sympathy with its sentiment. 

A young officer (in what army, no matter) had so far 
forgotten himself, in a moment of irrilatioa, as to strike a 
private soldier, full of personal dignity, (as sometimes hap- 
pens in all ranks,) and distinguished for his courage. The 
inexorable laws of military discipline forbade to the injured 
soldier any practical redress — he could look for no retali- 
ation by acls. Words only were at his command ; and, in 
a tumult of indignation, as he turned away, the soldier said 
to his officer that he would " make him repent it." This, 
wearing the shape of a menace, naturally rekindled the 
officer's anger, and intercepted any disposition which might 
be rising within him towards a sentiment of remorse ; and 
thus the irritation between the two young men grew hotter 
than before. Some weeks after this a partial action took 
place with the enemy. Suppose yourself a spectator, and 
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looking down into a valley occupied by the two armies. 
They are facing each othei', you see, ia martial array. 
But it ia no moro than a skirmish which is going-on ; in 
the course of wliich, however, an occasion suddenly arises 
for a desperate service. A redoubt, which has fallen into 
the enemy's hands, must bo recaptured at any price, and 
under circumstances of all but hopeless difficulty. A strong 
party has volunteered for the service; there is a cry for 
somebody to head them ; you see a soldier step out from 
the ranks to assume this dangerous leadership ; the party 
moves rapidly forward ; in a few minutes it is swallowed up 
from your eyes in clouds of amoke ; for one half hour, 
from behind these clouds, you receive hieroglyphic reports 
of bloody strife — fierce repeating signals, flashes from the 
guns, rolling musketry, and exulting hurrahs advancing or 
receding, slackening or redoubling. At length all is over ; 
tlie redoubt has been recovered ; that which was lost is 
found again ; the jewel which had been made captive is 
ransomed with blood. Crimsoned with glorious gore, the 
wreck of the conquering party is reiieved, and at liberty to 
return. From the river you see it ascending. The plume- 
crested otficer in command rushes forward, with his left 
hand raising his hat m homage to the blackened fragments 
of what once was a flag, whilst, with his right hand, he 
seizes that of the leader, though no more than a private from 
the ranks. That perplexes you not ; mystery yon see none 
in that. For distinctions of order perish, ranks are con- 
founded, "high and low" are words without a meaning, 
and to wreck goes every notion or feeling that divides the 
noble from the noble, or the brave man from the brave. But 
wherefore is it that now, when suddenly they wheel into 
mutual recognition, suddenly they pause ? This soldier, 
this officer — who are they ? O reader ! once before they 
had stood face to face — the soldier it is that was struck; 
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the officer it is that struck him. Once again tliey are 
meeting ; and the gaze of armies is upon them. If for a 
moment a doubt divides them, in a moment the doubt has 
penshed. One glance exchanged between them publishes 
the forgiveness that is sealed forever. As one who recov- 
ers a brother whom he had accounted dead, the ollieer sprang 
forwai-d, threw his arms around the neck of the soldier, 
and kissed him, as if he were some martyr glorified by 
that shadow of death from whieh he was returning ; whilst, 
on his pari, the soldier, stepping back, and carrying his 
open hand through the beautiful motions of the military 
salute to a superior, mates this immortal answer — that 
answer which shut up forever the memory of the indig- 
nity offered to him, even whilst for the last time alluding to 
it : " Sir," he said, " I told you before that I would make 
you repent it." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE FEMALE INFIDEL. 

At the time of ray father's death, I was nearly seven 
years old. In the nest four years, during which we eon- 
tiaued lo live at Greenhay, nothing memorable occurred, 
except, indeed, that troubled parenthesis in my life which 
connected me with my brother William, — this certainly 
was memorable to myself, — and, secondly, the visit of a 
most eccentric young woman, who, about nine years later, 
drew the eyes of all England upon herself by her unprin- 
cipled conduct in an affair affecting the life of two Oxonian 
undergraduates. She was the daughter of Lord Le De- 
spencer, (known previously as Sir Francis Dashwood ;) and 
at this time (meaning the time of her visit to Greenhay) 
she was about twenty-two years old, with a face and a 
figure classically beautiful, and with the reputation of e.\- 
traordinaiy accomplishments ; these accomplishments being 
not only eminent in their degree, but rare and interesting in 
their kind. In particular, she astonished every person by her 
impromptu performances on the organ, and by her powers 
of disputation. These last she applied entirely to attacks 
upon Christianity ; for she openly professed infidelity in the 
most audacious form ; and at my mother's table she cer- 
tainly proved more than a match for all the clergymen of 
153 
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the neighboring towns, some of whom (as the most inlel- 
lectaal persons of that neighborhood) were daily invited to 
meet her. It was a mere accident which had introduced 
her to my mother's house. Happeaiug to hear from my 
sister Meiry's governess * that she and her pupil were going 
on a visit to an old Catholic family in the county of Dur- 
ham, (the family of Mr. Swinburne, who was known ad- 
vantageously to the public by hia " Travels in Spain and 
Sicily," &c.,) Mrs. Lee, whose education in a French con- 
vent, aided by her father's influence, had introduced her 
extensively to the knowledge of Catholic families in Eng- 

Weslej, niece to John Wesley, the founder of Methodism. And the 
mention of her recalls to me a fact, which was recentJy revived and 
misstiil^d b; the whole newspaper press of the island. It had been 
always linown that some relationsliip existed between the Wellesleys 
and John Wesley. Their names had, in fact, been originally the 
same \ and tlie Duke of Wellington himself, in the earlier part of his 
career, when sitting in the Irish Honse of Commons, was always 
known to the Irish journals as Captain "Wesley. Upon this arose a 
natural heliof that the aristocratic hranch of the hottse had improved 
tlie name into Wellesley. But the true process of chatigi. had heen 
precisely the other way. Not Wesley had been expanded into 
Wellesley, hut, inversely, Wellesley had been contracted by houaehotd 
usage into Wesley. The name must have heen Wdkslei/ in its eaihest 
stage, since it was founded upon a connocdon with Welhi Cathedral. 
' It had obeyed the same process as prevails in many hundreds of other 
names: St. Leger, for instance, is always pronounced as if written 
Siilinger; Cholmondeley as Chumleigh ; MnijoribaukB as March 
banks : and the itlustrionB name of Cavendish was for centuncs &- 
miliarly prononuced Candish; and Wordsworth has even introduced 
fliis name into verse so as to compel the reader, by a metrical coer- 
cion, into calling it Cundish. Mias Wesley's family had great musi- 
cal sensibility and skill. This led the femily into giving mosical 
parties, at which was conslJintly to he fonnd Lord Momington, the 
fether of the Duke of Wellington. For these parties it was, aa Miss 
Wesley informed me, that the earl composed his most celehraied glee. 
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laud, and who had herself an invitation to the same house 
at the same time, wrote to offer the use of her carriage to 
convey all three — i. e., herself, my sister, and her gov- 
erness — to Mr. Swiuburne's, This naturally dj'ew forth 
from my mother an invitation to Greenhay ; and to Green- 
hay she came. On the imperial of her carriage, and else- 
where, she described herself as the Hon. Antonina Dash- 
wood Lee. But, in fact, being only the illegitimate daughter 
of Lord Le Dcspencer, she was not entitled to that designa- 
tion. She had, however, received a bequest even more en- 
viable from her father, viz., not less than forty-five thousand 
pounds. At a very early age, she had married a young 
Oxonian, distinguished for nothing but a very splendid per- 
son, which bad procured him the distinguishing title of 
Handsome Lee; ajid from him she had speedily separated, 
on the agreement of dividing the fortune. 

My mother little guessed what sort of person it was 
whom she had asked into her family. So much, however, 
she had understood from Miss Wesley — that Mi's. Lee was 
a bold thinker ; and that, for a woman, she had an astonish- 
ing command of theological learning. This it was that 
suggested the clerical invitations, as in such a case likely to 
furnish the most appropriate society. But this led to a 
painful result. It might easily have happened that a very 

Here also it was, oi' in similnr musical cirelas gathered nliont liimeelf 
by tlie first Loi'il Mornington, that the Duke of Wellington had 
formed and cultivated, his nnafTGctod Iotb for muaie of tlio highest 
class, 1, e., for the impnssionod music of the sci'ions opevn. And it 
occurs to me us highly probable, that Mra. Lee'a connection ivith the 
WcBleys, throngh which it was that she became acquiuntsd with my 
mothec, most have rested upon the common interest which she and 
the Weslcjs hod in the oi'gnn and in the class of music suited to that 
instrament. Mi's. Lee herself was an improvisatrica of the first class 
upon the or^an ; and tlie two lirdthere of Miss Wesley, Samuel and 
Charles, ranited for very many yeaiii as the fitst organists in Europe. 
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learned clergyman should not specially have qualified him- 
self for the service of a theological tournament ; and my 
mother's range of acquaintaace was not very extensive 
amongst the clerical body. But of these the two leaders, 

as regarded public considerati M H y 

guardian, and Mr. Clowes, who f I fif } rs 

officiated as rector of St. John Ch h Ml 
In fact, the golden * jubilee of b j ! h 

St. John's was celebrated ma y y f w h h 

demonstrative expression of publ ymp h h p t 

of universal Manchester — the m mp y le 

island next after London. No m Id h b f d 

who were less fitted to act as cha p d I b b If 

of Christianity. Mr. H wa- 1 df 11 ) 1 ; 

dull, dreadfully dull ; and, by tb ss > f h re, 

incapable of being in deadly e 111 [ 1 d d 

antagonist at all times was. His b f w h 

Mrs. Lee presented the dislres | If Id, 

toothless, mumbling mastiff, figh f i h h Id o 

which he owed allegiance again I p d f h 

from the forests. Every touch f / y ' y P ' 

drew blood. And something comic mmgled with what my 
mother felt to be paramount tragedy. Far different was 
Mr, Clowes : holy, visionary, apostolic, he could not be 
treated disrespectfully. No man could deny him a qualified 
homage. But for any polemic service he wanted the taste, 
the training, and the particular sort of erudition required. 
Neither would such advantages, if he had happened to 



* "T/ie golden Jvlnlee." — This, in GeraiBiiy, is used popularly as a 
technical expression : a married couple, when celebrating the fiftieth 
anniversary of their marriage dxy, are enid to kaep thetr gdliien 
jubilee ; but on the twenty-fiflh annirersary they have credit onlj for 
SisUeer jnbilee. 
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posses them, have at all availed him in ti case like this. 
Horror, blank horror, seized him upon seeing a woman, a 
young woman, a woman of captivating beauty, whom God 
had adorned ao eminently with gifis of person and of mind, 
breathing sentiments that to him seemed fresh from the 
mintage of hell. He could have apostrophized her (as 
long afterwards he himself told me) in the words of Shak- 
speare's Juliet — 

" Bcantiful tjrant ! fiend atigelicat I " 

f]i he «as oni' of thosi who tie\er thinli of Christianity as 
the s bject of lefcnce Could sunshine, could light, could 
the f,loiies ol the dawn call for defence ' Not as a thing 
to he defended, b it as a thmg to be mterpreted, as a thing 
to be illunnnattd, did Chnstianity exist for Mm. He, 
theiefoie, was even more unseri iceable as a champion 
af,ain-it the del berate imppacher of Christian evidences 
than my reieiend guirdian 

Thus It was that he himself explimed his own position 
m aftei da)s, when I hid reached my sixteenth year, and 
visited him upon terms of fiiendihip as close aa can ever 
have existed between a boy and a man already gray headed. 
Him and his noiseless parsonage, the pensive abode for sixty 
years of religious revery and anclioritish self-denial, I have 
described farther on. In some iimifed sense he belongs to 
our literature, for he was, in fact, the introducer of Swe- 
denborg to this country ; as being himself partially the 
translator of Swedenborg ; and still more as organizing a 
patronage to other people's translations ; and also, I believe, 
as republishing the original Latin works of Swedenborg. 
To say that of Mr. Clowes, was, until lately, but another 
way of describing him as a delirious dreamer. At present, 
(1853,) I presume the reader to be aware that Cam- 
bridge has, within the last few years, unsettled and even 
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revolutionized our estimates of Swedenborg as a philoso- 
pher. Tliat man, indeed, whom Emerson ranks as- one 
amongst his inner consistory of intellectual potentates 
cannot be the absolute trifler that Kant, (who knew hinti 
only by the most trivial of his pretensions,) eighty years 
ago, supposed him. Assuredly, Mr, Clowes was no trifler, 
but lived habitually a life of power, though in a world of 
religious mysticism and of apocalyptic visions. To him, 
Iwing such a man by nature aud by habit, it was in effect 
the lofty Lady Geraldine from Coleridge's " Christabel " 
that stood before, him in this infidel lady. A magnificent 

■ witch she was, like the Lady Geraldine ; having the same 
superb beauty ; the same power of throwing spells over 
the ordinary gazer; and yet at iotervab unmasking to 
some solitary, unfascinated spectator the same dull blink 
of a snaky eye ; and revealing, through the most fugitive 

, of gleams, a traitress couchant beneath what else to all 
others seemed the form of a lady, armed with incomparable 
pretensions — one that was 

" Beautiful exceedingly, 
Lilie a ladj fi-om a fiU' coniiti-ie." 

The scene, as I heard it sketched long yeai-s afterwards 
by more than one of those who had witnessed it, was pain- 
ful in excess. And the shock given to my mother was 
memorable. For the Srst and the last lime in iier long 
and healthy life, she suffered an alarming nervous attack. 
Partly this arose from the conflict between herself in the 
character of hostess, and herself as a loyal daughter of 
Christian faith ; she shuddered, in a degree almost incon- 
trollable and beyond her power to dissemble, at the un- 
feminine intrepidity with which "the leopardess" con- 
ducted her assaults upon the sheepfolds of orthodoxy ; 
and partly, also, this internal conflict b 
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on behalf of her own servants, who waited at dinner, and 
were inevitably liable to impressions from what they 
heard. My mother, by original choice, and by early train- 
ing under a very aristocratic father, recoiled as austerely 
from all direct communication with her servants as the 
Pythiaat Delphi from the attendants that swept out the 
temple. But not the less her conscience, in all stages of 
her life, having or wot having any special knowledge of 
religion, acknowledged a pathetic weight of obligation to 
remove from her household ail confessedly corrupting in- 
fluences. And here was one which she could not remove. 
Wliat chiefly she feared, on behalf of her servants, was 
either, 1st, the danger from the simple fact, now suddenly 
made known to them, that it was possible for a person 
unusually gifted to deny Cliristianity ; such a denial and 
haugbty abjuration could not but carry itself more pro- 
foundly into the reflective mind, even of servants, when 
the arrow came winged and made buoyant by tlie gay 
feathering of so many splendid accomplishiiienls. This 
general fact was appreciable by those who would forget, 
and never could have understood, the particular arguments 
of the infidel. Yet, even as regarded these particular ar- 
guments, 2dly, my mother feared that some one — brief, 
telling, and rememberable — might be singled out from the 
rest, might transplant itself to the servants' hall, and take 
root for life in some mind sufficiently thoughtful to invest it 
with interest, and yet far removed from any opportunities, 
tlirough books or society, for disarming t!ie argument of 
its Bting. Such a danger was quickened by the character . 
and pretensions of Mrs. Lee's footman, who was a daily 
witness, whilst standing behind his mistress's chair at din- 
ner, to the confusion which she carried into the hostile 
camp, and might be supposed (o renew such discussions jn 
the servants' hatl with singular advantages for a " 
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at e t on For he w s a showy and most audacious Lon- 
doner aod vhat is technically known in the language of 
servanls h i ng offices as " a maii of figure." He might, 
ti e efo e be cons dered as one dangerously armed for 
shal ng rel g s pr nc plea, especially amongst the female 
sprvants He e lovever, I believe that my mother was 
m stalten \\ omen of humble slatioo, less than any other 
class, have any tendency to sympathize with boldness that 
manifests itself in throwing off the yoke of religion. Per- 
haps a natural instinct tells them that levity of that nature 
will pretty surely extend itself contagiously to other modes 
of conscientious obligation ; at any rate, my own experi- 
ence would warrant me in doubting whether any instance 
were ever known of a woman, in the rank of servant, re- 
garding infidelity or irreligion as soraethiog brilliant, or in- 
teresting, or ia any way as favorably distinguishing a man. 
Meantime, this conscientious apprehension on account of 
the servants applied to contingencies that were remote. 
But ihe pity on account of the poor lady herself applied to 
a danger that seemed imminent and deadly. This beautiful 
and splendid young creature, as my mother knew, was 
floating, without anchor or knowledge of any anchoring 
grounds, upon the unfathomable ocean of a London world, 
which, for her, was wrapped in darkness as regarded its dan- 
gers, and thus for h&r the chances of shipwreck were seven 
times multiplied. It was notorious that Mrs, Lee had no 
protector or guide, natural or legal. Her marriage had, in 
fact, instead of imposing new restraints, released her from 
old ones. For the legal separation of Doctors' Commons — 
technically called a divorce simply i mensa el thoro, (from 
bed and board,) and not d vinculo matrimonii {from the 
very tie and obligation of marriage) — had removed her by 
law from the control of her husband ; whilst, at the same 
time, tho matrimonial condition, of course, enlarged that 
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liberty of action ■«h[ch else is unavoidably narrowed by 
the reseive and delicacy natural to a young woman, whilst 
yetunnnained Here aijse one peril more; and, 2d ly, arose 
this moit uiusual ^ggl■lvat on of that peril — thai Mrs Lee 
wa^ deplorably ignonnt of English life ; indeed, of life 
vmnerwlly Str cttv speaking, she was even yet a raw, 
untutored no\ ice turned suddenly loose from the twilight of 
a monast c seclusion Under any circumstances, such a 
situal on lav open to in amount of danger that was afflict- 
ing to contemplate But one dreadful exasperation of these 
fital angaries lay m the peculiar temper of Mrs. Lee, as 
connected with her infidel thinking. Her nature was too 
frank and bold to tolerate any disguise ; ind my mother's 
own experience had now taught her that Mrs Lee would 
not be content to leave to the random call of accident the 
avowal of ler j rincii les No passne or latent spirit of 
freelhinkincr wis hers — headlong it was, uncorapiomis- 
iDg almost fierce and regaiding no r&sfrainls of place 
or season Like Shellej, some few jears later, whose day 
she would have gloned to welcome, she looked upon her 
piinciples not only "is conferring rights, but aI«o as im- 
posing duties of active proselytism From this feature in 
hei charactei it was that my mother foresaw on m'-tant 
evil, which she mged Miss Weslry to press earnestly on 
her attention, viz , the inevitable alienation of all her fe- 
male friends In many parts of the continent (Lut too 
much we are all m the habit of calling by the w de mn e 
of 'the contnent Faunae, Geimany, Switzerland a d 
Belgium) m^ m ther was awaie tbit the most flagra I 
proclamat on of infi lelitj wo ild not stand in the waj of a 
woman 3 favorable reception mto society But m Lngland, 
at that time, this was far otherwise A display such as Mi-s. 
Lee habitually forced upon people's attenti in would at 
once have the effect of banishing fiom hci housp all 
II 
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women of rcspccfability. She would be thrown upon Iho 
society of men — bold and reckless, such as ehher agreed 
witli herself, or, being careless on the whole subject of re- 
ligion, pretended to do so. Her income, though diminished 
nowby the parlition with Mr. Lee, was still bo e a housa d 
per annum ; which, tbough trivial for any i pose of d a- 
play in a place ao costly as London, wn il npo-tant 
enojgh to gather round her unprincipled ale u e -s some 
of whom might be noble enough to obey no a -ac on but 
that which lay in het marble beauty, in her Alhenian grace 
and eloquence lad the wild, impassioned nature of her ac- 
complishments By her acting, her dancing, her conversa- 
tion, her musical improvisations, she was qualified to at- 
tract the most intellectual men ; but basei attiactLons 
■would exist for baser men; and my mother urgpd Miss 
Wesley, as one whom Mrs. Lee admitted to hei confirltOLe, 
above all things to act upon her pride by foienarnmg her 
that such men, in the midst of Up homage to her charms, 
■would be sure to betray its hollowness b> dr • Iming to let 
their wives and daughters visit her. Plead what excuses 
they would, Mrs, Lee might rely upon it, that the true 
ground for this insulting absence of female visitors would 
be found lo lie in her profession of infidelity This aliena- 
tion of female society would, it was clear, be precipitated 
enormously by Mrs. Lee's frankness. A result that might 
by a diasembling policy have been delayed indelimtely, 
would now be hurried foi-ward to an immediate cii&is 
And in this result went to wreck the very best part of Mrs 
Lee's securities against ruin. 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that all the evil followed 
which had been predicted, and through the channels which 
had been predicted. Some time was required on so vast a 
stage as London to publish the facts of Mrs. Lee's free- 
thinking — that is, to publish it as a matter of systematic 
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purpus' Many pt,rsons had 'it firit made a liberal allow 
ance foi hei, is tninpted by some inomentaiy impulse into 
opinions that she had not '.ufEciently considered, and 
might foiget as hastily as she had adopted them But no 
sooner wis it made known as a settled fact, that she had 
deliber itely dedicated her energies tu the interests of an 
anti Chi istian system, and that she haled Chiialianitj , than 
the whole body of her friends within the pale oi social 
respect-ibility fell awaj from her, and forsook her house 
To them succeeded a clique of male visitors, some of whom 
were doubtfully respectable, and others (like Mr. Frend, 
memorable for his expulsion from Cambridge on account 
of his public hostility toTrinitarianiam) were distinguished 
by a tone of intemperate defiance to the spirit of English 
society. Thrown upon such a circle, and emancipated 
from all that temper of reserve which would have been im- 
pressed upon her by habitual anxiety for the good opinion 
of virtuous and high-principled women, the poor lady was 
tempted into an elopement with two dissolute brothei's ; for 
what ultimate purpose on either aide, was never made 
clear to the public. Why a lady should elope from her 
own house, and the protection of her own servants, under 
whatever impulse, seemed generally unintelligible. But 
apparently it was precisely this protection from her own 
servants which presented itself to the brothers in the light 
of an obstacle to their objects. What these objects might 
ultimately be, I do not entirely know ; and I do not feel 
myself authorized, by any thing which of my own knowl- 
edge I know, to load cither of them with mercenary im- 
putations. One of them (the younger) was, or fancied 
himself, in love with Mrs, Lee. It was impossible for him 
to marry her ; and possibly he may have fancied that in 
some rustic retirement, where the parties were unknown, 
it would be easier than in London to appease the lady's 
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scruples in respect to the soie vnoHe of connection which 
the law left open to them. The fr.iilty of the will in Mrs. 
Lee was as manifest in this stage of the case as sub- 
sequently, when she alJowed herself to be over-clamored 
by Mr. Lee and his friends into a capital prosecution of 
the brothers. After she had once allowed herself to be 
p«l into a post chaise, she was persuaded to believe (and 
such was her ignorance of English society, that possibly 
she di'l believe) herself through the rest of the journey 
liable at any moment to summary coercion in the case of 
attempting any resistance. The brothers and herself left 
London in the evening. Consequently, it was long after 
midnight when the party halted at a town in Gloucester- 
shire, two stages beyond Oxford. The younger gentleman 
then persuaded her, but {as she alleged) under the impres- 
sion on her part that resistance was unavailing, and that 
the injury to her reputation was by this time irreparable, to 
allow of his coming to her bed room. This was perhaps 
not entirely a fraudulent representation in Mrs. Lee. The 
whole circumstances of the case made it clear, that, with 
any decided opening for deliverance, she would have 
caught at it; and probably, would again, from wavering of 
mind, have dallied with the danger. 

Perhaps at this point, having already in this last para- 
graph shot ahead by some nine years of the period when 
she visited Greenhay, allowing myself this license in order 
to connect my mother's warning through Miss Wesley with 
the practical sequel of the case, it may be as well for me 
to pursue the arrears of the story down to its final incident. 
In 1804, at the Lent Assizes for the county of Oxford, she 

appeared as principal witness against two brothers, L 1 

G n, and L n G n, on a capital charge of hav- 
ing forcibly carried her off from her own house in London, 
and afterwards of having, at some place in Gloucestershire, 
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by collusion with each other and by terror, enabled our of 
the brothers to offer the last violence to her person. The 
circumstantial accounts published at the time by the news- 
papers were of a nature to conciliate the public sympathy 
altogether to the prisonei-s ; and the general belief accorded 
with what was, no doubt, the truth — that the lady had 
been driven into a false accusation by the overpowering 
remonstrances of her friends, joined, in this instance, by 
her husband, all of whom were willing to believe, or will- 
ing to have it believed by the public, that advantage had 
been taken of her liitle acquaintance with English usages. 
I was present at the trial. The court was opened at eight 
o'clock in the morning ; and such was the interest in the 
case, that a n ob co [ osed chiefly of gownsmen, besieged 
the doors for so t e I efore the moment of admission. 
On this oecas o by the way, I witnessed a remarkable 
illustration of tl e profound obedience which Englishmen 
under all c rcu ti ces pay to the law. The constables, 
for what reason I lo ot know, were very numerous and 
very violent Sud of s as happened to have gone in our 
academic dress hal c r cips smashed in two by the con- 
stables' staves , b} J, t ^ht be difficult for the officeiB to 
say, as none of us were making any tumuli, nor had any 
motive for doing so, unless by way of retaliation. Many 
of these constables were bargemen or petty tradesmen, who 
in their ex-official character had oflen been engaged in 
rows with undergraduates, and usually had had the worst 
of it. At present, in tlie service of the blindfold goddess, 
these equitable men were no doubt taking out their ven- 
geance for past favors. But, under all this wanton display 
of violence, the gownsmen practised the severest forbear- 
ance. The pressure from behind made it impossible to 
forbear pressing ahead ; crushed, you were obliged to 
crush ; but, beyond that, there was no movement or ges- 
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tme on oui piit Id ^ ve an> coloiabli. wainnt to the bru- 
tality of the offi(.ei= For leailv t. whole hour, I saw this 
expie&hion of loveretiLe to the law ti umphant ovei all prov- 
ocddon'^ It imy be prpauined, that, to prompt «o much 
crouding, there must hi^e been lome commensurate mtei- 
e^t Theie wis so, but that mlerest wis not at all m Mrs 
Lee. &he was eotuely unknown , and e\en by lepuldtion 
or rumor, from so vast a wilderness as London, neither her 
beauty nor her intellectual prelensions had travelled down 
to Oxford. Possibly, in each section of 300 men, there 
might be one individual whom accident had brought ac- 
quainted, as it had myself, with her extraordinary endow- 
ments. But the general and academic interest belonged 
exclusively to the accused. They were both Oxonians — 
one belonging to University College, and the other, per- 
haps, to Baliol ; and, as they had severally taken the de- 
gree of A. B., which implies a residence of at least three 
years, they were pretty extensively known. But, known 
or not known personally, in virtue of the esprit de corps, 
the accused parties would have benefited in any case by a 
general brolherly interest. Over and above which, there 
was in this case the interest attached to an almost unintelli- 
gible accusation, A charge of personal violence, under the 
roof of a respectable English posting house, occupied al- 
ways by a responsible master and mistress, and within call 
at every moment of numerous servants, — what could that 
mean ? And, again, when it became understood that this 
violence was alleged to have realized itself under a delu- 
sion, under a preoccupation of the victim's mind, that re- 
sistance to it was hopeless, how, and under what profound 
ignorance of English society, had such a preoccupation 
been possible .■' To the accused, and to the incomprehen- 
sible accusation, therefore, belonged the whole weight of 
the interest ; and it was a very secondary interest indeed, 
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fair from London lo a plac 
don, it was probably about eleven i 
the prosecu tress was summoned, 
little as the court lulled suddenly h 
expectation, when that summons i 
Frances Antouina Dashwood Lee " 
the passages ; and immediately in 
through which she was led by her 
pose of evading the mob that surrounded the public ap- 
proaches, we heard her advancing steps. Pitiable was the 
humiliation expressed by her carriage, as she entered the 
witness box. Pitiable was the change, the world of dis- 
tance, between this faltering and dejected accuser, and that 
wild leopardess that had once worked her pleasure amongst 
the sheepfolds of Christianity, and had cuffed my poor 
guardian so unrelentingly, right and left, front and rear, 
when he attempted the feeblest of defences. However, 
she was not long exposed to the searching gaze of the 
court and the trying embarrassments of her situation. A 
single question brought the whole investigation to a close. 
Mrs. Lee had been sworn. After a few questions, she was 
suddenly asked by the counsel for the defence whether she 
a the Christian religion ? Her answer was brief 
I peremptory, without distinction or circumlocution — 
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No. Or, perhaps, not in God. ? Again she replied, No ; 
and again hor answer was prompt and sans phrase. Upon 
this the judge declared that he eould not permit the trial to 
proceed. The jury had heard what the witness said : she 
only could give evidence upon the capital part of the 
charge ; and abe had openly incapacitated herself before 
the whole court. The jury instantly acquitted the prison- 
ers. In the course of the day I left my name at Mrs. Lee's 
lodgings ; but her servant assured mo that she was too 
much agitated to see any body till the evening. At the 
hour assigned I called again. It was dusk, and a mob had 
assembled. At the moment I came up to the door, a lady 
was issuing, muffled up, and in some measure disguised. 
It was Mrs. Lee, At the corner of an adjacent street a 
post chaise was drawn up. Towards this, under the pro- 
tection of the attorney who had managed her case, she 
made hei way as eagerly as possible. Before she could 
reach it, ho ever, she was detected ; a savage howl was 
raised, and i rush made to seize her. Fortunately, a body 
of gownsmen formed lound hei, so as to secuie hei from 
personal assault Ihej put her rapidly into the carnage; 
ind ll en joining the mob in their hootinga, ^ent off the 
hor«e« at a gallop Such was the mode of her exit fiom 
Oxford 

S bscquently to this painful collision with Mrs Lne at 
the Oxford Assizes, I heard nothing of her for many vtars, 
excepting only this ^that she was residing in the lamily 
of an English clorgjmin dibt nguished fui his lemming and 
piety. This account ga\e great pleasure to mj mother — 
not only as implying some chance that Mrs Lee might be 
finally reclaimed fiom her unhappy opinions, but also as a 
proof that, in submitting to a luslication so mortifying to a 
woman of her bidliant quahfi cations, she must ha^e fallen 
under some influences more promising toi her respeclabii- 
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ity anci hajipiuess than those whith had surrounded her in 
London. Finally, we saw by the public journals ihat she 
had written and published a book. The title I forget ; but 
by ils subject il was connected with political or social phi- 
losophy. And one emiaent testimony to its merit I myself 
am able to allege, viz., Wordsworth's. Singular enough it 
seems, that he who read so very little of modern literature, 
in fact, next to nothing, should be the sole critic and re- 
porter whom I have happened to meet upon Mrs. Lee's 
work. But so it was : accident had thrown the book in his 
way during one of his annual visits to London, and a sec- 
ond time at Lowiber Castle, He paid to Mrs. Lee a com- 
pliment which certainly he paid lo no other of her contem- 
poraries, viz., that of reading her book very nearly to the 
end ; and he spoke of it repeatedly as distinguished for vig- 
or and originality of thoughl. 
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Fotni years after my fitther's death, it began lo be per- 
ceived that there was no purpose to be answered in any 
\onger keeping up the costly establishment of Greenhay, 
A head gardener, besides laborers equal to at least two 
more, were required for the grounds and gardens. And 
no motive existed any longer for being near to a great 
trading town, so long after the comniercial connection with 
it had ceased. Bath seemed, on all accounts, the natural 
station for a person in my mother's situation ; and thither, 
accordingly, she went. I, who had been placed under the 
tuition of one of my guardians, remained some time longer 
under his care. 1 was then transferred to Bath. During 
this interval the sale of the house and grounds took place. 
It may illustrate the subject of guardianship, and the or- 
dinary execution of its duties, to mention the result. The 
year was in itself a year of great depression, and every 
way unfavorable to such a transaction? and the particular 
night for which the sale had been fixed turned out remark- 
ably wet ; yet no attempt was made to postpone it, and it 
Originally tho house and grounds had cost 
170 
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about ^6000. I have heard that only one oiFer was made, 
viz., of ^500. Be that as v fo 1 e s m of ^ 500 

it was sold ; and I have bee of en a^s ed hat by wa ng 
a few years, four to six times la j, ha e bee 

obtained with ease. This is n p ob b e a o ho e 

was then out in the country bu s cp he 1 o n of 
Manchester bas gathered n d a d elo d Mea 
time, my guardians were all men of honor and integrity ; 
but their hands were filled with their own affairs. One 
(my tutor) was a clergyman, rector of a church, and 
having his parish, his large family, and three pupils to 
attend. He was, besides, a very sedentary and indolent 
man — loving books, hating business. Another was a mer- 
chant. A third was a country magistrate, overladen with 
official business : him we rareiy saw. Finally, the fourth 
was a banker in a distant county, having more knowledge 
of the world, more energy, and more practical wisdom 
than all the rest united, but loo remote for interfering 
eiiectually. 

Keflecting upon the evils which befell me, and the gross 
mismanagement, under my guardians, of my small fortune, 
and that of my brothets and sisters, it has often occurred to 
me that so importa a ofEce I ch f o n 1 e e of De 
mosthenes, has been p ove b lly m I d e ed o ght 

to he put upon a ne v foo g pla nlv gua de i bj i fe v ob 
vious provisions. As un 1 r le ito a laws fo loig 
period, the guardian should be ade respo s ble la v 
and should give aecur j fro he fir&t for tl e d e perio 
ance of his duties. But, to give him a motive for doing 
this, of course he must be paid. With the new obligations 
and liabilities will commence commensurate emoluments. 
If a child is made a ward in Chancery, its property is man- 
aged expensively, but always advantageously. Some great 
change is imperatively called for — no duty in the whole 
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compass of liunia.n life be Qg bo scandalously tieafed as 
this. 

Id my twelfth year it w is that tirst of all I entered upon 
the arena of a great publii. school, ^ z , the Grammar 
School * of Bath, over which at th-it time pi eaidtd a most 
accomplished Etonian — Mi {oi waa he a'- M-t Doctor?) 
Morgan, If ho was not, I im sure he oight tJ ha\c been ; 
and, with the reader's i,oni.viircnce will thercfoie create 
him a doctor on Die spct E^cry man has reason to 

* " Gramvucr School." — By tho way as the grammar schools of 
England are amongst fier most eminent distinttions and wjtb sub- 
mission to ihe innumerable wretches (gentlemen I should say) Chat 
hate England "worse tLan toad or asp, hare never been iivalled by 
any corresponding institutions iu other lands, I may as well lake this 
opportunity of explaining the viord grammar, which most people mis- 
apprehend. Men suppose a grammar school to mean a sciioot wiiere 
they teach grammar. Bat this is not Ihe ime meaning, and tends to 
calumniate such schools bj ignoring their bigbest functions. Umit- 
ing by a false limitation the cavlieat object contemplated by sudi 
schools, they obtain a jilausible pretext for representing all beyond 
grammar as Eomelliing extraneous and casual that did not enter int« 
the origiiial or normal conception of the founders, and that may 
tlierefofe have been due to alien su^estion. Bat now, when Sueto- 
nius writes a little book, bearing this title, " De IlluBtnbus Gramma- 
ticis," what does he mean 1 What is it tliat he promises 1 A memoir 
upon the eminent grammariatis of Rome ? Sot at all, but a memoir 
upon the distinguished literati of Rome. Qiammatica does certainly 
mean sometimes giammar; bnt it is also the best Latin irord for liter- 
ature. A grammaticia is what the French express by the word lilie- 
rateur. We unfortunately have no corresponding term in English : 
a iBOB of letters is our awkward periphrasis in the singular, (too apt, 
as our jest books remind us, to suggest the postman :) whilst in the 
plnral we resort to the Latin word literati. The school which pro- 
fesses to l«ach grammatica, professes, therefore, the culCnre of litera- 
ture in the widest and most liberal extent, and is opposed geaeriaaU^ 
to schools for teaching njechanic arts : and, within its own sab-geiiwi 
of schools dedicated to liberal objects, is opposed to schools for teaehing 
mathematics, or, more widely, to schools for teaching science, 
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rejoice who enjoys the advantage of a public tramuig. I 
condemned, and do condemn, the practice of sending out 
into such stormy exposures those %vhD are as yet too young, 
too dependent on female gentleness and endowed with sen- 
sibilities oo B 
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ually. But the small private schools, of which I had op- 
portunities for gafhering some brief experience, — schools 
containing thirty to forty boys, — were models of ignoble 
manners as regarded part of the juniors, aod of favoritism 
as regarded the masters, Nowbere is the sublimity of pub- 
lic justice so broadly exemplified as in an English public 
school on the old Edward the Sixth or Elizabeth foundation. 
There is not in the universe such an Areopagus for fair 
play, and abhorrence of all crooked ways, as an English 
mob, or one of the lime-honored English " foundation " 
schools. But my own first introduction to such an estab- 
lishment was under peculiar and contradictory circum- 
stances. When my "rating," or graduation in (he school, was 
to be settled, naturally my altitude (to speak astronomical- 
ly) was taken by my proficiency in Greek. But here 1 
had no advantage over others of my age. My guardian 
was a feeble Grecian, and had not excited my ambition ; 
so that I could barely construe books as easy as ihe Greek 
Testament and the Iliad. This was considered quite well 
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enough for my age ; but stilt it caused me to be placed under 
the care of Mr, Wilkins, the second master out of four, and 
not under Dr. Morgan himself. Within one month, how- 
ever, my talent for Latia verses, which had by this time 
gathered strength and expansion, became knowo. Sud- 
denly I was honored as never was man or boy since Mor- 
decai the Jew. Without any colorable relation to the doc- 
tor's jurisdiction, I was now weekly paraded for distinction 
at the supreme tribunal of the school ; out of wliich, at 
first, grew nothing but a sunshine of approbation delightful 
to my heart. Within six weeks all this had changed. The 
approbation indeed continued, and the public expi-ession of 
it. Neither would there, in the ordinaiy course, have been 
any painful reaction from jealousy, or fretful resistance, to 
the soundness of my pretensions ; since il was sufficiently 
known to such of my school-fellows as stood on my own 
level in the school, that I, who had no male relatives but 
military men, and those in India, could not have benefited 
by any clandestine aid. But, unhappily. Dr. Morgan was 
at that time dissatisfied with some points in the progress of 
his bead class ; * and, as it soon appeared, was continually 
throwing in their teeth the brilliancy of my verses at 
eleven or twelve, hy comparison with theirs at seventeen, 
eighteen, and even nineteen. I had observed him some- 
times pointing to myself, and was perplexed at seeing this 
gesture followed by gloomy looks, and what French report- 
ers call " sensation," in these young men, whom naturally 
I viewed with awe as my leaders — boys that were called 
young men, men. that were reading Sophocles, (a name that 
carried with it the sound of something seraphic to my 
ears,) and who had never vouchsafed to waste a word on 

* " Class," ov "Jbria." — One knows not how to make one's self 
intelli^ble, so different are the tenns locally. 
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such a cHild as myself. Tlie day was come, however, 
when all that would be changed. One of these leaders 
sttode up to me in the public playground, and, delivering 
a blow on my shoulder, which was not intended to hurt me, 
but as a mere formula of introduction, asked me " what 
the devil I meant by bolting out of the course, and annoy- 
ing other people in that manner. Were ' other people ' to 
have 110 rest for me and my verses, which, after all, were 
horribly bad ? " There might have been some difficulty 
in returning an answer to this address, but none was re- 
quired. I was briefly admonished (o see that I wrote worse 

for the future, or else . At this aposiopesis I looked 

inquiringly at the speaker, and he filled up the ehasm by 
saying that he would " annihilate " me. Could any per- 
son fail to be aghast at such a demand ? I was to write 
worse than my own standard, which, by his account of my 
verses, must be difficult ; and I was to write worse than 
himself, which might be impossible. My feelings revolted 
against so arrogant a demand, unless it had been far other- 
wise expressed ; if death on the spot had awaited me, I 
could not have controlled myself ; and on the next occa- 
sion for sending up verses to the head master, so far from 
attending to the orders issued, I double-shotted my guns ; 
double applause descended on myself; but I remaj'ked 
with some awe, though not repenting of what I had done, 
that double confusion seemed to agitate the ranks of my 
enemies. Amongst thera loomed out in the distance my 
" annihilating" friend, who shook bis huge fiat at me, but 
with something like a grim smile about hia eyes. He took 
an early opportunity of paying his respects to me again, 
saying, " You little devil, do you call this writing your 
worst?" " No," I replied; "I call it writing my best." 
The annihilator, as it turned out, was really a good-natured 
young man ; but he was on the wing for Cambridge ; and 
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Willi the rest, or some of Ihem, I continued to wage war for 
more than a year. And yet, for a word spoken with kind- 
ness, how readily I would have resigned (had it been alto- 
gether at my own choice to do so) the peacock's feather in 
my cap as the merest of bawbles. Undoubtedly, praise 
sounded sweet in my ears also ; but that was nothing by 
comparison with what stood on the other side. I detested 
distinctions that were connected with mortification to others ; 
and, even if I could have got over that, the eternal feud 
fretted and tormented my nature. Love, that once in child- 
hood had been so mere a necessity to me, that bad long 
been a reflected ray from a departed sunset. But peace, 
and freedom from strife, if love were no longer possible, 
(as so rarely it is in this, world,) was tlie clamorous neces- 
sity of my nature. To contend with somebodj was still 
my fate ; how to escape the contention I could not see ; 
ind jet, for ilaeit, and foi tl e dtadly pasaiona mto which it 
f reed me I hated and loathed it more thai death It add 
ed lo the d slraction and internal feud of mj mind, that I 
could not altogether condemn the upper bo^s I was made 
a handle of humiliat on to the n And in the mean time 
if I had an undeniable advantagi, in one sol tiiy ai,com 
plishment, which is -ill n mattei of accident o '^f m times 
of peculiir direction given to the tiste, they on the other 
hand, had a great advantage ovei me n the moie elaborate 
difficulties of Greek and of choral Greek poetry I could 
not altogether wonder at then hatred of myself Yet still, 
as they had chosen to adopt this mode of conflict with me, 
I did not feel that I had any choice hut to resist. The con- 
test was terminated for me by my removal from the school, 
in consequence of a very threatening illness affecting my 
head ; but it lasted more than a year, and it did not close 
before several among my public enemies had become my 
nrivnte friends. They were much older, but they invited 
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me to the houses of thoir friends, and showed me a respect 
which affected me — this respect having more reference, 
apparently, to the firmness I had exhibited, than to any 
splendor in my verses. And, indeed, these had rather 
drooped from a natural accident ; several persons of my 
own class had formed the practice of asking me to write 
verses for them. I could not refuse. But, as the subjecls 
given out were the same for the entire class, it was not pos- 
sible to lake so many crops off the ground without starving 
the quality of all. 

The most interesting public event which, during my stay 
at this school, at all connected itself with Bath, and indeed 
with the school itself, was the sudden escape of Sir Sidney 
Smith from the prison of the Temple ia Paris. The mode 
of his escape was as striking as ils time was critical. Hav- 
ing accidenily thrown a hall beyond the prison bounds in 
playing at tennis, o 1 g S b d y 

prised to observe tl h b 11 1 w U 1 w I 

same. Fortunately h I d I p d d 

semble his sudden H d m d h 

ball, found it stuffed d 1 y I 



ranged the whole circumstances of his escape ; which, re- 
markably enough, was accomplished exactly eight days 
before the sailing of Napoleon with the Egyptian expedi- 
tion ; so that Sir Sidney was just in time to confront, and 
utterly to defeat, Napoleon in the breach of Acre. But 
for Sir Sidney, Bonaparte would liave overrun Syria, thai 
is certain. What would have followed from that event is 
a far more obscure problem. 

Sir Sidney Smith, I must explain to readers of tliis gen- 
eration, and Sir Edward Pellew, (afterwards Lord Ex- 
mouth,) figured as the two* Paladins of the first war witii 

* To iJieni in ttio next stage of the irar sHcceedcil Sir Michael 
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revolutionary France, llareiy were these two names men- 
tioned but in connection with some splendid, prosperous, 
and unequal contest. Hence llie wliole nation was sad- 
dened by the account of Sir Sidney's capture ; and this 
must be underetood, in order to make the joy of his sudden 
return perfectly intelligible. Not even a rumor of Sir 
Sidney's escape had or could have run before him ; for, at 
the moment of reaching the coast of England, he had 
started with post horses to Bath. It was about dusk when 
he arrived : the postilions were directed to the square in 
which his mother lived : in a few minutes he was in his 
mother's arms, and in fifty minutes more the news had 
flown to the remotest suburb of the city. The agitation of 
Bath on this occasion was indescribable. All the troops 
of the line then quartered in that city, and a whole regi- 
meDt of volunteers, immediately got under arms, and 
marched to the quarter in which Sir Sidney lived. The 
small square overflowed with the soldiery; Sir Sidney 
went out, and was immediately lost to us, who were watch- 
ing for him, in the closing ranks of the troops. Next 
morning, however, I, my younger brother, and a school- 
fellow of my own age, called formally upon the naval hero. 
Why, ! know not, unless as alumni of the school at which 
Sir Sidney Smith had received his own education, we were 
admitted without question or demur ; and I may record it 
as an amiable trait in Sir Sidney, that he received us then 
with great kindness, and took us down with him to the 
pump room. Considering, however, that we must have 

Soymonr, and Lord. Cocliraiic, (the presont Earl of Dundonald,) and 
lord Camelford. Tho two last were the regular fli'eeaters of the 
day. Sir Ilorado Nelson being already an admiral, was no longer 
looked lo for insulated exploits of brilliant adrentuve : his name was 
now connoctad with laiger and combined attacks, less dashing and ad' 
as, became including heavier responsibilities. 
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been most afilicting bores to Sir Sidney, — a fact which no 
self-esteem could even then disguise from us, — it puzzled 
me at first to understand the principle of his conduct. 
Having already done more than enough in courteous ac- 
knowledgment of our fratema! claims as fellow-students 
at the Bath Gi-ammar School, why should he think it ne- 
cessary to burden himself further with our worshipful 
society ? I found out the secret, and will explain it. A 
very sligiit attention to Sir Sidney's deporlnJent in public 
revealed to me that he was morbidly afflicted with nervous 
sensibility and with mauvaise honte. He that had faced so 
cheerfully crowds of hostile and threatening eyes, could 
not support without trepidation those gentle eyes, beaming 
with gracious admiration, of his fair young countrywomen. 
By accident, at that moment Sir Sidney had no acquaint- 
ances in Bath,* a fact which is not at all to be wondered 
at. Living so much abroad and at sea, an English sailor, 
of whatever rank, has few opportunities for making friends 
at home. And yet there was a necessity that Sir Sidney 
should gratify the public interest, so warmly expressed, by 
presenting himself somewhere or other to the public eye. 
But how ti-ying a service to the most practised and other- 
wise most callous veteran on such an occasion, that he 
should step forward, saying in effect, " So you are want- 
ing to see me: well, then, here I am: come and look at 
n Pn gypa hm 
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then absent from Bath. 
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struction of those numerous persons who knew nothing of 
the public importunity, or of Sir Sidney's unaffectcil and 
even morbid reluctance to obtrude himself upon the public 
eye. The thing was unavoidable; and the sile palliatioQ 
that it admitted was — to break the concentration of the 
public gaze, by associating Sir Sidney with •foine alien 
group, no matter of what cattle. Such a group would 
relieve both parties — gaaer and gaaee — from too dis- 
tressing a consciousness of the little busintss on v, hich ihey 
had met. We, the schoolboys, being three, intercepted and 
absorbed part of the enemy's fire, and, by fumishing Sir 
Sidney with real iona jide matter of conversation, we re- 
leased him from the moat distres-sing part of his suffer- 
ings, viz., the passive and silent acquiescence in his own 
apotheosis — holding a lighted candle, ai it were, to the 
glorification of his own shriae. Wiih our help, he weathpred 
the storm of homage silently ascending. And we, m ftct, 
whilst seeming to ourselves too undeniably a liiad of bores, 
turned out the most serviceable allies that &n Sidney evei 
had by land or sea, until several moons later, when he 
formed the invaluable acquaintance of the Syrian " butch- 
er," viz., Djezzar, the Pacha of Acre. I record this little trait 
of Sir Sidney's constitutional temperament, and the little 
service through which 1 and my two comrades contributed 
materially to bis relief, as an illustration of that infirmity 
which besieges the nervous system of our nation. It is a 
sensitiveness which sometimes amounts to lunacy, and 
sometimes even tempts to suicide. It is a mistake, how- 
ever, to suppose this morbid affection unknown to French- 
men, or unknown to men of the world. I have myself 
known it to exist in both, and particularly in a man that 
might be said to live in the street, such was the Am 
publicity which circumstances threw around hif 
so far were his habits of life removed from i 
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posien.'J blush like any loseale girl of fifteen. And that 
Ibis was no accident growing out of a momentary agitation, 
no sudden spasmodic pang, anomalous and transitory, ap- 
peared from other concurrent anecdotes of Canning, re- 
ported by gentlemen from Liverpool, who described to us 
most graphically and picturesquely the wayward fitfuloess 
(not coquettish, or wilful, but nervously overmastering and 
most unaffectedly distressing) which besieged this great ar- 
tist Id oratory, as the time approached — was coming — 
was going, at which the private signal should have been 
shown for proposing his health, Mr. P. (who had been, I 
think, the mayor on the particular occasion indicated) de- 
scribed the restlessness of his manner ; how he rose, and 
retired for half a minute into a little parlor behind the 
chairman's seat ; thea came back ; then whispered. Not 
yeti I ieseech you ; / cannot face ikem yet ; then sipped a 
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little waler, then moved uneasily on his chair, saying, One 
moment, if you please : stop, stop : don't hurry : one mo- 
ment, and I shall le up to the mark : in sliort, figliting with 
the necessity of taldog (he final plunge, like one who lin- 
gers on the scaffold. 

Sir Sidney was at that time slender and thin ; having an 
appearance of emaciation, as though he had sufTered hard- 
ships and ill treatment, which, however, I do not remember 
to have heard. Meantime, his appearance, connected with 
his recent history, made him a vejy interesting peraon to 
women, and to this hour it lemains a mjstery with me, 
why an 1 how it camf aboul, that m every distiibution of 
honois Sir Sidnej Smith was o\eilooKcd In the Med tPi 
ranean he made many enemies, pipecially amongst tl ose 
of his own piofession, who used to speak of him is far too 
tine a gentleman, and ahove his calhng Ceriam it is that 
he like i bettei to be doing business on shore, as at Acre, 
although he commanded a fine 80 gun ship, the Tigei 
But hovsever that may have been, his services, wheihei 
classed as militaiy or naval, were memorablj splendid 
And at (hat time, his connection, of whitsoevei natuie, 
with the late Queen Caioline had not occuired So thit 

From the Bath Grammai School I waa lemoved m con- 
aequtnce of an accident, bj which at first it was supposed 
that my skull had been fractured ; and the surgeon wlio at- 
tended me at one time talked of trepanning. This was an 
awful word ; but at present I doubt whether in reality any 
thing very serious had happened. In fact, I was always 
under a nervous panic for my head, and certainly exag- 
gerated my internal feelings without meaning to do so ; 
and this misled the medical attendants. During a long 
illness which succeeded, my mother, amongst other books 
past all counting, read lo me, in Hoole'a translation, the 
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whole of the " Orlando Furioso ; " meaning by the wliole 
the entire twenty-four books ioto which Hoole had con- 
densed the original forty-six of Arioslo ; and, from my own 
experience at that lime, I am disposed to think that the 
homeliness of this version is an advantage, from not calling 
off the attention at all from the narration to the narrator. 
At this time also I first read ihe " Paradise Lost ; " but, 
oddly enough, in the edition of Bentley, that great naga- 
StoqdiiiTiis, {or pseudo-restorer of the text.) At the close of 
my illness, the head master called upon ray mother, in 
company with his son-in-law, Mr. Wilkins, as did a certain 
Irish Colonel Bowes, who had sons at the school, I'equest- 
ing earnestly, in terms most flattering to myself, that I 
might be suffered to remain there. But it illustrates my 
mother's moral austerity, that she was shocked at my hear- 
ing compliments to my own merits, and was altogether dis- 
turbed at what doubtless these gentlemen expected to see 
received with maternal pride. She declined to let me con- 
linue at the Bath School ; and I went to another, at Wink- 
field, in the county of Wilts, of which the chief recommen- 
dation lay in the religious character of the master. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

I ESTER THE WOELD. 

Yes, at this stage of my life, viz., in my fifteenth year, 
and from this sequestered scliool, ankle deep I first stepped 
into the world. At Winkfield I had staid about a year, or 
not much more, when I received a letter from a young 
friend of ray own age, Lord Westport,* the soo of Lord 
Altamont, inviting me to accompany him to Ireland for the 
ensuing summer and autumn. This invitation was repeat- 
ed by his tutor; and my mother, after some consideration, 
allowed me lo accept it. 

In the spring of 1800, accordingly, I went up to Eton, 
for the purpose of joining my friend. Here I several times 
visited the gardens of the queen's villa at Frogmoro ; and, 
privileged by my young friend's introduction, I had oppor- 
tunities of seeing and hearing the queen and all (he prin- 
cesses ; which at that time was a novelty in my life, natu- 
rally a good deal prized. Lord Westporl's mother had 
been, before her marriage. Lady Louisa Howe, daughter to 
the great admiral. Earl Howe, and intimately known to the 

* My apqnnintanee with Lord Westport wtis of some years' stand- 
ing. My father, whose commercial interosta led him ofleu to Ireland, 
had maiiy/iiends there. One of tJiesewas a counlry gentleman eon- 
necled with fhe west j and nl liis house I first met Lord Y" 
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royal family, who, on her ficcoimt, took a continual and 
especial notice of her son. 

Od one of these occasions 1 had the honor of a brief in- 
terview with the king Madame De Campan mentions, as 
sn amusing nc !e n I e eaily life, though terrific at the 
time, and o erwhel u ng o her sense of shame, that not 
long afier 1b es bl si ment at Versailles, in the service of 
some one amongst the daughters of Louis XV., having as 
yet never se tl e k g she was one day suddenly intro- 
duced to 1 s pa 1 c iar no ce, under the following circum- 
stances : The ne vas norning ; the young lady was not 
fifteen ; her sp ts we e as the spirits of a fawn in May ; 
her totir of duty for the day was either not come, or was 
goae ; and, finding hei-self alone in a spacious room, what 
more reasonable thing could she do than amuse herself 
with making dieeses ? that is, whirling round, according to 
a fashion practised by young ladies both In France and 
England, and pirouetting until the petticoat is inHated like 
a balloon, and then sinking info a courtesy. Mademoiselle 
was very solemnly rising from one of these courtesies, in 
the centre of her collapsing petticoats, when a sHgiit noise 
alarmed her. Jealous of intruding eyes, yet not dreading 
more than a servant at worst, she turned, and, O Heavens I 
whom should she behold but his most Christian majesty 
advancing upon her, with a brilliant suite of gentlemen, 
young and old, equipped for the chase, who had been all 
silent spectators of her performances ? From the king to 
the last of the train, all bowed to her, and all laughed with- 
out restraint, as they passed the abashed amateui of cheese 
making. But she, to speak Homerica!ly, w shed m thtt 
hour that the earth might gape and cover her confusion 
Lord Westport and I were about ihe age of mademoiselle, 
and not much more decorously engaged, when a turn 
brought us full in view of a royal parly coming ilong one 
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of the walks at Fi'ogmoi'e. We wece, in fact, theoviziog 
and practically commenting on the art of throwing siones. 
Boys have a peculiar contempt for female attempts in that 
way. For, besides that girls fling wide of the mark, with a 
certainty thai might have won tiie applause of Galerius,* 
there is a peculiar sling and rotary motion of the arm in 
launching a stone, which no girl ever can attain. From 
ancient practice, I was somewhat of a proficient in this art, 
and was discussing the philosophy of female failures, illus- 
trating my doctrines with pehhies, as the case happened to 
demand ; whilst Lord Westport was practising on the pecu- 
liar whirl of the wrist with a shilling ; when suddenly he 
turned the head of the coin towards me with a significant 
glance, and in a low voice he muttered some words, of 
which I caught " Grace of God," " France t and Ireland" 

* " Sir," ssid that emperor to a soldier wlio had missed tlie tai^ot 
in succession I know not how many times, (suppose we bbj iifteon,) 
"allow me to offer my congrntnliitions on the truly admirable 
still joii have shown in keeping clear of the mark. Not to have hit 
once in so many trials, argnea Iho most splendid talents for missing." 

t FranceviRS at ihat time among the royal titles^the act for alter- 
ing the king's style and tide not having then passed. As connected 
witJi this subject, 1 may hero mention a project (reported to have been 
canvassed in council at the time when that allernrion did take place) 
for changing the title from king to emperor. What then occiirred 
strikingly illnstrales the general character of the British policy ns Ut 
all external demonstrations of pomp and national pretension, and its 
strong opposition to liiat of France unijer corresponrtina circum- 
stances. The principle of esse gaam videri, and the carelessness about 
names when the thing is nnaffected, generally speaking, mnst com- 
mand praise and respect. Yet, considering how often the reputation 
of power becomes, for international purposes, nothing less than pow- 
er itself, and that words, in many relations of human life, ere em- 
phatically things, and sometimes are so to the exclusion of the most 
absolute things themselves, men of all qualities being often governed 
by names, the policy of France seems the wiser, viz., sejixire vcdoir, 
even ot the price of ostentation. But, at all events, no man is enti- 
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" Defender of the Faith, and so forth." This solcma reci- 
tation of the legend on the coin was meant as a fanciful 
way of apprising me that the king was approaching; for 
Lord W, had himself lost somewhat pf the awe natural to 

tied to exercise thet extrems candor, forbearance, and spirit of rendy 
coneession in re a/ieiia, and, above all, in re potiiica, which, on his ovfn 
account, might be altogether honorable. The conncil might give 
avra; their own honors, hut not yours end mine. On a putilie (or at 
least on a foreign) interest, it is itie duty of a good citizen to be loftj, 
exacting, almost insolent. And, on this principle, when the ancient 
style and tftle of the Icingdom fell under revision, if — as I do not 
deny — it was adviBable to retrencli aii obaoiete pretensions aa so 
manj memorials of a greatness that in thnt panicnlar manifestation 
was now extinct, and therefore, pro tanio, rather presnmptioas of 
weakness thiin of strength, as being mementoes of our losses, yet, on 
tlie other hand, all countervfuling cidms which had since arisen, and 
had far more than equiponderated the declension in that one direc^on, 
should hare been then adopted into the titular heraldry of (he nation. 
It was neither wise nor just to insult foreign nations with assump- 
tions which no longer stood upon any basis of reality. And on Uiat 
ground France was, perhaps, rightly omitted. Bnt why, when itie 
crown was thus rcmonidsd, and its jewelry unset, if this one pearl 
were to be surrendered as an ornament no longer ours, why, we may 
ask, were not the many and gorgeous jewels, achieved by Ihe national 
wisdom and power in later times, adopted into the recomposed tiara t 
Upon what principle did the Bomans, the wisest among the children 
of this world, leaye so many inscriptions, as records of their power or 
their triumpha, npon columns, arches, temples, basiUae, or medals' 
A national act, a solemn and deliberate act, delivered to history, is a 
more imperishable monument than any made by hands ; and the 
title, as revised, which ought to have expressed a change in the do- 
minion simply as to the mode and form of its expansion, now re- 
mains as a false, baae, abject confession of absolute contraction : once 
we had A, B, and C ; now we have dwindled into A and B : true, 
most unfaithful guardian of the national honors, we had lost C, and 
that you were careful to remember, Bnt we happened to have gained 
D, E, "F, — and so downwards to Z,- — all of which duly you forgot. 

Onthis ai^ument, it was urged at the time, in high quarters, that 
the new re-east of the crown and sceptre shotdd cotne out of the 
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a young person, in a first situation of this nature, through 
hig frequent admissions to the royal presence. For my 
own part, I was as yet a stranger even to the king's pei-soii. 
I had, indeed, seen most or all the princesses in the way I 

famacc apiaUy improvecl ; re much for what they were authoiizcd to 
claim as for what they were compelled to alsolaim. And, as one 
mode of efi^cljng this, it was proposed that the king should bscome 
an empetor. Some, indeed, alleged that an emperor, by its very idea, 
as received in the Chancery of Europe, presnpposes a king para- 
monnt over vassal or tributary kings. But it is a sufReient answer to 
say that a.a emperor is a piince, nniting in his own person the thtoties 
of several di^itinct kingdoms; and in cfFect wo adopt that view of the 
ease in giving the title of imperial to the purtiament, or common as- 
aembiy of the three kingdoms. However, the title of the prince was 
a matter trivial in comparison of the title of his ditio, or eslsnt of 
jurisdiction. This point admits of a sti'iking illustration : in the 
" Paradise Regtuned," Milton iias given us, in dose snecession, three 
nmtchless pictures of dvil grandem-, as exemplified in three different 
modes by three different states. Availing himself of the brief scripiural 
notice. — " The devil taieth him np into an exceeding high monntain, 
and showeih him all the kingdoms of the world, and the glory of them," 
■^ be causes to pass, as in a solemn pageant before us, the two milita- 
ry empires Oien coexisting, of Paitbiai and Borne, and finally (under 
another idea of political greatness) the iulelloctnal glories of Athens. 
Prom the picture of tha Roman grandeur I extract, and beg the 
reader to -seigh, the follovfing lines ; — 

" Thence to the gates cast ronnd tliine eye, and see — at 

What conflux issuing forth or entering in ; 

PvBtora, proconsuls, to tlieir provinces 

Hasting, or on retorn in robes of state ; 

liielors and vods. the onsjgus of their power ; 

Legions or cohorts, turms of horse and wings ; 

Or embassies from n^ions far remote. 

In various habits on the Appian road. 

Or on the Emilian ; some from farthest south, 

Syene, and where the shadow both way Eills, 

Meroe, Nilotic isle : and, more to wast, 

The realm of Bocehus to the Blaoknioor Seaj 

ITrom India and the Golden Chersonese, 
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have mentioned above ; and occasionally, in the streets of 
Windsor, the sudden disappearance of all hats from all 
heads had admonished me tliat some royal personage or 
other was then traversing (or, if not traveling, was cross- 

And utmost Indian isle, Tnprobane, 

— Dusk faces with whit? silken turbans wreathed ; 

JFroiii Gallia, Gades, and the British, west, . 

Qenuass, and Scythians, and Sarmatians, north, 

Beyond Danubias to the Tauric pool." 
With this superb pictui'e, or abstraction of the Itoman pomps and 
power, when uscending ta their utmost altitude, confront the foltovr- 
ing representative aketeU of a great English leroe on some high so- 
lemnity, suppose Ihe king's birthday: "Amongst the presentations 
to his majosty, me noticed Lord 0. S, the govei'nor general of In- 
dia on his departure for Bengal ; Mr. U. Z., 'Arith an address from the 
Upper and Lower Canadas ; Sir L. V., on his appoinlmonl as com- 
mander ot the forces inHova Scotia; General Su' , on his re- 
turn fram the Bnnnesa war, ["the Golden Clieraonese,"] the com- 
mander m cliief of the Mediterraneiin fleet; Mr. B. Z., on his ap- 
pointment to the uhief justiceship at Madras ; Sir K. G., the late 
attorney general ni the Cape of Good Hope ; General T. X., on 
taking leave for the governorahip of Ceylon, [" die utmost Indian 
isle Tapiobane;"] Lord F. M., the bearer of the last despatches 
from head quarters in Spiun ; Col. P., on going out as captain gen- 
eral of the forces in Now Holland ; Commodore St. L., on his return 
from a voyage of discoverr towards tbe north pole ; the King of 
Onbyhcc, attended by chieftains from the otlier islands of tliat clus- 
ter ; Col. M'P., on his retnm from the war in Ashontee, npon which 
occasion the gallant colonel presented the ti'eaty and liibnte fram that 
conntry ; Admiral , on his appointment to the Baltic fleet ; Cap- 
tain O. N., with despatches from the Eed Sea, advising the destrac- 
tion of tlic piratical armament snd settlements in thatquaitcr, as 
also in the Pei'sian Gulf; Sir T. O'N., the late resident in Wepaul, to 
present his report of the war in that teiriwry, and in adjacent re 
gions — names as yet unknown in Europe; the govemoi of the 
Leeward Islands, on departing for the West Indies ; vaiious depnla 
tions with petidons, addresses, &&, from islands in remote quarters 
of the globe, amongst which we distinguished those fiom Pimie Ed- 
ward Island, in the Gnlf of St. Lawrence, from the Mauritius, from 
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ing) the street ; but eitlier his majesty had never been of 
the partj', or, from distance, I had failed to distinguish him. 
Now, for the first time, I was meeting him nearly face to 
face ; for, thougli the walk we occupied was not that in 
which the royal party were moving, it ran so near it, and 
was connected by so many cross walks at short intervals, 
that it was a matter of necessity for us, as wc were now 
observed, to go and present ourselves. What happened 

Java, from tlie Biitish scKlement in Term del Fuego, from the Chris- 
liau chtirehes in the Society, Friendly, and Sandwich Islands — as 
well as other groups leas known in the South Seas ; Admiral H. A., 
on assuming the command of the Channel fleet ; Major Gen, X L., 
on resigning the lieutenant governorEhip of Gibmltar; Hon. G, "E^oa 
going out as seoHttaij to the governor of Malta," &c. 

This sketch, loo hastily made up. is founded upon a base of a very 
few years ; i. «., we have, in one or two instances, placeil in juKtapo- 
sition, as coexistences, events separated by a few yenre. But if (like 
Milton's picture of the Eoman grandeur) the abstraction had been 
made from a base of thirty yeara in extent, and had there been added 
to the pictnre (according to his precedent) the many and leraolo em- 
bassies to and from independent atatfla, in all quarters of the earth, 
with how many more groups might Iho spectacle have been crowded, 
and especially of those who fall 'within that most pictureaiine deline- 

" Dusk faces with white silken turbans wreathed " ! 
As it is, I have noticed hardly any places but such as lie absolutely 
within our jurisdiction. And yet, oven under that limitation, how 
vastly moi'e comprehensive is the chart of British dominion ihan of 
the Roman 1 To this goi^eous empire, some corresponding style and 
title shonid have been adapted at the revision of the old title, and 
should yet be adapted. 

Apropos of the proposed change in the king's title : Coleridge, on 
being assured that the new title of the king was to be Emperor of 
the British Islands and their dependencies, and on the coin Impera- 
Uir BritaniiioTum, remarked, that, in this remaiinfactured form, the 
title might be said to be japanned; alluding to this fact, that amongst 
uiiu^ sovereigns, the only one known to Christian diplomacy by the 
title of emperor is the Sovereign of Japan. 
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was prelty nearly aa follows : The 1 n^ ha ng first 
spoken with great kindness to my co pa u q ^ 
circumstantially ahout his mother and g nd oti e a p r 
sons p^)tlcularly well known to himself then tu ned 1 s 
eye upon me My name, it seems, ha 1 heen con n fat 
ed to him , he did not, therefore, inqi re about thai Was 
lolEton? This was his first question. I lephed tl at I nas 
not, but hoped I should be. Had I a father living ? I had 
not : my father had been dead about eight years. *' But 
you have a mother? " I had. "And she thinks of send- 
ing you to Eton ? " I answered, that she had e.\pressed 
such an intention in my hearing ; but I was not sure wheth- 
er that might not be in order to waive an argument with 
the person to whom she spoke,' who happened to have been 
an Etonian. " 0, but all people think highly of Eton ; 
every body praises Eton. Your mother does right lo in- 
quire ; there can be no harm in that ; but the more she in- 
quires, the more she will be satisfied — that I can answer 

Next came a question which had been suggested by my 
name. Had my family come into England with the Hu- 
guenots at the revocation of the edict of Nantz ? This 
was a tender point witli me : of all things I could not en- 
dure to be supposed of French descent ; yet it was a vexa- 
tion I had constantly to face, as most people supposed that 
my name argued a French origin ; whereas a Norman 
origin argued pretty certainly an origin not French. 1 re- 
plied, with some hasfe, " Please your majesty, the family 
has been in England since the conquest." It is probable 
that I colored, or showed some mark of discomposure, with 
which, however, the king was not displeased, for he smiled, 
and said, " How do you know that f " Here I was at a 
loss for a moment how to answer ; for I was sensible that it 
did not become me to occupy the king's attention with any 
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long stories or traditions about a subject so unimportant as 
my own family ; and yet it was necessaiy that I should 
say something, unless I would be thought to have denied 
my Huguenot descent upon no reason or authority. After 
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sonai superintendence of George III. It was a favorite and 
pet creation ; and his care extended even to the dress- 
jug of the books in appropriate bindings, and (as one man 
told me) to their health; explaining himself to mean, that 
in any case where a book was worm-eaten, or touched 
however slightly with the worm, the king was anxious to 
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prevent the injury from extending, or from infecting othera 
by close neighborliood ; for it ia supposed by many that 
such injuries spread rapidly in favorable situations. One 
of my inforrtiants was a German boolibinder of great re- 
spectability, settled in London, and for many years em- 
ployed by the Admiralty as a confidential binder of records 
or journals cootaining secrets of office, &c. Through this 
connection he had been recommended to the service of his 
majesty, whom he used to see continually in the course of 
his attendance at Buckingham House, where the books 
were deposited. This artist had (originally in the way of 
his trade) become well acquainted with the money value 
of English books; and that knowledge cannot be acquired 
without some concurrent knowledge of their subject and 
their kind of merit. Accordingly, he was tolerably well 
qualified to estimate any man's attainments as a reading 
man ; aad from him I received such circumstantial ac- 
counts of many conversations he had held with the king, 
evidently reported with entire good faith and simplicity, 
that I cannot doubt the fact of his majesty's very general 
acquaintance with English literature. Not a day passed, 
whenever the king happened to be at Buckingham House, 
without his coming into the binding room, and minutely in- 
specting the progress of the binder and his allies — the gild- 
ers, toolers, &c. From the outside of the book the transition 
was natural to its value in the scale of bibliography ; and 
in that way my informant had ascertained that the king 
was well acquainted, not only with Robert of Gloucester, 
but with all the other early chronicles, published by Hearne, 
and, in fact, possessed that entire series which rose at one 
period to so enormous a price. From this person I learned 
afterwards that the king prided himself especially upon 
his early folios of Shakapeare ; that is to say, not merely 
upon the excellence of the individual copies in a bihlio- 
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somethmg (I did not know what) map I arly kind ac- 
cent ; he then fumed round, and the whole party along with 
him ; which set us at liberty without impropriety to turD to 
tlie right about ourselves, and make our egress from the 
gardens. 
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This incident, to me at my ago, was very natunlly one 
of considerable interest. One reflection it suggested after- 
wards, which was this; Could it be likely that much truth 
of a general nature, bearing upon man and socnl mtere=ts, 
could ever reach the ear of a king, under the etiquette of a 
court, and under that one rule which seemed singly suffi- 
cient to foreclose all natural avenues to truth f — the rule, I 
mean, by which it is forbidden to address a question to the 
king. I was well aware, before I saw him, that in the 
royal presence, like the dead soldier in Lucan, whom the 
mighty necromancing witch tortures back into a moment- 
ary life, I must have no voice except for answers : — 

" Vox illi linguaque bmtum 
Eesponsura datur." * 

I was to originate nothing myself; and at my age, before 
so exalted a personage, the mere instincts of reverential 
demeanor would at any rate have dictated such a rule. 
Biit what becomes of that man's general condition of mind 
in relation to II h bj ' f, 1 fi Id f 

human esperie wh 1 lly f I t 

all who appro 1 1 m 1 t h y h 11 nli th I 
to replies, absol [ t pro t n 

or carrying fo d f p p d 1 d by ih pr 

lagonist, or sup m I d f 1 n -sa Ft 

must be reme b d th t g rally p k 1 ff t 

of putting no q 1 t f tl h p ty 

hands the ent ng t m t f 1 d 1 g 

and thus, in a m 1 t pi th g t m 1 1 

modulator and d t f I 1 n h h th 

sation proceed It t h t m by II a 

* For the sake of (hose who are no classical scholars, I explain : 
Voice and language aro restored to him only to the extent of !ep/jjnj. 
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little beyonii the question Id your answer, you may enlarge 
the basis, so as to bring up some new train of thought 
which you wish to introduce, and may suggest fresh mat- 
ter as eifectually as if you had the liberty of more openly 
guiding the conversation, ivheiher by way of question or by 
dii-ect origination of a topic ; but this depends on skill to 
improve an opening, or vigilance to seize it at the instant, 
and, after all, much upon accident ; to say nothing of the 
crime, (a sort of petty treason, perhaps, or, what is it?) if 



for so large an evil. True it is, that a peculiarly frank or 
jovial temperament in a sovereign may do much for a sea- 
son to tiiaw this punctilious reserve and ungenial con- 
straint ; but that is an accident, and personal to an individ- 
ual. And, on the other hand, to balance even this, it may 
be remarked, that, in all noble and fashionable society, 
where there happens to be a pride in sustaining ivhat is 
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tinually, both through I 
fresh power, fresh strength, 1 
abreast of this moving, surging, billowing world of ours ; 
sspecially in those modern times, when society revolves 
] many new phases, and shifts its aspects with so 
■0 velocity than in past ages. A king, especially 
(unlry, needs, beyond most other men, to keep 
1 a continual state of communication, as it were, 
vital and organic sympathy, wilh the most essen- 
e changes. And yet this punctilio of etiquette, 
like some vicious forms of law or technical fictions grown 
too narrow for the age, which will not allow of cases com- 
ing before the court in a shape desired alike by the plain- 
tiff and the defendant, is so framed as to defeat equally the 
wishes of a prince disposed to gather knowledge wherever 
he can find it, and of those who may be best fitted to give it. 
For a few minules on three other occasions, before we 
finally quitted Eton, I again saw the king, and always 
with renewed interest. He was kind to every body — con- 
descending and affable in a degree which I am bound to 
remember with personal gratitude ; and one thing I had 
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heard of him, which even then, and much more as my 
mind opened lo a wider compass of deeper reflection, won 
my respect. I have always reverenced a man of whom it 
could be truly said that he had once, and once only, (for 
more than once implies another unsoundness in the quality 
of the passion,) been desperately in love ; in love, that is to 
say, in a terrific excess, so as lo dally, under suitable cir- 
cumstances, with the thoughts of cutting his own throat, or 
even (as the case might be) the throat of her whom he loved 
above all this world. It will be understood that I am not 
justifying such enormities ; on the contrary, they are 
wrong, exceedingly wrong ; but it is evident that people in 
general feel pretty much as I do, from tlie extreme sym- 
pathy with wbich the public always pursue the fate of any 
criminal who has committed a murder of this class, even 
though tainted (as generally it is) with jealousy, which, in 
itself, wherever it argues habitual mislrust, is an ignoble 
passion.* 

Great passions, (do not understand me, reader, as though 
I meant great appetites,) passions moving in a great orbit, 
and transcending little regards, are always arguments of 
some latent nobility. There are, indeed, but few men and 
few women capable of great passions, or (properly speak- 
ing) of passions at all. Hartley, in his mechanism of the 
human mind, propagates the sensations by means of vibra- 
tions, and by miniature vibrations, which, in a Eoman form 

* Accordingly, Coleridge has contended, and I thinfc with truth, 
tJiat the passion of Othello is Boi jcnloosy. So rnaeh I tnow by re- 
port, as Che result of a, lecture which he read nt the Royal Institution. 
His arguments I did not hear. To me it ia evident that Othello's 
state of feeling was not Aax of 3. degrading, suspicious rivalship, but 
the state of perfijct misery, arising out of this dilemma, the most af- 
fecting, perhaps, to contempiai* of any which eon exist, vh., the dire 
necessity of loving without limit one whom the heart pronounces to 
be unwortliy of that love 
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for such miniatures, he terms vibratiuncles. Now, of men 
and women generally, pai-odying ihat terminology, we 
ouglit to say — not that they are governed by passions, or 
at all capable of passions, but of passiuneles. And thence 
It IS that few men go, oc can go, beyond a little love-Hking, 
as It la called ; and hence also, that, io a world where so 
little conformity takes place between the ideal speculations 
of men and the gross realities of life, where marriages are 
governed m so vast a proportion by convenience, prudence, 
aelf-interest, — any thing, in short, rather than deep sym- 
pathy between the parties, — and, consequently, where so 
many men must be crossed in iheir inclmations, we yet 
hear of so few tiagie cataatiophes on that account The 
k 1 ta Ij he number of those 
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I dies pli f n w bj Is and fresh claims 

n 1 n pi d 1 w ! h fact that he never. 



1 t fra t t hm t d n to argue that the 

k t ly d J 1 ly 1 e with Lady Sarah 

L Hhdii pli "^ was under a real 

p II h I J ly p ssion of the mixed 

d f h f d t 1 ss of another truth 

q ally fF t th d d fl Is with the will, 
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the mighty agitations which Bilently and in darkness are 
convulsing many a heart, where, to the external eye, all is 
tranquil, — that this king, at the very threshold of his public 
career, at the very moment when he was binding about his 
brows the golden circle of sovereignty, when Europe 
watched Jiim with interest, and the kings of the earth with 
envy, not one of the vulgar titles to happiness being want- 
ing, — youth, health, a throne the most splendid on this 
planet, general popularity amongst a nation of freemen, 
and the hope which belongs to powers as yet almost un- 
tried, — that, even under these most flattering auspices, he 
should be called upon to make a sacrifice the most bitter of 
all to which human life is liable! Ho made it; and he 
might then have said to his people, " For you, and to my 
public duties, I have made a sacriSce which none of you 
would have made for me." In years long ago, I have 
heard a woman of rank recurring to the circumstances of 
Lady Sarah's first appearance at court after the king's 
marriage. If I recollect rightly, it occurred after that 
lady's own marriage with Sir Charles Bunbury. Many 
eyes were upon both parties at that moment, — female eyes, 
especially, — and the speaker did not disguise the excessive 
interest with which she herself observed them. Lady 
Sarah was not agitated, but the king was. He seemed 
anxious, sensibly trembled, changed color, and shivered, as 
Lady S. B. drew near. But, to quote the one single 
eloquent seolinient, which I remember after a lapse of 
thirty years, in Monk Lewis's Romantic Tales, "In 
this world all things pass away ; blessed be Heaven, and 
the bitter pangs by which sometimes it is pleased to recall 
its wanderers, even our passions pass away ! " And thus 
it happeaed that this storm also was laid asleep and for- 
gotten, together with so many others of its kind that have 
been, and that shall be again, so long as man is man, and 
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woman woman. Meantime, id justification of a passion so 
profound, one would be glad to ihinic higlily of the lady 
that inspired it ; and, therefore, I heartily hope that the in- 
sults otTered to her memory in the scandalous " Memoirs 
of the Due de Lauzun " are mere calumnies, and records 
rather of his presumptuous wishes than of any actual 
successes.* 

* Thai book, I am awave, is gencvallv treated ks a forgor}- ; bnt 
internal evidence, drawn from tlie tono and quality of the revelations 
there made, will not allow rao to think it altogether such. There is 
an abmaiim and carelessness in parts wliich mark its sincerity. Its 
authenticity I cannot donbt. But t!iui proves nothing for lbs ti-ath 
of tie particular stories which it contains. A boot of scandalous 
and defamatory stories, especially where the wriler has had the base- 
nesi to betray the confidence reposed in his honor by women, and to 
boast of ffivors alleged to have been granted him, it is always fair to 
consider as ipso /ncto a tissne of falsehoods ; and on the following 
argument, that these are exposures which, even if true, none bnt the 
basestof men would have made. Being, therefore, on the hypothesis 
most favorable to his veracity, the basest of men, the aathor is self- 
denoniiced as vile enough to have forged the stories, and cannot com- 
plain if he should be roundly licensed of doing that which he has 
taken pains to pravc himself capable of doing. This way of arguing 
might bo applied widi fatal effect to the Due de Lauzun's ■' Memoirs," 
supposing them written with a view to publication. But, by possi- 
bility, that was not the case. The Dnc de "L. terminated his profli- 
gate li^, as is well known, on the scaffold, during the storms of the 
French revolution ; and notliing in his whole career won him so 
much creflil as the way in which he closed it; for he went to liis 
death with a romantic carelessness, and even gayety of demeanor. 
His "Memoirs" were not published by himself; the publication was 
posUinmous ; and by whom authorized, or for what purpose, is not 
exactly known. Probably the manuscript fell into mercenary hands, 
and was published merely on a specnlation of pecuniary gain From 
some passives, bowevei', I cannot bnt infer that the writer did not 
mean to bring it before the public, but wrote it rather as a series of pri- 
vate memoranda, to aid his own recollection of circumsiancBS and 
dates. The Due de Laaznn'a account of his intrigue with I/ady 
Sarah goes so far as to allege, that he rode down in disguise, from 
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However, to leave disserlation behind me, and to re- 
sume the thi-ead of niy narrative, an incident, which ahout 
this period impressed me even move profoundly than my 
introduction to a royal presence, was my first visit to 

London to Sir Charles B.'s country seat, agreeably to a prcrions as- 
signation, and that he was admitted, by that lady's contideatial at^ 
tendanc, throngh a bade staircase, at the time ishea Sir Charles (a 
fox linntev, but a man of the highest breeding and fashion) iVBa him- 
self at home, and occupied in the duties of hoapitality. 
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CHAPTER Vli. 

THE NATION OF LONDON. 

It was a most heavenly day in May of this year (1800) 
when I first beheld and first entered this mighty wilder- 
ness, the city — no, Eot the city, but the nation — ofLon* 
don Often s,nice then, at distances of two and three bun- 
dled mdes 01 move from this colossal emporium of men, 
wealth, arts, and intellectual power, have 1 felt the sublime 
expieasion of her enormous magnitude in one simple form 
of oidiaaij occurrence, viz., in the vast droves of cattle, 
suppose upon the great north roads, all with their heads di- 
rected to London, and expounding the size of the attracting 
body togethei with the foice of its attractive powei, by the 
nevei ending succession of thcso drove-,, ani the lemote 
nesb fium the capital of the lines upon whch they weie 
moving \ auction so poweifil felt along lad so Ti=it 
and a consciousness, at the same time, that upon other 
radu stil! moie vast, both by Hnd and bj ^ei the sai le 
suction IS operating, night and dij, summei and \i inter, 
and hurrying foie^er into one centie the infin tt mo'^ns 
needed for her infinite purposes, and the endless tiibutes to 
the skill or to the luxury of her endlcs pupidation, crowds 
the imagination with a pomp lo which there h nothing 
corresponding upon this planet, eilher amongst the things 
204 
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that have been or the things that are. Or, if any excep- 
tion there is, it must be sought in ancient Rome.* We, 
upon this occasion, were in an open carriage, and, chiefly 
(as I imagine) to avoid the dust, we approached London 

* " Ancient Borne ." — Vast, however, as the London is of this flay, I 
incline to think that it is telow iha Gome of Trftjnn. It has long 
been a settled opinion oniongstecholara, that the computations of Lip- 
Bins, on this point, were piodigioualy overchai^;cd ; and fonnerly I 
ahnrcd in ihnt ttelief. But closer study of the qnestion, and a labo- 
rious collation of (he different data, (for any single record, independ- 
ently considered, can heie establisli nothing,) have satisfied me that 
Lipsins was nenrer the trulh than his critics ; and that the Roman 
population of every class — slaves, aliens, peoples of the suhnrhs, in- 
cluded — lay between four and six millions ; in which case the London 
of 1833, which counts more than a million and a half, but less than 
two millions, [Nole, — Our present London of 1 853 counts two millions, 
plus as niany thousands as there are days in the year,] may be taken, 
KojB alicco;, as lying between one fourth and one third of Rome. To 
discuss this question thoroughly wonld require a separate memoir, 
for which, after all, there are not snflicient materials: meantime I 
will make this remark : That the ordinary computations ofamillion, 
or ft million and a quarter, derived from the surviving accounts of tlie 
different " regions," apply to Rome wWdn the Pomierium, and are, 
thei'cfore, no more valid for the total Rome of Trajan's time, stretch- 
ing so many miles beyond it, than the bills of mortality for what is 
technically " London within the walls " ean serve at this day as a base 
for estimating the population of that total London whicli wo mean and 
presume in our daily conversation. Secondly, oven for the Rome 
within these limits (he computations are not commonsnrabii by not 
allowing for the prodigious keigkl of Uie houses in Rome, which much 
transcended that of modern cities. On this last point I will translate 
a remai'kable sentence from the Greek rhetorician Aristides, [Note. — 
Aelius Aristides, Greek by his birth, who flom'ished in the time of the 
Antonines;] to some readers it will be new and interesting: "And, 
as oftendmes we see that a man who greatly excels others in bulk and 
strength is not content with any display, however ostentatious, of his 
powers, short of that where he is exhibited surmounting himself with 
a pyramid of other men, one set standing upon the shoulders of an- 
other, 30 also this city, stretching forth her fonndatioos ovor areas so 
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by rural ianes, where any such could be found, or, at least, 
along by-roads, quiet and shady, collateral to the main 
roads. In Ihat mode of approach we missed some fea- 
tures of tho sublimity belongiog to any of the com- 

vast, IB jet not entisfied with those auperfldal diinensioiis ; (/ il contents 
her not; bat opon one city rearing another of roiTesponiling piopoi 
tions,aad upon that another, pile resting upon pile, houses OTerlojing 
houses, in aerial soccession ; so, and by similar steps, she achieves a 
characttr of architecture justifying, ns it were, the very piomise of 
her name ; and with reiereuce to that name, and its Grecian meaning 
we may soy, that here nothing meets our eyes in any direction bnt 
mere Borne! Some!" [Note. — This word 'fio^ij, (Rome ) on which 
the rhetorician plays, is the common Qreek term for strength \ An 1 
bence," says Aristides, "I derive the following conclusion: that if 
any one, decomposing this series of strata, were disposed to unshell, as 
it were, this existing Rome from its present crowded and towering 
coacervations, and, thus degrading these aerial Roraes, were to plant 
them on the ground, aide by side, in orderly succession, according to 
all appearance, the whole vacant area of Italy would be filled with 
these dismantled stories of Home, and we should be ptesented with 
^e spectacle of one continuous city, stretching its labyrinthine pomp 
to the shores of the Adriatic." This is so t&r from being meant as a 
piece of rhetoric, that^ on the very contrary, the whole purpose is to 
substitute for a ragne and rhetorical expression of the Roman gran- 
deur one of a more definite character — viz., by presenting its dimen- 
sions in a new form, and snpposingtlieciCy tobeuncrested, ns it were; 
its upper tiers to be what the sailors call unshipped ; and the dethroned 
stories to be all drawn up in rank and lile upon the ground ; accord- 
ing to which assamption he implies that the city would stretch from 
the Blare SupoTim to die more Infenna, i, e., from the sea of Tuscany 
to the Adriatic. 

The fact is, OS Casanbon remarked, upon occasion of a ridiculous 
blander in estimating the lai^esses of a Roman emperor, that the 
error on most qnestions of Roman policy or institn^ons t^nds not, as 
is usual, in the dii'ecliou of excess, but of defect. All things were 
colossal there ; and the probable, as estimated upon our modern scale, 
is not Dufrequently the impossible, as regarded Roman habits. Lip- 
aius certainly erred extrav^antly at times, and was a rash speculator 
on many subjects { witness his books ontheBomou amphitheatres; bnt 
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mon approaches upon a main road ; we missed the whirl 
and the uproar, the tumult and the agilatioa, which con- 
tinually thicken and thicken throughout the last dozen 
miles before you reach the suburbs. Already at three 
stages' distance, (say 40 miles from London,) upon some 
of the greatest roads, the dim presentiment of some vast 
capital reaches you obscurely and like a misgiving. This 
blind sympathy with a mighty but unseen object, some vast 
magnetic range of Alps, in your neighborhood, continues 
to increase you know not how. Arrived' at the last station 
for changing horses, Barnet, suppose, on one of the north 
I'oads, or Hounslow on the western, you no longer think 
(as ia all other places) of naming the next stage ; nobody 
says, on pulling up, " Horses on 10 London ' — tl t w Id 
sound ludicrous; one mighty idea broods o 11 m d 

making it impossible to suppose any othe d t n t 
Launched upon this final stage, you soon b g t fe 1 
yourself entering the stream as it were of a N w g 
maelstrom ; and the stream at length becom tl h f 

a cataract. What is meant by the Latin word trepidatio 1 
Not any thing peculiarly connected with panic ; it belongs 
as much to the hurrying to and fro of a coming battle as 
of a coming flight ;- to a marriage festival as much as to a 
massacre ; agitation is the nearest English word. This 
trepidation increases both audibly and visibly at every half 

not on the mngnitude of Rome, or Clie amount of its population. I 
ivill add, upon this subject, that the whole political economj of the 
ancients, if we except Boeckh's accurate inYestigations, (Die Staats- 
haosholtwig der Alhener,) which, properly spealdng, cannot be called 
polidea! economy, is a mine into which scarce a single shaft has yet 
been sank. But I mnst also add, that every thing will depend npoa 
edialioa of facts, and the bringing of indirect notices into immediate 
juxtaposition, ao a^ to throw light on each other. Dirixt and positive 
information there is little on these t^Dpics ; and that little has been 
gleaned. 
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mile, pretty murli la onp may •suppose the loir of Niagara 
and the thiLUiQg of the giouail to grow upon the senses in 
the, Ijst ten miles of approach, with the wind in lis fa'vur, 
until al length it would absorb and extinguish all other 
sounds whatsoever Finally, for miles befoie jou reach a 
suburb of London such as Ishngton, for instance, a last 
gieat si^n and augury oi the immensity which belongs to 
the coming metropol s forces tself upon the dullest 
obseiver, in the growing sense of his own utter insig- 
mficance E\ery where else in England, >ou yourself, 
horses, carnage, attendants, (if you travel with anj,) are 
regarded with attention, perhaps even cuiio«ity, it all 
events, vou are seen But after passing the final posthouae 
on every avenue to London, for the latter ten or twelve 
miles, you become aware that you are no longer noticed : 
nobody sees you ; nobody hears you ; nobody regards you ; 
you do not even rpgard yonr=elf In fact, how should voii, 
at the moment of first ascertaining joui onn totil unim- 
portance in the sum of things? — a poor shuering unit m 
the aggiegale of hurmn life Now, for the first lime, 
whatever manner of man you were, or seemed to be, it 
slirting, Rquire or " squireen,' lord or lordling ind how- 
ever related to that city, himlet, or sohtarj house from 
which yes erday or to dij you slipped joui cable be 
yond disguise you find jourself but one wave in a total At 
lantic, one plant (and 1 parasitical plant besides, needing 
alien piops) in a foiest of America 

These ire feel ngs which do not belong by prefir nee 
to thoughif il people — far lea's to people meielv senti- 
mental No man e\er was left to himself for the first 
t ne in the streets, as jet unknown, of London, but he 
must have been saddened and mortified, perhaps terrified, 
by the sense of desertion and utter lonelmess w hmh belong 
to his situation No lonelmess can be lil e that which 
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weiglis upon the heart ia the centre of faces never ending, 
without voice or utterance for him ; eyes innumerable, that 
have " no speculation " in their orbs which lie can under- 
stand ; and hurrying figures nf men and women weaving 
to and fro, with no apparent purposes intelligible to a 
stranger, seeming lilte a mask of maniacs, or, oftentimes, 
like a pageant of phantoms. The great length of the 
streets in many quarters of London ; the continual opening 
of transient glimpses into other vistas equally far stretch- 
ing, going off at right angles to the one which you are 
traversing ; and the murky atmosphere which, settling upon 
the remoter end of every long avenoe, wraps its termina- 
tion in gloom and uncertainty, — all these are circumstances 
aiding that sense of vastness and illimitable proportions 
which forever brood over the aspect of London in its in- 
terior. Much of the feeling which belongs to the outside 
of London, in its approaches for the last few miles, I had 
lost, in consequence of the stealthy route of by-roads, ly- 
ing near Uxbridge and Watford, through which we crept 
into the suburbs. But for that reason, the more abrupt and 
startling had been the effect of emerging somewhere 
into the Edgeware Road, and soon afterwards into the very 
streets of London itself; through wliat streets, or even 
what quarter of London, is now totally obliterated from my 
mind, having perhaps never been comprehended. All that 
I remember is one monotonous awe and blind sense of 
mysterious grandeur and Babylonian confusion, which 
seemed to pursue and to invest the whole equipage of human 
life, as we moved for nearly two * hours through streets \ 
s brought to anchor for ten minutes or more by 



* " Two SoMi's."' — This slow progress must, however, in pait be 

aacritea \a Mr. Gr 's non-acquaintance with the roads, both town 

and rural, along the whole line of our progress from TJxbridge. 
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what is technically called a " lock," that is, a line of car- 
riages of every description inextricably massed, aDcl ob- 
structing each other, far as the eye could stretch ; and then, 
as if under an enchanter's rod, the " lock " seemed to 
thaw ; motion spread .with the fluent race of light or sound 
through the whole ice-bound mass, until the subtile influence 
reached us also, who were again absorbed into the great 
rush of flying carriages ; or, at times, we turned off into 
some less tumultuous street, but of the same mile-long 
character; and, finally, drawing up about noon, we alighted 
at some place, which is as little within my distinct remem- 
brance as the route by which we reached il. 

For what had wo come ? To see London. And what 
were the limits wilhla which we proposed to crowd that 

little feat ? At five o'clock we were to dine at Porters , 

a seat of Lord Westpoi't's grandfather; and, from tiie dis- 
tance, it was necessary that we should leave London at 
half past three ; so that a Hltle more than three hours were 
all we had for London. Our charioteer, my friend's tutor, 
was summoned away from us on business until that hour ; 
and we were left, therefore, entirely to ourselves and to 
our own skill in turning the time to the best account, for 
contriving (if such a thing were possible) to do something 
or other which, by any fiction of courtesy, or constructively, 
so as to satisfy a lawyer, or in a sense sufficient to win a 
wager, might be taken and received for having " seen 
London." 

What could be done .-' We sat down, I remember, in a 
mood of despondency, to consider. The spectacles were 
too many by thousands ; inopes nos copia fecit; our very 
wealth made us poor ; and the choice was distracted. But 
which of them all could be thought general or represen- 
tative enough to stand for the universe of London ? We 
could not traverse the whole circumference of this mighty 
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orb ; that was clear ; and, therefore, the next best thing was 
to place ourselves as much as possible in some relation to the 
spectacles of London, which might answer to the centre. 
Yet how ? That sounded well and metaphysical ; but what 
did it mean if acted upon ? What was the centre of London 
for any purpose whatever, latitudinarian or longitudinarian, 
literary, social, or mercantile, geographical, astronomical, 
or (as Mrs. Malaprop kindly suggests) diabolical ? Ap- 
parently that we should slay at our ion ; for in that way we 
seemed best to distribute our presence equally amongst 
all, viz,, by going to none in particular. 

Three times in my life I have had my taste — that is, my 
sense of proportions — memorably outraged. Once was by 
a painting of Cape Horn, which seemed almost treasonably 
below ils rank and office in this world, as the terminal 
abutment of our mightiest coiktinent, and also the hinge, as 
it were, of our greatest circumnavigations — of all, in fact, 
which can be called classical circumnavigations. To have 
" doubled Cape Horn " — at one time, what a sound it had t 
yet how ashamed we should be if that cape were ever to 
be seen from the moon ! A party of Englishmen, I have 
heard, went up Mount .^tna, during the night, to be ready 
for sunrise — a common practice with tourists both in Swit- 
zerland, Wales, Cumberland, &c. ; but, as all must see 
who take the trouble to reflect, not likely to repay the 
trouble ; seeing that every thing which offers a picture, when 
viewed from a station nearly horizontal, becomes a mere 
map to an eye placed at an elevation of 3000 feet above it j 
and so thought, in the sequel, the jE na pa ty The sun, 
indeed, rose visibly, and not more ippaelle! clouds 
than was desirable ; yet so disappointed vere tl ey and so 
disgusted with the sun in particular, that they unan nously 
hissed him ; though, of course, it was seless to cry Off! 
off! " Here, however, the fault was m then ow erroneous 
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expectations, and not in the sun, who, doubtless, did hia 
best. For, generally, a sunrise and a sunset ought to be 
seen from the valley, or at most horizontally." ■ But as to 
Cape Horn, that (by comparison with its position and its 
functions) was really a disgraee to the planet ; it is not the 
speciator that is in fault Jiere, but the object itself, the 
Birmingham eape. -For, consider, it is not only tVie " specu- 
lar mount," keeping watch and ward over a sort of trinity 
of oceans, and, by all tradition, the circumnavigator's gate 
of entrance to the Pacific, but also it is the temple of the 
god Terminus for all the Americas. So that, in relation to 
such dignities, it seemed to me, in the drawing, a make- 
shift, put up by a carpenter, until the true Cape Horn 
should be ready ; or, perhaps, a drop scene from the opera 
house. This was one case of disproportion; the others 
were — the final and ceremonial valediction of Garrick, on 
retiring from his profession ; and the Pall Mall inaugura- 
tion of George IV. on the day of his accession + to the 

* Henco it may be siud, that naluro I'egnlates our position for such 
speotaclea, wilhouC any jntermGiIdling of ours. When, indeed, n 
mountain stands, like Snoivdon or Great Gavel in Cnmberland, at the 
centre of n monntainous region, it is not denied thai, at some reasons, 
when tlie eaily beams strike thi'ough great vistas in the hills, splendid 
effects of light and shade are produced; strange, however, racher 
than beantifnl. But from an insulated mountain, or one npon the 
outer ling of the hilly tract, such as Skiddaw, in Cumberland, the 
Urst efi^ctisto translate the landscape from a, pictare inCoain<^; 
and ihe total result, as a celebrated atithor. once said, is the iitjimty of 
Uttleneis. 

t Accession was it, or his proclamation ? The case was this : 
About the middle of the day, the king came ottt into the portico of 
Carlwn House j and addressing himself (addressing Lis gestures, I 
mean) to the assemblage of people in Pall Mall, he bowed repeatedly 
to the right and to the left, and then retired. I mean no disrespect 
to that prince in recalling those circumsCanees ; no donbt, he acted 
upon Hie snggCElJon of others, and perhaps, also, under a smcere 
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throne. The utter irrektion, iu both cases, of the audience 
to the soene, [audience, I say, as say we must, for the sum 
of tlie spectators in the second instance, as well as of the 
auditors in the first,) threw upon each a ridicule not to be 
effaced. It is in any case impossible for an aelor to say 
words of farewell to those for whom he really designs hia 
farewell. He cannot bring his true object before himself. 
To whom is it that he would offer his last adieus ? We 
are told by one — who, if he loved Garrick, certainly did not 
love Garriek's profession, nor would even, through him, 
have paid it any undue comphmpnt — that thu rttnement of 
this great artist had " echpsed the gayety of nations " To 
nations, then, to his own genention, it wis that he owed 
his farewell ; but, of a generation what oigan lo there 
which can sue or be sued, that cin think oi be thinked ? 
Neither by fiction nor by dplegation Ctin you bung their 
bodies into court. A king's, audience, on the other bandi 
might be had as an authorized lepresentatne body But, 
whet) we consider the composition of i casual and chance 
auditory, whether in a street or a theatre, — secondly, the 
small size of a modem audience, even in Diury Lane, (4500 
at the most,) not by one eightieth part the cow.plt.mevt of 



chance gathering of pasGengers through a single street, between whom 
nnd any mob from his own stables and kitchens there could be no 
esBeniial differciica which logic, or law, or constitutionnl principle 
could lecogniKe. 
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into an art and a tactical system oiimhrices and inmii, (as 
they were at Alexandria, and afterwards at the Neapohtan 
and Eomaa theatres,) that they could not protect them- 
selves from dying in the very moment of their birth, — lay- 
ing together all these considerations, we see the incoDgrnity 
of any audience, so constilued,lo any purpose less evanes- 
cent than their own tenure of existence. 

Just such ia disproportion as these cases hud severally 
been, was our present problem in relation to our lime or 
other means for accomplishing it. In debating the matter, 
we lost half an hour ; but at length we reduced the question 
to a choice between Westminster Abbey and St. Paul's 
Cathedral. I know not that we could have chosen better. 
The rival edifices, as we understood from the waiter, were 
about equidistant from our own station ; but, being too re- 
mote from each other to allow of our seeing both, " we 
tossed up," to settle tiie question between the elder lady 
and the younger. " Heads " came up, which stood for the 
abbey. But, as neither of us was quite satisfied with (his ■ 
decision, we agreed to make another appeal to the wisdom 
of chance, second thoughts being best. This time the 
; and so it came to pass that, with us, 
1 London meant having seen St. Paul's. 
: view of St. Paul's, it may be supposed, over- 
s with awe ; and I did not at that time imagine 
! of magnitude could he more deeply im- 
One thing interrupted our pleasure. The superb 
objects of curiosity within the cathedral were shown for 
separate fees. There were seven, I thick ; and any one 
could be seen independently of the rest for a few pence. 
The whole amount was a trifle; fourteen pence, I think; 
but we were followed by a sort of peraecution — " Would 
we not see the hell ? " " Would we not see the model ? " 
" Surely we would not go away without visiting the whis- 
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pering gallery ? " — solicitations which troubled the silence 
and sanctity of the place, and must tease others as it then 
teased us, who wished to contemplate in quiet this great 
monument of the national grandeur, which was at that very 
lime * beginning to take a itation also in the land, as a de- 
pository for the dust of her heroes What struck us most 
in the whole interior of the pde was the view takeo from 
the spot immediately under the dome, being, in fact, the 
very same which, fi\e years afternards, received the re- 
mains of Lord Nelson. In one of the aisles going off from 
this centre, we saw the flags of France, Spain, and Holland, 
the whole trophies of the war, swinging pompously, and 
expanding their massy draperies, slowly and heavily, in the 
upper gloom, as Ihey were swept at intervals by currents 
of air. At this moment we were provoked by the show- 
man at our elbow renewing his vile iteration of "Two- 
pence, gentlemen ; no more than twopence for each ; " and 
so on, until we left the place. The same complaint has 
been often made as lo Westminster Abbey. Where the 
wrong lies, or where it commences, I know not. Certainly 
I nor any man can have a right to expect that the poor 
men who attended us should give up their time for noth- 
ing, or even to be angry with them for a sort of persecution, 
on the degree of which possibly might depend the comfort 
of their own families. Thoughts of famishing children at 
home leave little room for nice regards of delicacy abroad. 
The individuals, therefore, might or might not be blamable. 
But in any case, the system is palpably wrong. The nation 
is entitled to a free enjoyment of its own public monu- 
ments ; not free only in the sense of being gratuitous, but 
free also from the molestation of showmen, with their im- 
perfect knowledge and their vulgar sentiment. 

* Already monuments hud been voted by iho House of Commons 
in this catliedcal, Hiid I nm not sure but thej were nearly completed, 
to two captains who had fallen at the Hile. 
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Yet, after ail, wbat is lliis system of restr and 

annoyance, compared witli fiiat whicli operates on h f 

llie national libraries ? or that, again, to the sysiei 
sion from some of these, where an absolute in d 

p y tllftiithli fdnaa 

p p tj ? Book dm scpwlh e gny 

11 d d f u lly b q h d t th p hi od e 

g dhldf f gnras 

d t w! h 1 11 h d 1 If o d 

dlhera glmfnb I hj tfkw 

dg hi p hdblly ptdpns 

m d re t th d j lock dp h 1 t y 

y h dy II t Q f s= t p 

Nay, far more so ; for most private collectors of 
as the late Mr, Heber, for instance, have been di h d 

for liberality in lending the rarest of their book h 

who knew how to use them with effect. But, in h 
I now contemplate, the whole funds for supp g h 
proper offices attached to a library, such as libra b- 

librarians, &c., which of themselves (and withou h 
press verbal evidence of the founder's will) presum pub 
in (he daily use of the books, else they are s p fl 
have been applied to the creation of lazy sinecures, in be- 
half of persons expressly charged with the care of shutting 
out the public. Therefore, it is true, ihej aie not sine- 
cures ; for that one care, vigilantly to keep out the public,* 

* This place suggests the mention of anotlier cijing abuse con- 
nected with this subject. In the year 1111 or 1810 came nuJer par- 
Ii]imentary notice and revision the law of copjright. In some escol- 
lent pamphlets drawn forth b; the occasion, from Mr Duppa, foi 
instance, and soTeral others, the whole Biibject wis well piobed, and 
many aspecJa, little noticed hy the pobhc, iicre expoied of that 
extFDme injustice attached to the lawns it then stood The several 
monopolies connected with books were qoticed a little, and not a 
little notice was taken of the oppressive jiniilege with wlmh cer 
lain public libraries (at that tiraa I think, eleien) nere inveited, 
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they do take upon tlierasel^ 
books, like myself, might 
the ungenerous one of kef 
Far from it. In several i 

of esaeting, aeremlly, a copy i 
downright robbety was paUiatei 
that iaj, under the notion of iti 
pro i/KO in return for the relii 
Anno — [he first which reoognii 
they, " previously to that stato 
common law yon conld obtain i 
have been sold bj the pirate ; c 
part of the actnal loss. Now, t 
jou a general redress, npon j 
mittcd, you, the party relieved, 
of this relief by a return made . 
Mpresented by the great endowi 
the Briliah Muaenm," Sec, &c. 
of justice which is espressly re: 
were proprietors of copyright, m 
" acknowledgment " for their rig 
ospeciidly, to tlie given public 
that tbis admits of an emplane 
former days lay amongst the cli 
tion ; and most of these, in thei 
by old endowments. Giving ay 
copyright, there was some coli 
were making aslight acknowled 
exactly for those benefits whic 
advuntage as antliors. So, t an 
and under this construction ; w1 
fiction, but now is generally st 
may, the ground apoa which i 
part of it, at least, which the qi 
the abuse was this — for a tr 
then shown tiiai the wrong wai 
achieved, via., that all over the 
depositories, in which all persoc 
of finding one copy of every bt,u« 
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the boots OS suffer them to be used. AnJ thus the whole 
plans and cares of the good {weighing his motives, I will 
say of the pious) founder have lerminaled io locking up and 
sequestering a large collection of books, some being great 

advantage, and a balance in point of utility (if none io point of jus- 
tice) to the wrong upon wliicli it grew. But now mark the degree in 
whicli this balandng advant^ is made ayailable. 1. The eleven 
bodies are not eq^ually careful to exftcl their copies; that can only be 
done by retaining an agent in London ; and this agent is careless about 
booia of alight money value. 2. Were it otherwise, of what final 
avail would a perfect set of the yeai^s productions prove to a public 
not admitted freely to the eleven libraiies f 3. But, finally, if they 
twre admitted, to what purpose |as regards tliis particular advantage} 
under the following cusConi, which, in some of tliese eleven libraries, 
(possibly in all,) loos, I well knew, eslablished ; annnally the prind- 
pal librarian weeded the annual crop of all such books as displeased 
himself; upon which two questions arise: 1. Upon what principle? 
2. With what tesidt 1 I answer as to the first, that in this lusiraUm 
he went cpon no principle at all, bat his own caprice, or what lie 
called his own discretion ; and accordingly it is a fact known to many 
as well as myself, that a book, which some people (and certainly not 
the least meditative of this ago) have pronounced the most ori^nal 
work of modern times, 'was actually amongst the books thus degraded ; 
it was one of those, as the phmse is, tossed "into the basket;" and 
universally this fate is more likely to befall a work of oi^inal merits 
which distorbs the previous way of thinking and feeling, than one of 
timid compliance with ordinary models. Secondly, with what result ? 
For. the present, ^e degraded books, having been consigned to the 
basket, were forthwith consig d d cell Tl a y 

rate, they were in no condition be ed h p ^ 

piled up in close boles, and in p p ce B 

there can be no doubt that, so b m d g d ti 

would bo made an ailment g m A d h w w 

trace the operation of this I w to ts fi ta^ h m te 

result of an infringement upon p te m n 

any other port of our civil eeo Th be fi es 

the sake of which some legial w w g to wro g 

otherwise admitted to he indc n e,sottpti.edd d 

to the public, that it is fii^t of placed h m y n 
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rarities, in situations where they are not accessible. Had 
he bequeaihed them to the catacombs of Paris or of Naples, 
he could not have better provided for their viiliial extinc- 
tion. I ask, Does no action at common law lie against the 
promoters of such enormous abuses .' O thou fervent re- 
former, — whose fatal tread he that puts his ear to the ground 
may hear ata distance coming onwai-da upon eve-n/ road, — 
if too surely tliou wilt work for me and others irreparable 
wrong and suffering, work also for us a iittle good ; this 
way turn the great hurricanes and levanters of £hy wrath ; 
winnow me this chaff; and let us enter at last the garners 
of pure wheat laid up in elder days for our benefit, and 
which for two centuries have been closed against our use I 
London we left in haste, to keep an engagement of some 
standing at the Earl Howe's, my friend's grandfather. 
Thb great admiral, who had filled so large a station in the 
public eye, being the earliest among the naval heroes of 
England in the first war of tlie revolution, and the only 
one of noble birth, I should have been delighted to see ; St. 
Paul's, and ils naval monuments to Captain Riou and Cap- 
lain , together with its floating pageantries of con- 
quered flags, having awakened within me, in a form of 
pecuUar solemnity, tliose patriotic remembrances of past 
glories, which all boys feel so much more vividly than men 
can do, in whom the sensibility to such impressions is 
blunted. Lord Howe, however, I was not destined to see ; 
he had died about a year before. Another death there had 

London, whose negligence or indifference may ilcfeat tha provision 
fllKpgethev, (I know a publisher of a splendid botnnical work, who told 
me that, by forbearing to atlmct notice to it within the statutable 
time, he saved his eleven copies ;) and placed at the mercy of a libra- 
lian, who (or any one of his euccessora) may, upon a motive of malice 
to the author or an impulse of false taste, after nil proscribe any part 
of the books thus dishonorably acquired. 



bt Google 



P f liy d 



by h y 1 f ly Tl d y 1 gth 



h I Th f 1 b r 13 f d 

b h Ibl h m fbdlp 

be flld Tbld I hdas d 

was, to all appearance, in good health ; but, by one of ibose 
unaccountable misgivinga which are on record in so many 
well-attested cases, (as that, for example, of Andrew Mar- 
vell's father,) she said, after gazing for a niioute or two at 
the beautiful dress, firmly and pointedly, " So, then, that is 
my wedding dress ; and it is expected that I shall wear it 
on the 17tb ; but I shall not ; I shall never wear it. On 
Thursday, the 17lh, I shall be dressed in a shroud ! " All 
present were shocked at such a declaration, which the 
solemnity of the lady's manner made it impossible to re- 
ceive as a jest. The countess, her mother, even reproved 
her with some severity for the words, as an expression of 
distriist'in the goodness of God. The bride elect made no 
answer but by sighing heavily. Within a fortnight, all 
happened, to the letter, as she had predicted. She was 
taken suddenly ill ; she died about three days before the 
marriage day, and was finally dressed in her shroud, 
according to the natural course of the funeral arrange- 
ments, on the morning that was to have been the wedding 
festival. 

Lord Morton, the nobleman thus suddenly and remark- 
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ably borcaved of his bride, was the only gentieman who 
appeared at the dinner table. He took a particular inter- 
est in literature ; and it was, in fact, Ihrougb Ms kindnesa 
that, for the first time in my life, I found myself somewhat 
in the situation of a " Hon." The occasion of Lord Mor- 
ton's flattering notice was a particular copy of verses which 
had gained for me a public distinction ; not, however, I 
must own, a very, brilliant one ; the prize awarded to me 
being not (he first, nor even the second, — what on the 
continent is called the accessil, — it was simply the third ; 
and that fact, slated nakedly, might have left it doubtful 
whether 1 were to be considered in the light of one honored 
or of one stigmatized. However, the judges in this case, 
with more honesty, or more self-distrust, than be!onga to 
most adjudications of the kind, had printed the first three 
of the successful essays. Consequently, it was left open 
to each of the less successful candidates to benefit by any 
difference of taste amongst their several friends ; aud my 
friends in particular, with the single and singiilar exception 
of my mother, who always thought her own children infe- 
rior to other people's, had generally assigned the palm to 
myself. Lord Morton pi-otested loudly that the case ad- 
mitted of no doubt ; that gross injustice had been done me ; 
and, as the ladies of the family were much influenced by 
his opinion, I thus came, not only to wear the laurel in 
their estimation, but also with' the advantageous addition 
of having sufiered some injustice. I was not only a victor, 
but a victor in misfortune. 

At this moment, looking back from a distance of fifty 
years upon those trifles, it may well be supposed that I do 
not attach so much importance to the subject of my fugi- 
tive honors as to have any very decided opinion one way 
or the other upon my own proportion of merit. 1 do not 
even recollect the major part of the verses : that which I 
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do recollect, inclines me to think that, in the structure of 
the metre and in the choice of the expressions, I had some 
advantage over my competitors, though otherwise, perhaps, 
my verses were less finished; Lord Morton might, there- 
fore, in a partial sense, have been just, as well as kind. 
But, lillle as that may seem likely, even then, and at the 
moment of reaping some advantage from my honors, which 
gave me a consideration wilh the family I was amongst 
such as I could not else have had, most unaflectedly I 
doubted in my own mind whether I were really entitled to 
the praises which I received. My own verses had not at 
all satisfied myself; and though I felt elated by the notice 
they had gained me, and gratified by the generosity of 
the eari in taking my part so warmly, I was so more in a 
spirit of sympathy with the kindness thus manifested in 
ray behalf, and with the consequent kindness which it pro- 
cured me from others, than from any incitement or support 
which it gave to my intellectual pride. In fact, whatever 
estimate I might make of those intellectual gifts which I 
believed or which 1 knew myself to possess, I was inclined, 
even in those days, to doubt whether my natural vocation 
lay towards poetry. Well, indeed, I knew, and I know 
that, had I chosen to enlist amongst the soi disant poets 
of the day, — amongst those, I mean, who, by mere force 
of talent and mimetic skill, contrive to sustain the part of 
poet in a scenical sense and with a scenical effect, — I also 
could have won such laurels as are won by such merit ; I 
also could have taken and sustained a place taliter qualiter 
amongst the poets of the t ne Why oi tlen & mply 
because 1 knew that me as 1 em v ul 1 awa I e ce a i 
destiny in revei-sion of res g ng tl at \ lace hp e\t 

generation to some yo ger ca d late la n^, e [ al or 
greater skill in appropria ng 1 p ag e e n s n I old 

traditionary language of pass on si ead tl rou^l I oJis but 



Hi.i..b, Google 



THE KATION OF LONDOK. 223 

h g I h d of novelty, and of a closer 

dapta h p 1 g taste of the day. Even at 

ih ly I 1 ly alive, if not so keenly as at 

h m m h hat by far the larger proportion 

f h d ery age for poeiiy, and for a 

p rated name, is not the spontaneous 

fl f 1 ff d passion, deep, and at the same 

m I d 1 f ced into public manifestation of 

ts If m h hich cleaves to all passion alike 

f se k g ' y P tt'y ■ 'his it is not ; but a coun- 

f as f { i passion, according to tbe more 

I ra k II 1 writer in distinguishing the key 

f p d h particular age ; and a concurrent 

ss p f h I e of passion, according to his 

m 1 k II jiarating the spurious from the 

1 1 g d n of genuine emotion. Rarely, 

md d h [ d p ets of any age men who groan, 

1 k p pi d h burden of a message which they 

h d 1 d deliver, of a missioo which they 

m d scl g G lly, nay, with much fewer excep- 

p h I I Id be readily believed, they are 

m ly I rs f 1 part they sustain ; speaking not 

f h b d heir own hearts, but by skill and 

fi g [ ating emotions at second hand ; 

d h 1 b s of talent, (somefiraes oven of 

g ) b original power, of genius,* or 



eni are freqneutlj distinguished from 

nCly miscotistroe the true distinctioll 

aly as to use them by way of esprea- 

dcTi-ee. Thns, " a man of great talent, 

a very well-wriitfin tale at thia moment 
f genias implied only a greater than 
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From Porlers, after a few days' visit, we returned to 
Eton. Her majesty about this time gave some splendid 
fetes at Frogmore, to one or two of which she had directed 
that we should be invited. The invitatioa was, of course, 

Talent ami genius are in no one point allied to each other, except 
generically — that both express modes of intellectual power. But the 
kinds of power are not merely dtflk^nt; they are in polar oppoeition 
to each other. Talent is intellectual power of every Idnd, whieh acts 
and manifests itself by and through the wiU and the actioe forces. 
GoiiMs, as the verbal origin implies, is that much rarer species of in- 
tallectnal power whicJi is dorii-ed from the genial natnre, — from the 
Bpiric of suffering and enjoying, — from the spirit of pleasure and piun, 
as oi^anized more or less perfectly ; and this is independent of the 
will. It is It function of the pasaiee natnre. Talent is conversant with 
tlie adaptation of means to ends. But genins is conversant only wiitt 
ends. Talent has no sort of connection, not the most remote or 
shadowy, with the moral natnre or temperament ; genius is steeped 
and saturated with this moral nature. 

This was written twenty years ago. Now, (ISS3,) when revising it, 
I am tempted to add three brief annotations ; — 

lat. It scandalizes me that, in the occasional comments upon this 
distinction which have reached my eye, no attenE bee 

paid to the profound suggestions as to the radix m 

genius latent in the word genial. "Far instance, ra m 

by "The Lender," a distinguished literary joa m ce 

work entitled "Poetics," by Mr. Dallas, there 
notice taken of this snbtilo indication and leading m 

Tet surely t/iat is hardly philosophic. For could M D po 

that the idea involved in the word genial ha ec 

none but an accidental one, with the idea in rd 

geniHS t It is clear tliat from the Roman conce oe 

emanating) of tlie natal genius, as the secret a co rat es 
tive of what is most characteristic and individu 1 th f 

.every human being, are derived alike tlie notion fli joi I d r 
piodern notion of genius as contradistinguished f m fa/ 

2d. As another broad character of distinction I wee gen d 

talent, I would observe, tlmt ^eHjus differentiat m f m 11 
other men ; whereas talent is the same in one m th ; 

tliat is, where it exists at all, it is the mere ech d fl f the 
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on ray friend's account ; buther majesty had condescended to 
direct that I, as his visitor, should be specially included. 
Lord Westporl, young as he was, had become tolerably in- 
different about such things ; but to me such a scene was a 
novelty ; and, on that account, it was settled we should go 
as early as was permissibie. We did go ; and I was not 
sorry to have had the gratification of witnessing (if it were 
but for once or twice) the splendors of a roya! party. Bui, 
after the first edge of expectation was taken off, — after the 
vague uncertainties of rustic ignorance had given place to 
absolute realities, and the eye had become a little familiar 
with the flashing of the jewelry, — I began to suffer under 
the constraints incident to a young person in such a situa- 
tion — the situation, namely, of sedentary passiveness, 
where one is acted upon, but does not act. The music, in 
fact, was all that continued to delight me ; and, but for that, 
I believe I should have had some difficulty m avoiding so 
monstrous an indecorum as yawning. 1 revise ihi^ faulty 
expression, however, on the spot ; not the music only it 
was, but the music combined with the dancmg, that so 
deeply, impressed me. The ball room — a temporary erec- 
tion, with something of the character of a paMlion about 
it — wore an elegant and festal air ; the part allotted to the 
dancers being fenced off by a gilded lattice work, and orna- 
mented beautifully fi-ora the upper part with drooping 



aamo talent, as seen in thousands of other men, differing only by mora 
and leas, but not at oil in ijuality In genius on tlie contrary, no 
two men were evei duplioateB of each other 

ad All talent m whalaoOTer dais reveals itaelf as an effort — as 
B counteraction to an opposing diAlculty or h nderancOj tvbcreas 
genms uniTeieally moves m headlong symi alhj and concnrrenco 
■with spontaneous powci Talent works nnivefallT by intense re- 
Biilance to an aniagoniet ibrce vrhen.a3geniuiiwai>s under 3 rapture 
of necessity and spontaneitj. 
15 
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festoons of flowers. But all the luxury lliat spoke to the 
eye merely faded at once by the side of impassioned dan- 
cing, sustained hy impassioned music. Of d.11 the ■jcenes 
which this world offers, none ia to me to piofoundly in- 
teresting, none (1 say it delibei-ately) so affecting, as the 
spectacle of men and women floating through the mazes of 
a dance ; under these conditions, howevet that the music 
shall be rich, resonant, and festal, the executLon of the 
dancere perfect, and the dance itself of a cliaracler to ad- 
mit of free, fluent, and continuous motion. But this last 
condition will be sought vainly in the quadi-illes, &c., which 
have for so many years baaished the truly beautiful country 
dances native lo England. Those whose taste and sensi- 
bility were so defective as to substitute for the beautiful in 
dancing the merely di^ub, were sure, in the end, to trans- 
fer the depravations of tliis art from the opera house lo the 
floote of private ball rooms. The tendencies even then 
were in that direction ; but as yet they had not attained 
their final stage ; and the English country dance * was still 

* This word, I mil well aware, grew out of the French word cantre 
danse; indicating the regular contraposition of mole and female part- 
ners in the Rrst lurnngeniont of the dnncers. The word eountri/ dance 
wm thercfoi'S originally a corrupl^on; but, having once arisen and 
taken root in the Ungni^e, it is tar better to cet^n it in iU colloquial 
form ; hetier, I mean, on the general principle concerned in such 
cases. For it is, in fact, by such cormptions, by offsets npon an old 
stocli, arising through ignorance or mispronunciation ariginall}', that 
every language is frequently enriched ; nnd new modifleationB of 
thought, unfolding themselves ie the progress of society, generate for 
themselves concurrently appropriate expressions. Many words in (he 
Latin can be pointed out as having pnssed throngti Cliis process. It 
must not be allowed to weigh against the validity of a word once fairly 
naturalized by use. that originally it crept in upon an abuse or a cov- 
ruptian. Preseription ts as strong a ground of tegiljination in a casQ 
of this nature as it is in hiw. And the olda.-iiomis applicnble — Fieri 
mm debuit, Jactam valet. "Were it otherwise, languages would be 
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in estimation at the courts of princes. Now, of all dances, 
this is the only one, as a class, of which you can truly de- 
scribe the motion to be continuous, that is, not interrupted 
or fitful, but unfolding its fine mazes with the equability of 
light in its ditfusion through free space. And wherever 
the music happens to he not of a light, trivial character, 
hut charged with tlie spirit of festal pleasure, and the per- 
formers in the dance so far skilful as to betray no awk- 
wardness verging on ihe ludicrous, I believe that many peo- 
ple feel as I feel in such circumstances, viz., derive from 
the spectacle the very grandest form of passionale sadness 
which can belong to any spectacle whatsoever. Sadness 
is not the exact word ; nor is there any word in any lan- 
guage {because none in the finest languages) which exact- 
ly expresses the state ; since it is not a depressing, but a 
most elevating state to which I allude. And, certainly, it 
is easy to understand, that many states of pleasure, and in 
particular the highest, are the most of all removed from 
merriment. The day on which a Roman triumphed was 
the most gladsome day of his existence ; it was the crown 
and consummation of his prosperity ; yet assuredly it was 
also to him the most solemn of his days. Festal music, of 
a rich and passionate character, is the most remote of any 

robbed of much of their wealth. And, nniversallj, the class of purisis, 
in matters of language, are liable to grievous snspielon, as almost con- 
stantly proceeding on half knowledge and on insnlficient principles. 
For example, if I have read one, I have read twenty letters, addressed 
to newspapers, deaonncing the name of a great quarter in London, 
Marn-le-boae, as ludicrously ungrjunmatical. Tlie writers had teamed 
(or were learning) French; and they had thns become awara, that 
neither the article nor the adjective was light. Trae, not right for 
the eurrent age, but perfeutly right for the age in which the name 
arose; bat, for want of elder French, they did not kiiow that in our 
Chaucer's time both were right Le was then the article feminine as 
well as maaculine, and. tone was tlien the true form for the adjective. 
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from vulgar hilarity. Its very gladness and pomp is im- 
prcgDated with sadness, hut sadness of a grand and aspir- 
ing order. Let, for inslance, {sinee without individual illus- 
trations there is the greatest risk of heing misunderstood,) 
any person of musical seiisihillty listen to the exquisite niu- . 
sic composed by Beethoven, as an opening for BiJrger's 
" Lenore," the running idea of which is the triumphal return 
of a crusading host, decorated with laurels and with palms, 
within the gates of their native city ; and then say whether 
the presiding feeling, in the midst of this tumultuous festiv- 
ity, be not, by infinite degrees, transcendent to any thing so 
vulgar as hilarity. In fact, laughter itself is of all things 
the most equivocal ; as the organ of the [udicrous, laughter 
is allied to the trivial and the mean ; as the organ of joy, it 
is allied to the passionate and the noble. From all which 
the reader may comprehend, if he should not happen ex- 
perimentally to have felt, that a spectacle of young men 
and womea, Jloiuing through fhe mazes of ao intricate 
dance under a full volume of music, taken with all the cir- 
cumstantial adjuncts of such a scene in cl me s halls 
the blaze of lights and jewels, the life, tl e ot n he sea 
like Modulation of heads, the interweav og of tl e fagure* 
the "paxaxliaaig or self-revolving, both of the dance a d 
the music, " never ending, still beginning a d the contin 
ual regenei-ation of order from a system of o o h cl 
forever touch the very brink of confusion ; that such a spec- 
tacle, with such circumstances, may happen to be capable 
of exciting and sustaining the very grandest emotions of 
philosophic melancholy to which the human spirit is open. 
The reason is, in part, that such a scene presents a sort of 
mask of human life, with its whole equipage of pomps and 
glories, its luxury of sight and sound, its hours of golden 
youth, and the interminable revolution of ages hurrying 
after ages, and one generation treading upon the flying foot- 
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steps of another ; whilst all the while the overniling music 
attempers the mind to the spectacle, the subject to the object, 
the beholder to the vision. And, although this is known to 
be but one phasis of life, — of life culminating and in ascent, 
— yet the other (and repulsive) phasis is concealed upon the 
hidden or averted side of the golden arras, known but not 
felt ; or is seen but dimly in the rear, crowding into indistinct 
proportions. The effect of the music is, to place the mind 
in a stale of elective attraction for every thing in harmony 
with its own prevailinc' kny 
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lance are rarely agreeable lo any preconcej 
that is, cannot be explained by these theories ; which are 
insufficient, therefore, even where they are true. And 
universally, it must he borne in mind, that not that is 
paradox which, seeming to be true, is upon examination 
false, but that which, seeniing lo be false, may upon ex- 
amination be found Irue.* 

The pleasure of which I have been speaking belongs lo 
all such scenes ; but on this particular occasion there was 
also something more. To see persons in " the body " of 
whom jou I a*e been leading m newspapers from the verj 
earliest of your reading da}?, — those who hive hitheito 
been great trfeatmjoui chiHish thoughts, to set and to 
hear movmg and talking as cainal existen^'e'^ amongst 
other human beings — had, for the first half hour or so 
a singular and strange effect Bit this nati ally waned 
rapidly after it had once begun to wane And when these 
first Rtarthng imprpssions of novelty had wom off, it ratsl 
be confesspd that the j eculnr c rcumstances attirh n^ 
to a royal ball were not favoiiblo to its loyousness or 
genial spirit of eniryment I im not go ng to repiy her 
majesty's condescension so ill or so mi ch to abuse the 
privileges of a guest, as lo dnw upon my recoUeetiona 
of what ptaitd for the matenala of a cjncal critique 
E\ery thing was done, I doubt not which court ctquelte 
permitted, to thaw those ungenial restraints which gave to 

* And therefore it was mth strict propiiety that Boyle anxious 
to Gx pul lie attenlion upon some truths of hydrostatics puhlisbed 
them avowedly iia paradoies Acoordiug to the Tales popular notion 
of wha( In 13 that TO! St tntes a paradoi. Boyle si onld be tikcn to 
mean that these hydiostatie theorems were fallacieB. Bat far from 
it. Boyle solicits attoution lo these propositions — not as seeming (o 
be true and tnriiing out false, but, lerorsely, as wearing an ait of 
id and tarning out true. 
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the whole ton murh of a ceremonial and officul charictPi, 
and to each ncloi m the scene gave too much of the an 
belonging lo one nho is dischaiging a duty, aod to the 
youngest even among the piincipal personages concerned 
gave an apparent anxiely and jealouij of manner — jeal- 
ousy, I mean, not of others, but a prudential jealousy of 
his own possible oveisights or trespasses In fact, a grpat 
personage bearing a slate character cannot be regarded, 
nor regard himself, with the perfect freedom which belongs 
to social intercourse ; no, nor ought to be. It is not rank 
alone which is here concerned ; that, as being his own, he 
might lay aside for an hour or two ; but be bears a rep- 
resentative character also. He has not his own rank 
only but the rank of others to protect ■ he (supposing him 
the severe gn or a pr nee ne'ir to he s cces. on) embod es 
and mperso a es ti e rtnjes y of a "r at people a d t s 
character we e yo e er so m ch e co riged o do so 
yo 1 tl e 5m 5 1 e Jay spec ator o as s er e tl er 
could nor o ght to d sm as fro jo tho ghts Be dea 
all wh ch t m st be tckno v e ged bat to see brot era 
danc ng w th s slers — as oo of en oec ed n tl O'se dances 
to vl ch the pr nee ses ere pnr es — d % urbe 1 tl e appro 
prnte interest of the scene bein" irrcconcilabio with the 
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Meantime, as respected myself individually,Ilincl reason 
to be grateful : every kindness and attention were shown 
to me. My invitation I was sensible that I owed entirely 
to my noble friend. But, having been invited, I felt as- 
sured, from what passed, that it was meant and provided 
that I should not, by any possibility, be suffered to think 
myself overlooked. Lord Westport and 1 communicated 
our thoughts occasionally by means of a language which 
we, in those days, found useful enough at times, and which 
bore the name of Ziph. The language and the name were 
both derived (that is, were immediately so derived, for 
remotely-the Ziph language may ascend to Nineveh) from 
Winchester. Dr. Mapleton, a physician in Bath, who at- 
tended me in concert with Mr, Grant, an eminent surgeon, 
during the nondescript malady of the head, happened to 
have had three sons at Winchester ; and his reason for re- 
moving them is worth mentioning, as it illustrates the well- 
known system of fagging. One or more of them showed 
to the quick medical eye of Dr. Mapleton symptoms of 
declining health ; and, upon cross questioning, he found 
that, being (asiuniors)/(i§'s (that is, bondsmen by old pre- 
scription) to appointed seniors, they were under the neces- 
sity of going out nightly into the town for the purpose of 
executing commissions ; but this was not easy, as all the 
regular outlets were closed at an early hour. In such a 
dilemma, any route, that was barely practicable at what- 
ever risk, must be traversed by the loyal fag ; and it so hap- 
pened that none of any kind remained open or accessible, 
except one ; and this one communication happened to have 
escaped su^spicion, simply because it lay through a suc- 
cession of temples and sewers sacred to the goddesses Cloa- 
cma and Scavengerina. That of itself was not so ex- 
traordmaiy a fact the wonder lay in the number, viz., 
seventeen Such were the actual amount of sacred edifices 
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which, ihiough all then dost, and garbage, and mephilic 
Bioias'jei, these miseiable vassals had to thread all hut 
every night of the week Dr. Mapleton, when he had 
made this discos erj,cea<ie(I to wonder al the medical symp- 
toms ind, as fa^gtry was an abuse too venerable and 
sacred tcj be touched b) piofanehands,he lodged no idle com- 
plaints, but simply removed his sons to a school where the 
Seibonian bogsoflhp subterraneous goddess might not inter- 
sect the noclurml line of march so very often. One day, dur- 
ing the worst of my lUuc^s, when the kind-hearted doctor 
was attempting to amuse me with this anecdote, and ask- 
mg me whether I tho ight Hannibal would have attempted 
his march over the Littlt- St. Bernard, — supposing that he 
and the elephant uhich he rode had been summoned to 
exploie a loute through seventeen similar nuisances, — he 
went on to mention the one sole accomplishment which his 
sons had imported iiom Winchester. This was tlie ZipA 
langunge, communicated at Winchester to any aspirant 
for a faxed fee of one half guinea, but which the doctor 
then communicited to me — as I do now to the reader — 
gratis I make a presunt of this language without fee, or 
price, or entrance monej, to ray honored reader; and let 
him understand that it is undoubtedly a bequest of elder 
times Peihaps it may be coeval with the pyramids. For 
in the famous ' Essay on a Philosophical Character," (I for- 
get whether that is the exact title,) a lai^e folio written by 
the ingenious Dr Wilkins, Bishop of Chester,* and pub- 
lished eaily in the reign of Charles II., a folio which I, in 
youthful days, not onlv read but studied, this language is 

■* Til s Di W Ik in v,ai related by mnrriage fo Cromwell, and Is 
better knoivu to the world, perhaps, bj hia Essay on the possibility 
of a passage (or, as the famous author of the " Pursuits of Litera- 
tnre" said, by way of an episcopal metaphor, the possibility of a 
tnmslatioa) tJ) the moon. 
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recorded and uecurately described amongst many other 
modes of cryptieal eommunicatiou, oral and visual, spoken, 
written, or symbolic. And, as the bishop does not speak 
of it as at all a recent iavenlion, it may probably at that 
time have been regarded as an antique device for conduct- 
ing a conversation in secrecy amongst bystanders; and 
this advantage it has, that it is applicable to all languages 
alike ; nor can it possibly be penetrated by one not initiated 
Id the mystery. The secret is this — (and the grande\tr 
of simplicity at any rate it has) — repeat the vowe! or 
diphthong of every syllable, prefixing to the vowel so 
repealed the letter G. Thus, for example : Shall we go 
away in an hour? Three hours we have already staid. 
This in Ziph becomes ; Shagall wpge gogo agawagag 
igin agan hougovr ? Threegee hougowrs wege hagave 
agalrer^eadygy stagaid." It must not be supposed that 
Ziph proceeds slowly. A very little practice gives the 
greatest fluency ; so that even now, though certainly I 
cannot have practised it for fifty years, my power of speak- 
ing the Ziph remains unimpaired. I forget whether in the 
Bishop of Chester's account of this cryptieal language the 
consonant intercalated be G or not. Evidently any con- 
sonant will answer the purpose. F or L would be softer, 
and so far better. 

In this learned tongue it was that my friend and I 
communicated our feelings; and, haviag staid nearly four 
hours, a tinie quite sufficient to express a proper sense of 
the honor, we departed ; and, on emerging into the open 
high road, we threw up our hats and huzzaed, meaning 



* One omission occnrs to mo on reviewing this account of the 
Ziph, which is — thnt I should have directed the accent to be placed 
«n the intcrcalaied a jUable ; thus, sSip becomes s%(p, with the em- 
phflsis on gip; ran becomes r«gv,», &c. 
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no sort of disrespect, but from uncontrollable pleasure in 
recovered liberty. 

Soon after this we left Eton for Ireland. Our first 
destination being Dublin, of course we went by Ilolyhoad. 
The route at that time, from Southern England to Dublin, 
did not (as in elder and in later days) go round by Chester. ■ 
A few miles after leaving Shrewsbury, somewhere about 
Oswestry, it entered North Wales ; a stage farther brought 
us to the celebrated vale of Llangollen ; and, on reaching 
the approach to this about sunset on a beautiful evening 
of June, I first found myself amongst the mountains — a 
feature in natural scenery for which, from my earliest 
days, it was not extravagant to say that I had hungered and 
thirsted. In no ono expectation of my life have I been 
less disappointed ; and I may add, that no one enjoyment 
has less decayed or palled upon my continued experience. 
A mountainous region, with a slender population, and 
that of a simple pastoral character; behold my chief con- 
ditions of a pleasant permanent dwelling-place! But, 
thus far I have altered, that now I should greatly prefer 
forest scenery — such as the New Forest, or the Forest of 
Dean in Gloucestershire. The mountains of Wales range 
at about the same elevation as" those of Northern England ; 
three thousand and four to six hundred feet being the 
extreme limit which they reach. Generally speaking, 
their forms are less picturesque individually, &nd they are 
less happily grouped than their English brethren. I have 
since also been made sensible by Wordsworth of one 
grievous defect in the structure of the Welsh valleys ; loo 
generally they lake the iasin shape — the level area at 
their fool does not detach itself with sufficient precision 
from the declivities that surround them. Of this, however, 
I was not aware at the lime of first seeing Wales ; although 
the striking effect from the opposite form of the Cumber- 
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as a fault. As something that had a positive value, this 
characteristic of the Cumbrian valleys had fixed my atten- 
tion, but not as any telling point of contrast against the 
Cambrian valleys. No faults, however, at that early age 
disturbed my pleasure, except that, after one whole day's 
travelling, (for so long it cost us between Llangollen and 
Holyhead,) the want of water struck me upon review as 
painfully remarkable. From Conway to Bangor (seventeen 
miies) we were often in sight of the sea ; but fresh water 
we had seen hardly any ; no lake, no stream much beyond 
a brook. This is certainly a conspicuous defect in North 
Wales, considered as a region of fine scenery. The few 
liJces I have since become acquainted with, as that near 
Bala, near Beddkelert, and beyond Machynlelh, are not 
attractive either in their forms or in their accompaniments ; 
the Baia Lake being meagre and insipid, the others as 
it were unfinished, and unaccompanied with their furniture 
of wood. 

At the Head (to call it by its common colloquial name) 
we were detained a few days in those unsteaming times 
by foul winds. Our time, however, thanks to the hospi- 
feiiily of a certain Captain Skinner on that station, did not 
hang heavy on our hands, though we were imprisoned, 
as it were, on a dull rock ; for Holyhead itself is a little 
island of rock, an insulated dependency of Anglesea; 
which, again, is a little insulated dependency of North 
Wales. The packets on this station were at that time 
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c command-., and the^ were given {pcrhi]is are* 
given ') fu post captains in the na\y Captiin Skinner 
vpas c Ifcbi-ited fjr his convivial talents, he did the 
honors of the place in a ho«p table stj le , dailj asked ug 
to dine with him, -md seemed as ine^austible in hia wit 



This answered one purpose, at least, of special con- 
venience to our parly nt that moment it kept us from 
all necessity of meeting each olhei during the davi except 
under circumstances wheie we esciped the necessity of 
any faiinhar communication W hy that should have 
become desirable, arose upon the following mysterious 
change of rehtioos between ouRehes and the Rev Mr 

Gr , Lord Weslpoit's tutor On Ihe last day of our 

(ourney, Mr G , who had accompanied us thu-j fai, but 
now ^t Holjhpad was to Jca^e u^, suddenly took offence 
(oijT-t lei«t then tii'^t shotted his offence) at something 
we had =a d, done, oi omitted, ^nd neicr spoke one 
Byllable to eithei of us igain Being both of us amiably 
di'iposed and incipible oi havmg SPiiouily miditattd 
either worl or deed hkelj to wound any peison s fpplmgs, 
we weie much huit at thf time and often retraced the 
httle incidents upon the load, to disco\er, if possible, 
what It was that had laid us open to misccnstruclion 
But It remained to both of us a lasting mystery This 
tutoi was an Inshinac, of Trmilv College, Dublin, and, I 
beli*'\c, of considerable pretensions as a scholar, but 
being rfcstrved and haughty, or tKe presuming in us a 
knowledge of oui offence, which we reallv had not he 
gavf us no oppning for any exrlanaton To the last 
moment however he manifested a punctilious regaid to 
the duties of his charge He accompanied us in o ir 
boat, on a daik and gusty night, to the packet, which 

* Written twenty years ago. 
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lay a little out at sea. He saw ua on boaH ; and then, 
ataoding up for one moment, he said, " Is all right on 
deck > " " All right, sir," sang out the ship's steward. 
" Have you, Lord Weslport, got your boat cloak with 
you .' " " Yes, sir." " Then, pull away, boatmen." 
We listened for a time to the measured beat of his re- 
treating oars, marvelling more and more at the atrocious 
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inorgii:) attached fo the fragment of Mr. G.'s letter to 
Lady Altaniont ; in which case, as I could readily have 
mimicked his style of writing, it would have been easy for 
me to fill up thus : " With respect to your ladyship's 
anxiety, &c., I think I may now venture fo say that, if the 
solav system were searched, there could not be found a 
companion more serviceable to your son than Mr Tie Q 
He speak h Z m b f II H I 

told, class ly 4. J f h w Z 11 

OS a Ziph g I m fi d h Id soon 

be at the d f d b 1 mp 

tlon, at th 1 ] f 1 Z h 1 re La Ij A! m 

on receiv g h 1 f 11 bly h | p d h m 

mad; she Id h 11 1 I 1 f d 

and would I m d d 1 po g 1 t 

■ care of hi km d h w h Id 1 h d 

some littl dmfi fh j !hd 

caused us I ! II mply be fi 

it is, it in 1 d mj ry If h f 

glancing h p My d p w i la 

little mor p d f d 11 d h 

many lira d 1 f n f II 

lect at thi m m k w p y ly I gh 

boi'hood wh h oc d I h f 

S . A lady married, and married well, as n as thought. 

About twelve months afterwards, she returned alone in a 
post chaise to her father's house ; paid, and herself dis- 
missed, the postilion at the gate ; entered the house ; as- 
cended to the room in which she had passed her youth, and 
known iu the family by her name; took possession of it again; 
intimated by signs, and by one short letter at her first 
arrival, what she would require ; lived for nearly twenty 
years in this slate of La Trappe seclusion and silence; nor 
ever, to the hour of her death, explained what eircum- 
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been, as usual, unalung from the " carriage," {by which is 
technically meant the wheels and the perch,) and placed 
upon decL This she used as a place of retreat from the 
Hun during the day, and as a resting-place at night. For 
want of more interesting companions, she invited us, during 
the day, into her coach ; and we taxed our ahilities to 
make ourselves as entertaining as we could, for we were 
gre tl f ui t d by h 1 dy b y Tl d gh 

p i yl-v dLdWp dmyJfft 

f m I pp f tl b 1 f h h d 

ly ppdp Ik p dkH gtalkdf 

ml bl Ip ffllglp 

I I h d h d w k It 

I gl t d lb I 1 1 ky 1 

If fi Lypmftapl 

w rsel d g h bl d I fi 

d th d f th h O fi t tl gl t 

t ai 1 ly d bt g th t b p p 

fthmw bh pttdldyth tl 

p B t t t h t th oa 1 

d I ly g p J h f // 



1 t 


d 




h fig 




d 


th 


d 


d 


1 1 


r 


p h 








ht 




b t b 


1 d 


Id p 


h 


ra 


if t 


1 


t, 


] t 


1 


t 1 
h h d 
k 1 


d 


F 


d 




11 d 


f w 

b t 


d t 
th p 


t t 


d 




d 


1 


d 




pk 


1 h 




by 




I ^— 


f 




k p 


P 








1 t 


g 


fth 


p k A 


1 


h 


IP 


i t d 


h t b ff 






ly 




t 


g t tl> 


1 d 




ts T bol 


f 




1 


t y 


d 


1 ] 


1 dy 


ffi tly 








th t 


fth h 


h t 

16 


d th 


1 t 




k 




!k 



bt Google 



1 o 00 aah into situations of danger and temptation.* 
I gh n en on some additional circumstances of criminal 

gg a n this lady's case ; but,.as they would tend to 

po n ou he real person to tho&e acquainted with her 
history, I shall forbear. She has since made a noise in 
the world, and has maintained, I bLlicve, a tolerably fair 
reputation. Soon after sunrise the npxt morning, a 
heavenly morning of June, we dropped our anchor in the 
famous Bay of Dublin. There was a dead calm ; the sea 
was like a lake ; and, as we were some miles from the 
Pigeon House, a boat was manned to put us on shore. The 
lovely lady, unaware that we were parties to her guilty 
secret, went with us, accompanied by her numerous attend- 
ants, and looking as beautiful, and hardly less innocent, 
than an angel. Long afterwards, Lord Westport and I 
met her, hanging upon the arm of her husband, a manly 
and good-natured man, of polished manners, to whom she 
introduced us ; for she voluntarily challenged us as her 
fe I lottf- voyagers, and, I suppose, had no suspicion which 
pointed in our direction. She even joined her husband in 
cordially pressing ua to visit them at their magnificent 
chateau. Upon us, meantime, whatever might be her levity, 
the secret of which accident had put us in possession 
pressed with a weight of awe ; we shuddered at our own 
discovery ; and we both agreed to drop no bint of it in any 
dircction.t 



* But see the nolfi on this point nt the enfl of the volume. 

t Lorl Weatport's age at tliat liaie was the same as my own ; that 
is, we both wanted a few months of being fificen. But I had the 
advantage, perhaps, in thoughtfiilness and observation of life. Being 
thoroughly free, however, from opinion ativeness, Iiord Westpoft 
readily came over to any views of mine for which I could show suffl- 
eient grounds. And on this occasion I found no difRcnky in convin- 
cing him diat honor and fidelity did not form suMcient guaranties 
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Landing about three miles from Dublin, (according to my 
present remembrance at Dunleary,) ive were not long in 
reaching Sackville Street. 

for the custody of seerela. Presence of mind so es to revive one's 
obligBtiona in time, tenacity of recollection, nnd vigilance over one's 
own momentary siips of tongne, so as to keep watch over indirect 
disclosures, ore also requisite. And at that time I had an. instance . 
within my own remembrance where a secret had been betrayed, by a 
person of undoubted honor, bat most inadvertently betrayed, and in 
pure oblivion of his engagement to silence. Indeed, unless where the 
secret is of a natnre to affect som p rs b h 

most people wonld remember be d pe d rs h n 

solemn obligations to secrecj. A art g 

course witb the person, the substan m 

tJie mind; but how he came b th cr m 

Stances, he will very probably h g tt lo re y 

upon the most religious or sacra g re unl 

together with the secret, yon coi d tr g h 

should, by a growing pressure or un ture m 

alarm and warning. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

DUBLIN, 

In SackvillG Street stood the town house of Lord Alta- 
mont ; and here, in the breakfast room, we found the earl 
seated. Long and -intimately as I had known Lord West- 
port, it so happened that I had never seen his father, who 
liad, mdecd, of late almost pledged himself to a contmued 
residence m Ireland by his own patriotic earnestness as an 
agricultural impio^ei , whilst for his son under the difii 
culties and delays at that t me of lU tiiiellmg any resi 
dence whatever m England seemed piefeiable hut espe 
cially a residence wiih his mother amongst the relatives of 
his d stmg 1 shed Engliai grandfalhei and in such close 
neighhoihood to Eton Lord Altamont once told me, 
that the journej outward and inwaid between Eton and 
Westpoft, taking into ^.ccount all the unavoidable devia 
tions from the diirct route in compliance with the claims 
of kinali p &,[, , (a caie which in Ireland forced a traveller 
often into a perpetual zigzag ) counted up to something 
more 1h^n a thousand m Ics That is, in effect, when 
valued in loss of t me, and allowance being made for the 
want of LOiUinuity in those parts of the tra\elling system 
that did not nccuratelv dovctiil into each other, not less 
than one entire fortnight must be annually sunk upon a 
341 
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labor that yielded no commensurate fruit Hence the 
long three-years' interval which had separated father and 
son ; and hence my owa nervous apprehension, as we were 
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he plead that this was his misfortune, and not his fault, the 
answer would be, "True; it was your misfortune; we 
know it; and it is our misfortune to be under the necessity 
of hating you for it," But there was no cause for similar 
fears at present; so uniformly considerate in his kindness 
was Lord Altamont. it is true, that Lord Westport, as an 
only child, and a child to be proud of, — for he was at 
that time rather handsome, and conciliated general good 
will by his engaging manners, — was viewed by his father 
with an anxiety of love that sometimes became almost 
painful to witness. But this natural self-surrender to a 
first involuntary emotion Lord Altamont did not suffer to 
usurp any such lengthened expression as might too pain- 
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four days more we should have been expected without the 
least anxiety in case any thing had occurred to detain us 
on the road. In fact, the possihility of a Holyhead packet 
being lost had no place in the catalogue of adverse contin- 
gencies — not even when calculated by mothere. To 
come by way of Liverpool or Parlcgate, was not without 
grounds of reasonable fear : I myself had lost acquaint- 
ances (schoolboys) on each of those lines of transit. 
Neither Bristol nor Milford Haven was entirely cloudless 
in reputation But from ilolylipad only one packet had 
e\er been lost , and that was in the dajs of Queen Anne, 
when I haie good reason to ihink that a vdlaia was on 
boat d, who hated the Duke of Mailbouugh, so that this 
one exceptional CTie, fir from being looked upon as i 
public calamiH, would, of course, be recined thankfully 
as cleansing the nalioD from a scamp 

Ireland was still smoking w ilh tlit embers of rebell on , 
and Lord Cornwalli'f, who had been sent expiesily to extin- 
guish It, and had won the reputation of having fulfilled (his 
mi'fiion with energy and success, was then the lotd 
lieutenant, and at that moment be was reii^tdfd with 
more interest than any othei puhlif man Accordingly I 
was not sorry when, two mornings after our ariival, Loid 
Altamont said to us at breaWast, " Now, it you wish to see 
what I call a great man, go with me this morning, and you 
shall see Lord Cornwallis ; for that man who has given 
peace both to the east and to the west — taming a tiger in 
the Mysore that hated England as much as Hannibal hated 
Home, and in Ireland pulling up by the roots a French 
invasion, combined with an Irish insurrection — will always 
for me rank as a great man." We willingly accompanied 
the earl to the Phtenix Park, where the lord lieutenant 
was then residing, and were privately presented to him. I 
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had seen an engraving (celebrated, I believe, in its day) 
of Lord Cornwallis receiving ttie young Mysore princes as 
hostages at Seringapatam ; and I knew the outline of his 
public services. This gave me an additional interest in 
seeing him ; but I was disappointed to find no traces in his 
manner of the energy and activity I presumed him to 
possess ; he seemed, on the contrary, alow or even heavy, 
but benevolent and considerate in a degree which won the 
confidence at once. Him we saw often ; for Lord Alta- 
mont took us with him wherever aod whenever we wished ; 
( oc 
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parliamentary votes, and especially in the matter of the union ; 
jet, fioin all his conver'otion upon that que^^t on, and from 
the general conscientiousneas of his pi vale hie, I am coo- 
vmced that he acted all along upon patiiotic motive't, and 
111 obedience to his real views (whether right or wiong) of 
the Irish interests One chief leason, i ideed, which de 
tained us m Dublin, wai the necessity of stijing ior this 
particular instoUation At one time, Lord Altamunt had 
designed to lake his son and myaelt lor the two esquires 
who attend the new made knight, accoiding to the r lual 
of this ceiemony , but that plan was laid as de, on ^e^ln■ 
ing that the olhei hve knights were to be attended by 
adults , and thus, from being partakers as actois, my ftiend 
and 1 became simple spectators of this splendid scene, 
which took place in ihsi Calhtdral of &t Patrck &o 
ea=idy does mere external pomp slip out of the memoiy, 
as to all its circumsftnttnl items, leaving b(.hinJ nothing 
beyond the general impression, that at th s moment I le 
member no one incident of the whole ceremonial, e\cept 
that some foohsh person laughed aloud as the knighta went 
up with their offerings to the altai , the obji-ct of this un 
feeling laughter being appaiently Loid Altamont, who hap 
pened to bf lame — a singular instance of levity to e\hibit 
within the walls of ■luch a bnildmg, and at the most solemn 
part of such a ceremony, which to my mind had a thiee- 
foid grandeur 1st, &s si/mhohi and shadowy, 2d, as rt pre- 
senting the interlacmgs of chivalry with leligion in the 
highest aspirations of both, 3d, as national, placing tho 
heraldries and military pomps of a people, so memorably 
faithful to St Piter's chair, at the foot of the altai Lord 
Westport and I sat with Loid and Lidy Ca'.tleieagh They 
were both young at this time, and both wore an impressive 
appearance of youthful happiness ;, neither, happily for 
their peace of mind, able to pierce that cloud of years, 
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not much more than twenty, which divided them from the 
day destined in one hour to wrecit tlie happiness of both. 
We had met both on other occasions ; and their eonvei-sa- 
tion, through the courae of that day's pothps, was the most 
interesting circumstance to me, and the one which I 
remember with most distinctness of all that belonged to 
the installation. By tlie way, one morning, on occasion 
of some conversation arising about Irish bulls, 1 made an 
agreement with Lord Altamont to note down in a memo- 
randum book every thing throughout my stay in Ireland, 
which, to my feeling as an Englishman, should seem to 
be, or should approach to, a bull. And this day, at dinner, 
1 reported from Lady Castlereagh's conversation what 
struck me as such. Lord Altamont laughed, and said, 
*' My dear child, I am sorry that it should so happen, for it 
is bad lo stumble at the beginping ; your bull is certainly 
a bull ; * but as certainly Lady Castlereagh is your country- 
woman, and not an Irishwoman at all." Lady Castlereagh, 
it seems, was a daughter of Lord Buckinghamshire ; and 
her maiden name was Lady Emily Hobart. 

One other public scene there was, about this time, in 
Dublin, to the eye leas captivating, but far more so in a 

* The idea of a 6«H is eren yat nndefined ; which is most extraor- 
dinnrv, coiiBidering that Miss EdgeworCh has applied all her tact and 
illuslratiTe power to furnish the watter for snoh a definition, and 
Coleridge all hie philosophic subtlety (but in this instance, I think, 
with a most infeUcilons resnlt) to furnish lis jorm. Bat boCli hare 
been too fastidious in their admission of hulls. Thus, for example, 
Miss Edgeworth rejects, as no true hull, the common Joe Miller story, 
that^ upon'two Irishmen reaching BorneC, and being told that it was 
still twelve miles to London, one of iJiem remarked, " Ah 1 jnst six 
miles apace." This, says Miss E., is no bull, but a sentimental re- 
mai'k on the masim, that friendship dirideB onr pains. Nothing of 
the kind : Miss Edgewordi cannot have undetetood it. The hull is ti 
true represeniaiivo and cKemplary specimen of the genus. 
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moral sense ; more significant practically, more burdened 
with hope and with fear. This was the final ratiiicalion 
of the bill which united Ireland to Great Britain. I do not 
know that any one publin, act, or celebration, or solemnity, 
in my time, did, oi could, so much eng^^e tny piotoinde'-t 
sympathiPs Wordswortb's fine 'bonnet on the e\tinction 
of the Venetian republic had not then heen pibhshed, 
else the last two line? woulJ have expipssed m\ feelings 
After admitting that changei had taken pla e m \ ecice, 
which in a mannei challenged and presumed ihii last and 
mortal change, the f oet goes on to say, that all this long 
piepai ition for the event could not break the shock of it 
Venice, it is true, had become a ahade , but, after all, — 

" Men are we, and miiBt griove when even the shade 
Of that which onco was gcoot has passed awaj," 

But here the previous circumstances were far different 
from those of Venice, There we saw a superannuated and 
paralytic state, sinking at any rate into the grave, and 
yielding, to the touch of military violeoce, that only which 
a brief lapse of years must otherwise have yielded to 
internal decay. Here, on the contrary, we saw a young 
eagle, rising into power, and robbed prematurely of her 
natural honors, only because she did not comprehend their 
value, 01- because at this great crisis she had no champion. 
Ireland, in a political sense, was surely then in' her youth, 
considering the prodigious developments she has since 
experienced in population and in resources of all kinds. 
This great day of onion had been long looked forward 
to by me ; with some mixed feelings also by my young 
friend, for he had an Irish heart, and was jealous of what- 
ever appeared to touch the banner of Ireland. But it was 
not for him to say any thing which should seem to impeach 
his father's patriotism in voting for the union, and promot- 
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ing it through his borough influence. Yet oftentimes it 
seemed to me, when I introduced the subject, and sought to 
learn from Lord Aitamont the main grounds which had 
reconciled him and other men, anxious for the welfare of 
Ireland, to a measure which at least robhed her of some 
splendor, and, above all, robbed her of a name and place 
amongst the independent slates of Europe, that neither 
father nor son was likely to be displeased, should some 
great popular violence put force upon the recorded will of 
Parliament, and compel the two Houses to perpetuate them- 
selves. Dolorous they must of course have looked, in mere 
consistency ; but I fancied that internally they would have 
laughed. Lord Aitamont, I am certain, believed {as multi- 
tudes believed) that Ireland would be bettered by the com- 
mercial advantages conceded to her as an integral province 
of the empire, and would have benefits which, as an inde- 
pendent kingdom, she had not. It is notorious that this 
expectation was partially realized. But let us ask, Could 
not a large part of these benefits have been secured to Ire- 
land, remaining as she was ? Were they, in any sense, 
dependent on the sacrifice of her separate parliament .' 
For my part, I believe that Mr. Pitt's motive for insisting 
on a legislative union was, in a small proportion, perhaps, 
tile somewhat elevated desire to connect his own name with 
the historical changes of the empire ; to have it slamped, 
not on events so fugitive as those of war and peace, liable 
to oblivion or eclipse, but on the permanent relations of its 
integral parts. In a still larger proportion I believe his 
motive to have been one of pure convenience, the wish to 
exonerate himself from the intolerable vexation of a double 
parliament. In a government such as ours, so care-laden 
at any rate, it is certainly most harassing to have the task 
of soliciting a measure by management and influence twice 
uver — two trials to organize, two storms of anxiety to 
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face, and two refractory gings to di-iCipline, instead of one. 
It must also be conceded thit no Ireisurj influence could 
always avail to prevent injurious colii'iions between acta of 
tbe Irish aad the British Parliaments In Dublin, as in 
London, the government must lay its ^ccou^t with being 
occasioaally outvoted , this would be liliely to happen pecu- 
liarly upon Irish questions And acts of favor or pro- 
tection would at times pas^ on bt-lnlf of Irish interests, 
not only clashing with more geneni ones of the central 
government, but indnectly also (through the virtual con- 
solidation of the two islands since the era of steam) opening 
endless means for evading British acts, even within their 
own separate spiierc of operation On these considerations, 
even an Irit.1 n u g ant that pubhc convenience called 
for the abs pt n of all local or provincial supremacies 
into the c tral p y. And there were two brief 

arguments h 1 ga w ht to those considerations; First, 
that the el 1 k ly t a se (and which in France have 
arisen) fron hat ra d, in modem politics, the prin- 

ciple of centndixation, have been for us either evaded or 
neutralized. The provinces, to the very farthest nook of 
these " nook-shotten " islands, react upon London as power- 
fully as London acts upon them ; so that no coun erf o e s re 
quired with us, as in France it is, to any inord ate flu 
ence at the centre. Secondly, the very pride and jealo sy 
which could avail to diclale the retention of an depende t 
parliament would effectually preclude any mode P v 

ning's Act," having for its object (o prevent the col s oi 
the local with the central government. Each would he 
supreme within its own sphere, and those spheres could not 
but clash. The separate Irish Parliament was originally no 
badge of honor or independence ; it began in motives of 
convenience, or perhaps necessity, at a period when the 
communication was difficult, slow, and interrupted. Any 
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parlnment, wbich aiose oil that footing, it "ai possible to 
guard by a Po) Ding's Act, making, m effect, all laws null 
which should happen to contmJict the supreme or central 
will But whit law, m a coriespocding li mpi,r, could 
a\ail to limit the jurisdiction of a parliament which con- 
fessedly hid been lelamed on a principle of natu a\\ hon 
or? Up in everj ironside rati on, Iheipfoie, of conicnienr e, 
and were it only for the necessities of public bu-,mr ss, the 
absorption of the locil into the cential parliament hid now 
come to speak a language that peihaps could no longei be 
evaded , and that Inshman onlj could consi'itenth oppose 
the mtasuie who should take hia stand upon principles 
transcending convenience, lor king, in fact, singh to the 
honor and dign ty of a country which it wis annuallj be- 
coming less absurd to suppose cjpabic of *in indtpendent 



Meantime, in tl o p days Ireland had no adequate cham- 
pion ; the Hoods and tl e G -attans were ot up to the mai-k. 
Refractory as they vere they moied w thin the paling of 
order and decom ll ey were not the Titans for a war 
against the heavens Wlen tie publH. feeling beckoned 
and loudly suppo ted them they ro Id follow a lead wbich 
they appeared to he-id but they co Id not create such a 
body of public feel ng nor whe cr a ed, could they throw 
it into a suitable organ zat on Wl at they could do, was 
simply as minlste I agents a d rl etor oiana to prosecute 
any general n ve i c t vhen the nat onal arm had cloven 
a channel and ope ed the roid tefore them. Consequently, 
that great open g fo a tu b ilei t son of thunder passed 
unimproved ; an 1 the great hy d ew near without symp- 
toms of tempest At last t arrved and I remember 
nothing which d ca d as m cl 11 temper in the public 
mind as I have seei on iny h ndre Is of occasions, trivia! 
by comparison n London Lord ^^'estport and I were 
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determined to lose no part of tlie sceae, and we wont down 
with Lord Allamont to the house. It was about the 
middle of the day, and a great mob filled the whole space 
about the two houses. As Lord Altamont's coach drew op 
to iho steps of that splendid edifice, we heard a prodigious 
hissing and hooting ; and I was really agitated lo think that 
Lord Altamont, whom I loved and respected, would probably 
have to make his way through a tempest of public wrath 
— a situation more terrific to him than to others, fram his 
embarrassed walking. I found, however, that I might 
have spared my anxiety ; the subject of commotion waa, 
simply, that Major Sirr, or Major Swan, I forget which, 
(both being celebrated in those days for iheir energy, as 
leaders of the police,) had delected a pereon in the act of 
mistaking some other man's pocket handkerchief for his 
own — a most natural mistake, I should fancy, where people 
stood crowded together so thickly. No storm of any kind 
awaited us, and yet at that moment there was no other 
arrival to divide the public attention ; for, in order that we 
might see every thing from first to last, we were amongst 
ihe very earliest parties. Neither did our party escape 
under any mistake of the crowd : silence had succeeded to 
the uproar caused by the tender meeting between the thief 
and the major; and a man, who stood in a conspicuous 
situation, proclaimed aloud to those below him, the name 
or title of members as they drove up. " That," said he, 
" is the Earl of Altamont ; the lame gentleman, I mean." 
Perhaps, however, his knowledge did not extend so far as 
to the politics of a nobleman who had taken no violent or 
factious part in public affaira. At least, the dreaded in- 
sults did not follow, or only in the very feeblest manifesta- 
tions. We entered ; and, byway of seeing every thing, we 
went even to the robing room. The man who presented 
his robes to Lord Altamont seemed to me, of all whom I 
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saw on that day, the one who wore the face of deepest de- 
pression. But whether this indicated the loss of a lucra- 
tive sitLiation, or whs really disinterested sorrow, growing 
out of a patriotic trouble, at the knowledge that he was 
now officiating for the last time, I could not guess. The 
House of Lords, decorated (if 1 remember) with hangings, 
representing the battle of the Boyne, was nearly empty 
when we entered — an accident which furnished to Lord 
Altaraont the, opportunity required for explaining to us the 
whole course and ceremonial of public business on ordinary 
occasions. 

Gradually the house filled ; beautiful women sat inter- 
mingled amongst the peers ; and, in one parly of these, sur- 
rounded by a bevy of admirers, we saw our fair but frail 
enchantress of the paclict. She, on her part, saw and re- 
cognized us by an affable nod ; no stain upon her cheek, in- 
dicating that she suspected to what extent she was indebted 
to our diecretion ; for it is a proof of the unaffected sorrow 
and the solemn awe which oppressed us both, that we had 
d L d Al dm 
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all eyes upon himself, stood Lord Castlereagh. Then 
came the recitation of many acts passed during the session, 
and the sounding ratification, the Jovian 

" Annuit, et nutu latum tremefecil Olympum," 

contained in the Soit fait comme il est desire, or the more 
peremptory Le roi la veut. At which point in the order 
of succession came the royal assent to the union hill, I 
cannot distinctly recollect. But one thiag I do recollect — 
that no audible expression, no buzz, nor murmur, nor sm- 
swrus even, testified the feelings which, doubtless, lay 
rankling in many bosoms. Setting apart all public or pa- 
triotic considerations, even tliea I said to myself, as I sur- 
veyed the whole assemblage of ermined peers, " How is it, 
and by what unaccountable magic, that William Pitt can 
hare prevailed on all these hereditary legislators and heads 
of patrician houses to renouDce so easily, with nothing 
worth the name of a struggle, and no reward worth the 
name of an indemnification, the very brightest jewel in 
their coronets? This morning they all I'ose from their 
couches peers of Parliament, individual pillars of the realm, 
indispensable parties to every law that could pass. To- 
morrow they will be nobody — men of straw — terra filn. 
What madness has persuaded them to part with their birth- 
right, and to cashier themselves and their children forever 
into mere titular lords ? As to the commoners at the bar, 
their case was different: they had no life estate at all 
events in their honors; and they might have the same 
chance for entering the imperial Parliament amongst the 
hundred Irish members as for reentering a native parlia- 
ment. Neither, again, amongst the peers was the case 
always equal. Several of the higher had English titles, 
which would, at any rate, open the central Parliament to 
their ambition. That privilege, in particular, attached to 
17 
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which follows an enrthqualie ; but there was no plaJn-spolten 
Lord Belhaven, as on the corresponding occasion in Edin- 
burgh, to fili up the silence with " So, there's an end of an 
auld sang ! " All was, ov looked courtly, and free from 
vulgar emotioo. One person only 1 remarked whose fea- 
tures were suddenly illuminateJ by a smile, a sarcastic 
smile, as I read it ; which, however, might be all a fancy. 
It was Lord Castlereagh, who, at the moment whee the ir- 
revocable words were pronounced, looked with a penetrat- 
ing glance amongst a party of ladies. His own wife was 
one of that party ; but I did not discover the particular ob- 
ject on whom his smile had settled. After this I liad no 

* According to mj rcmembrnnce, lie was Biii'on Slnuntcaglc in the 
English peerage. 
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leisure to be interested in any thing which followed. " You 
are all," thought I to myself, " a pack of vagabonds hence- 
forward, aod interlopei-s, wiih actually no move right to be 
here than myself, I am an intruder ; so are you." Appar- 
ently they thought so themselves ; for, soon after this sol- 
emn fiat of Jove had gone forth, their lordships, having no 
further title to their robes, (for which I could not help wish- 
ing that a party of Jewish old clothes men would at this mo- 
ment have appeared, and made a loud bidding,) made what 
haate they could to lay them aside forever. The house 
dispersed much more rapidly than it had assembled. Ma- 
jor Sirr was found outside, just where we left him, laying 
down the law (as before) about pocket handkerchiefs lo old 
and youDg practitioners ; and all parties adjourned lo find 
what consolation they might in the great evening event of 
dinner. 

Thus we were set at liberty from Dublin. Parliaments, 
and installations, and masked balls, with all other sec- 
ondary splendors in celebration of primaiy splendors, 
reflex glories that reverberated original glories, at length 
had ceased to shine upon the Irish metropolis. The 
" season," as it is called in great cities, was over ; unfor- 
tunately the last season that was ever destined to illuminate 
the society or to stimulate the domestic trade of Dublin. 
It began to be thought scandalous to be found in town ; 
nobody^ in fact, remained, except some two hundred thou- 
sand people, who never did, nor ever would, wear ermine ; 
and in all Ireland there remained nothing at all to attract, 
except that which no king, and no two houses, can by any 
conspiracy abolish, viz., the beauty of her most verdant 
scenery. I speak of that part which chiefly it is that I 
know, — the scenery of the west, — Connaught beyond 
other provinces, and in Connaught, Mayo beyond other 
counties. There it was, and in the county next adjoining, 
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that Loid Alfamont's largf estates were situited, the fam- 
ily mansion and beautiful paik bi mg in Majo Tliither, 
as nothing else now lemainod to divert us from what, in 
fact, we had thirsted for ihioughoiit the heats of summer, 
acd throughout the magnificences of the capital, at length 
wc set off by movements as alow and circuitous as those 
of any royal progress in the reign of Elizabeth Making 
hut short journeys on each day, and leitmg alwajs at the 
house of some private fripnd, I thus, obtained, an oppor- 
tunily of sefing the old lush noblht^ and gcritrv moie 
exteosii ely, and on a moie intimate footing, than I had 
hoped foi No experience of this kind, throughout mj 
whole life, so much mieiested nie In a little woik, not 
much known, of Suetonius the most intcrestinir record 
which survives of the eaiiy Roman literature, it comes out 
incidentally that many books, many idiums, and \eibal 
peculiarities belonging to the pnmitiie ages of Roman c«l- 
tuie weie to be found still lingering va the old Homan 
settlement'!, both Gaulish and ''pani'^h, long aftci they bad 
become obsolete (and sometimes unintelligible) in Rome 
Fiom the tardiness and the difficulty of communication, 
the want ol newspapers, &.c , it followed, naturally enough, 
that the distant proiincial towns, though not without their 
own "iepamte literature and then own literary professoia, 
were alwajs twooi three generations la the rpar of the 
metropol a a d th s t happened, that, about the time of 
Aug! stus the e ere some giammatici in Rome, answer- 
ng to our black le tei critics, who sought the material 
of tl e 1 researches n Boulogne, (Gessoriaeum,) in Aries, 
{Arelata ) or i Marseilles, (MassHia.) Now, the old 
I si noblty — that i art, I mean, which might he called 
tiemral ob 1 ty — stood. in the same relation to English 
manners anl c tons Hero might be found old rambling 
houses 1 the style of antique English manorial cbateaus, 
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ill planned, perhaps, as regarded convenience and econ- 
omy, with long rambling galleries, and windows innumera- 
ble, tliat evidently had never looked for that severe audit 
to which they were afterwards summoned by William 
Pitt ; but displaying, in the dwelling rooms, a comfort and 
" cosiness," combined with magnificence, not always so 
effectually attained in modern limes. Here were old 
libraries, old butlers, and old customs, that seemed all 
alike to belong to the era of Cromwell, or even an earliei' 
era thao his ; whilst the ancient names, to one who had 
some acquaintance with the great events of Irish history, 
often strengthened the illusion. Not that I could pretend 
to be familiar with Irish history as Irish ; but as a conspic- 
uous chapter in the difficult policy of Queen Elizabeth, of 
Charles I., and of Cromwell, nobody who had read the 
English history could be a stranger to the O'Neila the 
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CHAPTER IX. 

EIRST REBELLION. 

In our lOad to Majo, wc w(,i(, oiten upon giound ren 
dered memurable not only by liistoricil tvcnts but raoie 
recently by tbe disastrous "flctncs of the rebellion, by its 
hoirois 01 its calamities On reaching Weslport House, 
we tound ouiselves in situilions and a nugbborhood which 
had become tbe very centre of the final military opera- 
tions those whiob siccetid d to the miin rebellion, and 
which, to the people of England, and still more to the 
people of the continent, h^d olii,red a cha -acter of interest 
wantinti to tbe inartihcidl movements ol batbei Il<x,he and 
B H 
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ford, in the centre of the kingdom. The second arose in 
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the autumn, and was confined entirely to the western prov- 
ince of Connaught Eich leating (it n (rue) upon causes 
uhimately the same, had yet its own separate occasLons 
and excitements for the first arose upon a premature ex- 
plosion fioni a secret society of most subtle oiganization , 
and the second upon the encouragement of a Fiench in 
vaaion And each of these insvurrections bad its own 
separate leaders ind its own local agents The fi -st, 
though precipitated into artion bv foitunate diaco^eues 
on the part of the goveiuracnt, !ad been anx ouslj pre 
concerted foi three jearB The second was an unpre 
meditited effoit, called forth by a most ill lirapd, ind also 
ill concerted, foreign invasion The geoeral predisposing 
causes to rebellion were doubtless the same in both cases , 
but the exciting causes of the moment were different in 
each And finally, they were divided by a complete ta 
terval of two months 

One very remarkable feature there was, however m 
which these two separate rebellions of 1798 co ncidcd , 
and fitat was, the mimw range, as to lime, with n which 
each ran its course Neither of them outian the limits of 
ont, lunar month It is a fict, however siattling, that each, 
though a perfect t,ivil wai in all its pioportions, fiequent 
in waihke incident, and the foimer rich in tragedy, passed 
through all the stages of giowth, mitunly and final e\ 
Unction within one single levolution of (he moon Foi 
all the rebel maiemenls, subsequent to (he moining oi 
Vinegar Hill, aie to be viewed not at all in the light of 
manceuvres made m the spiiit of mditaiy hope but m the 
light of final stiuggles foi oelf preservation mide in the 
spirit of absolute desp-*ii, as regarded tlie oii^inal pui 
poses of the wai, oi, indetd, as legaided any purposes 
whate^el beyond that of instant salety The solitary 
object contemplated was, to reich some diatuct lonely 
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enough, and wilh elbow room eiiougli, for quiet, unraolesled 

A few pages will recapitulate these two civil wars. I 
begin with the first. The war of American separation 
touched and quickened the dry bones that lay waiting as 
it were for life through the west of Christendom. The 
year 1782 brought that war lo its winding up ; and the 
same year it was that called foi-th Gratlan and the Irish 
volunteers These volunteers came foi-ward as allies of 
England agamst French and Spanish invasion ; but once 
embattled, what should hinder them from detecting a flaw 
in their commission, and reading it ag valid against Eng- 
land heiself In that sense they rfi'rf read it. That Ire- 
land had seen her own case dimly reflected in that of 
America, and that such a reference was stirring through 
the national mind, appears from a remarkable fact in the 
history of the year which followed. In 1783, a haughty 
petition was addressed to the throne, on behalf of the Ro- 
man Catholics, by an association that arrogated to itself 
the style and title of a congress. No man could suppose 
that a designation so ominously significant had been chosen 
hy accident ; and by the English government it was re- 
ceived, as it was meant, for an insult and a menace. 
: French revolution. All flesh 
ion. Fast and rank now began 
n for the ten years preceding in 
rankly for the policy that suited 
V delay, compromise or tem- 
b d h m m by 
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Gericht, or court of ban and exttrm nal o , which, having 
taken its rise in Westphalia s s ally called the secret Tri- 
bunal of Westphalia, and wh cl eacbed ta full development 
in the fourteeotli century. The other is the Hellenistic 
Hetseria, {'Eroi^m) — a society which, passing for one of 
pure literary dilettanti^ under the secret countenance of 
the late Capo d'latria, {then a confidential minister of the 
czar,) did actually succeed so far in hoaxing the cabinets 
of Europe, that one third of European kings put down 
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armed with all tlie powers of the Dublin police and of state 
thunder, have succeeded in mastering this society, but, on 
the contrary, the society would assuredly have surprised 
and mastered the government, had it not been undermined 
by the perfidy of a confidential broiher. One instrument 
for dispersing knowledge, employed by the United Irish- 
men, is woilh mentioning, as it is applicable to any cause, 
and may be used with much greater eflect in an age when 
every body is taught to read. They printed newspapers on 
a single side of the sheet, which were thus fitted for being 
placarded against the walls. This expedient had probably 
been suggested by Paris, where such newspapers were often 
placarded, and generally for the bloodiest purposes. But 
Louvet, in his " Memoirs," mentions one conducted by 
himself on better principles ; it was printed at the public 
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expense ; and sometimes more tlian twenty tiiousand copies 
of a single number were attached to the corners of streets. 
This was called the " Centinel ; " and those who are ac- 
quainted with the " Memoirs of Madame Eoland " will re- 
member that she cites Louvet's paper as a mode! for all of its 
class. The " Union Star " was the paper which the United 
Irishmen published upon this plan ; previous papers, on the 
ordinary plan, viz., the " Northern Star " and the " Press," 
having been violently put down by the government. The 
"Union Star," however, it must be acknowledged, did not 
seek much to elevate the people by addressing tliem through 
their understandings ; it was mei-ely a violent appeal to 
their passions, and directed against all who had incurred 
the displeasure of the society. Newspapers, meantime, of 
every kind, it was easy for the government to suppress. 
But the secret society annoyed and crippled the govern- 
ment in other modes, which it was not easy to parry ; and 
all blows dealt in return were dealt in the dark, and aimed 
at a shadow. The society called upon Irishmen to abstain 
generally from ardent spirits, as a means of destroying the 
excise ; and it is certain that the society was obeyed, in a 
degree which astonished neutral observers, all over Ireland. 
The same society, hy a printed proclamation, called upon 
the people not to purchase the quilrents of the crown, which 
were then on sale ; and not to receive bank notes in pay- 
ment, because (as the proclamation told them) a " burst " 
was coming, when such paper, and the securities for such 
purchases, would fall fo a ruinous discount. In this case, 
after much distress to the public service, government ob- 
tained a partial triumph by the law which cancelled the 
debt on a refusal to receive the stale paper, and which 
quartered soldiers upon all tradesmen who demurred to 
such a tender. But, upon the whole, it was becoming pain- 
fully evident, that in Ireland there were two coordinata 
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governments coming into collision at every step, and that 
the one which more generally had the upper hand in the 
struggle was the secret society of United Irishmen ; whose 
members individually, and whose local head quarters, were 
alike screened from the attacks of its rival, viz,, the state 
government at the Castle, by a cloud of impenetrable 



That cloud waa at last pierced. A treacherous or weak 
brother, high in the ranks of the society, and deep in iheir 
confidence, happened, when travelling tap to Dublin in com- 
pany with a royalist, to speak half mysteriously, half 
ostentaliousiy, upon the delicate position which ho held in 
the councils of his dangerous party. This weak man, 
Thomas Reynolds, a Roman Catholic gentleman, of Kilkea 
Castle, in Kildare, colonel of a regiment of United Irish, 
treasurer for Kildare, and in other offices of trust for the 
secret society, was prevailed on hy Mr. William Cope, a 
rich merchant of Dublin, who alarmed his mind by pictures 
of the horrors attending a revolution under the circum- 
stances of Ireland, to betray all he knew to the government. 
His treachery was first meditated in the last week of Feb- 
ruary, 1798 ; and, in consequence of his depositions, on 
March 12, at the house of Oliver Bond, in Dublin, the 
government succeeded in arresting a large body of the lead- 
ing conspirators. The whole committee of Leinster, amount- 
ing to thirteen members, was captured on this occasion ; but 
a still more valuable prize was made in the persons of those 
who presided over the Irish Directory, viz., Emmet, M'Ni- 
ven, Arthur O'Connor, and Oliver Bond. As far as names 
went, their places were immediately filled up ; and a hand- 
bill waa issued, on the same day, with the purpose of in- 
lei-cepting the effects of despondency amongst the great 
body of the conspirators. But Emmet and O'Connor were 
not men to be effectually replaced : government had struck 
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a fatal blow, without being fully aware at first of their own 
good luck. On the 19th of May following, in consequooce 
of a proclamation (May 11) offering a thousand pounds 
for his capture. Lord Edward Fitzgerald was apprehended 
at the house of Mr. Nicholas Murphy, a merchant in Dub- 
lin, but after a very desperate resistance. The leader of 
the arresting party, Major Swan, a Dublin magistrate, dis- 
tinguished for his energy, was wounded by Lord Edward ; 
and Ryan, one of the officers, so desperately, that he died 
within a fortnight. Lord Edward himself languished for 
some time, and died in great agony on the 3d of June, 
from a pistol shot which took effect on his shoulder. Lord 
Edward Fitzgerald might be regarded as an injured man. 
From tho exuberant generosity of his en pe he had po ve 
fully sympathized with the French rep bl ca s at in 
early stage of their revolution ; a d ha h g ■eat 

indiscretion, but an indiscretion t ad n t od f some 
palliation in so young a man and of so a d a c npora 
ment, publicly avowed his sympa v I e v s j, om a 
ously dismissed from the army. Th ac n e ene y 
of one who, on several grounds, was no a a o be de 
apised ; for, though weak as respected hs ]0 esofsef 
control. Lord Edward was well qualified to make himself 
beloved : he had considerable talents ; his very name, as a 
son of the only * ducal house in Ireland, was a speil and 
a rallying word for a day of battle to the Irish peasantry ; 
and, finally, by his marriage with a natural daughter of the 
then Duke of Orleans, he had founded some important con- 
nections and openings to secret influence in France. The 

* "Me otdg ducai house." — That is, the only one not royal. 
There are four proviaees in Ireland — Ulster, Connaugkt, Munster, 
which three give old traditional titles to three personages of the 
lilood rojal. Eemaioa only Leiasler, which gives the title of duke 
to tho PiC^eralds. 



bt Google 



270 AUTOBIOGBAl'HIC SICETCHES. 

young lady whom he haJ married was generally known by 
the name of Pamela ; and it has been usually supposed 
that she is the person described by Miss Edgeworth, under 
the name of Virginia, in the latter part of her " Belinda." 
How that may be, I cannot pretend to say : Pamela was 
certainly led into some indiscretioBs ; in particular, she was 
said to have gone to a ball without slioes or stockings, which 
seems to argue the same sort of ignorance, and the same 
docility to any chance impressions, which characterize the 
Virginia of Miss Edgeworth. She was a reputed daughter 
(as I have said) of Philippe Egalit^ ; and her putative 
mother was Madame de Geniis, who had been settled in 
that prince's family, as governess to hia children, more es- 
pecially to the sister of the present * French king. Lord 
Edward's whole course had been marked by generosity and 
noble feeling. Far better to have pardoned t such a man, 
and (if that were possible) to have conciliated his support ; 



* " Present French Ung!'' — Vii., in the year 1833. 

t '^ To havepardoned," fa^ — This was written under ciroumstanoes 
of great hurry; and, were it not for that pallintion, would be inex- 
cusably thonghtleas, Por.in a double sense, itisdoublfulhowfarthe 
goyemment coaid have pardoned Ifli-d Edward. Mrst, in a pru- 
dential sense, was it possible <escept in the spirit of a German senti- 
mentalizing drama) io pardon a conspiouou!, and within certda 
limits a very influential, ofBcer for publicly avomng opinions tending 
to treason, andat war with the eonstitntional system of the land which 
fed him and which claimed bis allegiance t Waa it possible, m point 
of prudence or in point of dignity, to overlook sneh anti national sen- 
timenls, whilst neither disavowed nor ever likely to be disavowed ? 
Was this possible, regard being had to the inevitable eflect ot such 
oiieoraerf forgiveness upon the army at large? But secondly, lu a 
merely logical sense of' practical self-consistency, woold it have been 
rational or even intelligible to pardon a man who probably wmM not 
be pardoned; that is, who must (consenting or not consenting) benefit 
by the concessions of the pardon, whilst disowning all reciprocal 
obligaHong t 



bt Google 



271 

but, aays a contemporary Irishman, " those were not times 
of conciliation." 

Some days after thia event were arrested the two broth- 
ers uame'l Shearer, men of talent, who eventually suffered 
for treason. These discoveries were due to treachery of a 
peculiar sort ; not to the treachery of an apostate brother 
breaking his faith, but of a counterfeit brother simulating 
the chai'acfer of conspirator, and by that fraud obtaining a 
key to the fatal secrets of the United Irishmen. His per- 
fidy, therefore, consisted, not in any betrayal of secrets, 
but in the fraud by which he obtained them, GovernmenI, 
without having yet penetrated to the very heart of the 
mystery, had now discovered enough to guide them in their 
most energetic precautions ; and the resaK was, that the 
conspirators, whose policy had hitherto been to wait for the 
cooperation of a French army, now suddenly began to dis- 
trust that policy : their fear was, that the ground would be 
cut from beneath their feet if they waited any longer. More 
was evidently risked by delay than bydispeasing altogether 
with foreign aid. To forego this aid was perilous ; to wait 
for it was ruin. It was resolved, therefore, to commence 
the insun-ection on the 23d of May ; and, in order to dis- 
tract the government, to commence it by simultaneous as- 
saults upon all the military posts in the neighborhood of 
Dublin. This plan was discovered, hut scarcely in time to 
prevent the effects of a surprise. . On the 21st, late in the 
evening, the conspiracy had been announced by the lord 
lieutenant's secretary to the lord mayor ; and, on the fol- 
lowing day, by a message from his excellency to both 
Houses of Parliament. 

The insurrection, however, in spite of this official warn- 
ing, began at the appointed hour. The skirmishes were 
many, and in many places ; but, generally speaking, they 
were not favorable in their results to the insurgents. The 
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mail coaches, agreeably to the preconcerted plan, had all 

be n p d ival being every where nn- 

d h p -a a silent signal that the war 

h d d mmons to the more distant 

p by preted, had not been truly 

T m 11 between the capital and 

h interrupted at iirst, had been 

a ng h f y d nd a few days saw the main 

h( P ) f the insurrectionsuppressed 

b d B hush ! what is that in the 

Just at thii moment, when all the woild was dispo'jed to 
Ihmk the whole aiTair quietly composed, the flTmc burst 
out with tenfold fury m a part of tht country from which 
government, with some reason, had turned awdj theu anx- 
ieties and then preparations This was ihe county of Wex- 
ford, which thp Eail of Mountnorris had desciibed to the 
govemment as so entirely well affected to the loyal cause, 
that ho had persoii'illy pledged himself for its good conduct. 
1 gl b f Wh d y h My 1 e 

ta d d f re 1 aa i? ra d by J h H phy a 
C Ih 1 p 11 k h f w d d h tie 

f F ti M pi y 

Tl p p d p ly f tl y 1 sts. 

Thblhdpdlml — 

Klb bttmltth twdfGy d 

th HII fO 1 1 If y( b t d 1 ) be- 

ijydWIdThyw tkdt h 

pt Whtsd Fmhflp Ij e 

d ly 1 1 1 hi 1 h ) 1 t he 

IS y d fl t F th M phy m I d 1 e 

p d fi d th t hia m y at 

f b f p k d b dy f th N t! C k 1 1 ^, 

dh m ItOllFth do 



bt Google 



riHST HCBiiLLioN. 273 

persuade them that their flight was leading them right upon 

a body of royal cavalry posted to intercept their retreat. 

This fear effectually halted them. The insurgents, through 

a prejudice natural to inexperience, had an unreasonable 

d ca A second time, therefore, facing about 

his imaginary body of horse, they came 

ss without design, full upon their pursuers, 

m the intoxication of victory had by this 

the most careless disarray. These, al- 

m e rebels annihilated r universal consterna- 

ongst the royalists ; Father Murphy led 

F d thence to the attack of Enoiscorthy, 

H witnessed, or has he heard described, the 

— e explosion, one might say — by which a 

passes into spring, and spring simullaiie- 

mer ? The icy sceptre of winter does not 

re rnelt away by just gradations ; it is broken, 

a day, in ao hour, and with a violence 

everff sense. No second type of 

ff 

S h h d g 



hap m E rthy 

n the 27th of May . Fugitives, ci wdin^ 
nnounced the rapid advance of the rebels, 
000 strong, drunk with victory, and mad- 
ctive fury. Not long after midday, their 
18 
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advanced guard, well armed with muskets, (pillaged, be il 
observed, from royal magazines hastily deserted,) com- 
menced a lumulfiious assault. Less ihan 300 mililia and 
yeomanry formed the garrison of th^ place, which had no 
son of defences except the natural one of the Eiver Slaney. 
This, however, was fordable, and tJtat the assailants knew. 
The slaughter amongst the rebels, meantime, from the little 
n h y h b d nd defect of military 

k as '^p h nmense numerical 

ad an g p bab h y d have been defeated. 

B En sc y ( ) eason from within 

b d d very crisis of sua- 

p d k d flames began to 

m b H real itself became 

dd db dpdga dd, altogether upon 
h b 4. b b d of every royalist 

d iiiracs lurked other 

b ; in the front was 
h m h -e a n of blazing streets. 

Th h h d rag d IS now four, P, M., 

and h n n h has y gave way, and fled 

M 

N m h d up all distinct or 

p ts fl e of horrors. All 

Is E g ry for niiles around, 

^ih h ga d centre of security, 

w d h an orderly retreat, 

b n n fl A d he street were seen 

b p k d b fi rce faces, already 

g m ng h b m k erend, volumes of 

fire, sur^u)^ and billowing, from the thatched roofs and 

blazing rafters, beginning to block up the avenues of escape. 

Then began the agony and uttermost conflict of what is 

worst and what is best in human nature. Then was to be 
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seen the very delirium of fear, and the very delirium of 
vindiclive malice; private and ignoble hatred, of ancient 
origio, shrouding itself in the mask of patriotic wrath ; the 
tiger glare of just vengeance, fresh from intolerable wrongs 
and the never- to-be- forgotten ignominy of stripes and per- 
sonal degradation; panic, self-palsied by its own excess; 
flight, eager or stealthy, according to the temper and the 
means; volleying piirauit; the very frenzy of agitation, 
under every mode of excitement ; and here and there, 
towering aloft, the desperation of maternal love, victorious 
and supreme above all lower passions. I recapitulate and 
gather under general abstractions many an individual anec- 
dote, reported by those who were on that day present in 
Enniscovthy ; for at Ferns, not far off^, and deeply interested 
in all those transactions, I had private friends, intimate 
participators in the trials of that fierce hurricane, and joint 
sufferers with those who suffered most. Ladies were then 
seen in crowds, hurrying on foot to Wexford, the nearest 
asylum, though fourteen miles distant, many in slippers, 
bareheaded, and without any supporting arm ; for the 
flight of their defenders, having been determined by a 
sudden angular movement of the assailants, coinciding with 
the failure of their own ammunition, bad left no time for 
warning ; and fortunate it was for the unhappy fugitives, 
that the confusion of burning streets, concurring with the 
seductions of pillage, drew aside so many of the victors as 
to break the unity of a pursuit else hellishly unrelenting. 

Wexford, meantime, was in jio condition to promise more 
than a momentary shelter. Orders had been already issued 
to extinguish all domestic fires throughout the town, and to 
unroof all the thatched bouses ; so great was the jealousy 
of internal treason. From without, also, the alarm was 
every hour increasing. On Tuesday, the 29th of May, the 
rebel army advanced from Enniscorthy to a post called 
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Three Roclis, not much jjbove two miles from Wexford. 
Their strength was now increased to at least 15,000 men. 
Never was there a case requiring more energy in the dis- 
posers of the royal forces ; never one which met with less^ 
even in the most responsible quarters. The nearest military 
station was the fort at Duucannoa, twenty-three miles 
distant. Thither, on the 29th, an express had been de- 
spatched by the mayor of Wexford, reporting their situation, 
and calling immediate aid. General Fawcet replied, that 
he would himself march that same evening with the 13th 
regiment, part of the Meath militia, and sufficient artillery. 
Eelying upoa these assurances, the small parties of militia 
and yeomanry then m Wexford gallantly threw themselves 
upon the most trying services in advance. Some companies 
of the Donegal militia, not mustering above 200 men, 
marched immediately to a position between tbe rebel camp 
and Wexford ; whilst others of the North Cork militia and 
the local yeomanry, with equal cheerfulness, undertook the 
defence of that town. Meantime, General Fawcet had 
consulted his personal comfort by halting for tlte night, 
though aware of the dreadful emergency, at a station sixteen 
miles short of Wexford. A small detachment, however, 
with part of his artillery, he sent forward ; these were the 
next morning intercepted by the rebels at Three Rocks, 
and massacred almost to a man. Two officers, who escaped 
the slaughter, carried the intelligence to the advanced post 
of the Donegals ; but they, so far from being d 
marched immediately against the rebel army, i 
was the disproportion, with the purpose of recapturing the 
artillery. A singular contrast this to the conduct of General 
Fawcet, who retreated hastily to Duncannon upoti the first 
intelligence of this disaster. Such a regressive movement 
was so little anticipated by the gallant Donegals, that they 
continued to advance against the enemy, until the precision 
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with which the captured ai'lillery was served against them- 
selves, and the non-appearance of the promised aid, 
warned them la retire. At Wexford, tliey fonnd all in 
confusion and the hurry of retreat. The flight, as it may 
l>e called, of General Fawcet was now confirmed; and, as 
the local position of Wexford made it indefensible against 
artillery, the whole body of loyalists, except those whom 
insuiBcieot warning had thrown into the rear, Dow fled 
from the wrath of the rebels to Duncannou. It is a 
shocking illustration [if tridy reported.) of the thoughtless 
ferocity which characterized too many of the Orange troops, 
that, along the whole line of this retreat, they continued to 
burn the cabins of Roman Catholics, and often to massacre, 
in cold blood, the unoffending inhabitants ; totally fo^etfu! 
of the many hostages whom (he insurgents now held in 
their power, and careless of the dreadful provocations which 
they were thus throwing out to the bloodiest reprisals. 

Thus it was, and through mismanagement thus mis- 
chievously alert, or through torpor thus unaecouofably base, 
that actually, on (be 30th of May, not having raised tbeii' 
standard before the 26th, the rebels had already been per- 
mitted to possess themselves of the county of Wexford in 
its whole southern division — Ross and Duncannon only 
excepted ; of which the latter was not liable to capture by 
coup de main, and the other was saved by the procrastina- 
tion of the rebels. The northern division of the county 
was overrun pretty much in the same hasty style, and 
through the same desperate neglect in previous concert of 
plans. Upon first turning their views to the north, the rebels 
had taken up a position on the Hill of Corrigrua, as a station 
from which they could march with advantage upon the town 
of Gorey, lying seven nulles to the northward. On the 1st 
of June, a truly brilliant affair had taken place between a 
mere handful of militia and yeomanry from this town of 
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Gorey and a slvong detachment from the rebel camp. 
Many persona at the time regarded tliis as the best fought 
action Jn the whole war. The two parlies had met about 
two miles from Gorey ; and k is pretty certain that, if the 
yeoman cavalry could have been prevailed on to charge at 
the critical moment, the defeat would have been a most 
murderous one to the rebels. Aa it was, they escaped, 
though with considerable loss of honor. Yet even this they 
were allowed to retrieve within a few days, in a remarkable 
way, and with circumstanees of still greater scandal lo the 
military discretion in high quarters tlian had attended the 
movements of General Fawcet in the south. 

On the 4tii of June, a little army of 1500 men, under 
the command of Major General Loftus, had assembled at 
Gorey. The plan was, to march by two different roads 
upon the rebel encampment af Corrigrua ; and this plan 
was adopted. Meantime, on that same night, the rebel 
army had put themselves in motion for Gorey ; and of this 
counter movement full and timely information had been 
given by a farmer at the royal head quarters ; but such 
was the obstinate infatuation, that no officer of rank would 
condescend to give him a hearing. The consequences may 
bo imagined. Colonel Walpole, an Englishman, full of 
courage, but presumptuously disdainful of the enemy, led 
a division upon one of the two roada, having no scouts, nor 
taking any sort of precaution. Suddenly he found his line 
of march crossed by the enemy in great strength : he re- 
fused to halt or to retire ; was shot through the head ; and 
a great part of the advanced detachment was slaughtered 
on the spot, and his artillery captured. General, Loftus, 
advancing on the parallel road, heard the firing, and de- 
tached the grenadier company of the Antrim militia to the 
aid of Walpole. These, to the amount of seventy men, 
were cut off almost to a man ; and when the general, who 
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pushed forward in time. The first was the attack upon 
Eoss, UQdertakcn on the 29th of May, the day aflev the 
capture of Enniscorthy, Had that attack been pressed 
forward without delay, there never were two opinions as to 
the certainty of its success; and, havwg succeeded, it 
would have laid open to the rebels the important couniies 
of Waterford and Kilkenny. Being delayed until ihe 5th 
of June, the assault was repulsed with prodigious slaughter. 
The other was the attack upon Arklow, in the north. On 
the capture of Gorey, on the night of June 4, as the imme- 
diate consequence of Colonel Walpole's defeat, had the reb- 
els advanced upon Arklow, they would have found it for 
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some diiya folnlty undefended ; tlie whole garrison having 
retreated in panic, eaily on June 5 lo Wicklow The cap 
ture of this impoifant pWce would have laid open the whole 
road lo the capinl would piobablj have causpd a lining in 
that great city ; and, in any e^enl, would have mdefinileh 
- prolonged the war inJ miUtiplied the distt ctons of go\ 
ernment. Merely from 'loth and the spiiit of piocra=tim 
lion, however, the rebel arm^ hailed at Goiey until the 9th, 
nod then advanced with iihat eefmed tht overpowering 
force of 27,000 men It is a striking lesson upoa the sub 
ject of procrastination, (hat precisely on that morning of 
June 9, the attempt had fiist become hopele'.s Until 
then, the place had been positively emptied of all mhab 
ilants whalsoevei Exactly on the 9th the old giiiison 
had been ordered hack fiom Wicklow, ind leenfoiccd by 
a crack English regiment (the Durham Fencible*! ) on 
whom chiefly at this critical hour had devolved the 
defence, which was peculiarly trying, from the vast num- 
bers of the ossailatits, but brilliant, masterly, and perfectly 
successful. 

This obstinate and fiercely-contested battle of Avklow 
was indeed, by general consent, the hinge on which the 
rebellion turned. Nearly 30,000 men, armed every man 
of them with pikes, and 5000 with muskets, supported 
also by some artillery, sufficiently well served to do con- 
siderable ezectilion at a most important point in the line 
of defence, could not be defeated without a very trying 
struggle. And here, again, it ia worthy of record, that 
General Needhain, who commanded on this day, would 
have followed the example of Generals Fawcet and Loftus, 
and have ordered a retreat, had he not been delerminately 
opposed by Colonel Skerret, of the Durham regiment. 
Such was the imbecility, and the want of moral courage, 
on the part of the military leaders ; for it would be unjust 
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to impute any defect in aiiimai courage to the feeblest of 
these leaders. General Neediiam, for exaiii|)le, exposed 
his person, without reserve, ihrouf^hout the whole of this 
difficult day. Any amount of cannon shot he could face 
cheerfully, hut not a trying responsihility. 

From the defeat of Arklovr, the reheJs graduallj' retired, 
hetween the 9th and the 20th of June, to iheir main mili- 
tary position of Vinegar Hill, which lies immediaiely above 
the town of Enniscorthy, and had fallen into their hands, 
concurrently with that place, on the 28lh of May. Here 
their whole forces, with the exception of perhaps 6000, 
who attacked General Moore (ten and a half years later, 
the Moore of CorLinna)' when marchine; on the 26lh 
towards Wexfoi-d, had been concentrated ; and to this 
point, therefore, as a focus, had the royal army, 13,000 
strong, with a respectable artillery, under the supreme 
command of General Lake, converged in four separate 
divisions, about tho 19th and 20th of June. The great 
blow was to he struck on the 21st; and the plan was, that 
Ihe rojal foices, moving to the assault of tho rebel position 
upon foui lines at light angles to each other, (as if, for 
mstance, fiom the foui caidmal points to the same centre,) 
should suiround their encimpment, nnd shut up every 
avenue to e-cape On this pUn, the field of battle would 
have been one *ast =la«jli'ei house, foi quarter was not 
granted on either side.* But the quadrille, if it were ever 

* " Far quarter mas not granted on either side." — I repeat, as nil 
along and necessarily I linve repeated, lliat wliicL orally I was told 
at the Mine, or nhich eubecquently I have read in published accounts. 
But the reader is aware by this time of my steadfast eottviction, 
that more easily might a camel go through the eye of a needle, ihnn 
a reporter, fresh from a campaign blazing with partisanship, and 
that partisanship representing aneient and hereditary feuds, could by 
poaiibllity cleanse himself from the vina of such n prgndice. 
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seriously concerted was ent rely deffited by the failure of 
General Needham, who did cut prtseat h raself with Ms 
division until nine o clock i full half hour aftei the battle 
was over and ihiis earned tht sobriquet of the lute* Gen- 
eial NeeUmm Whetliei the failuie were leally in this 
officei, 01 (as was alleged by hi& ^polog aK) had been 
already preconcerted n the incons stent oiders issued to 
him by Gtaeial Lai e with the cmert intention is many 
believe of mercifully counleiaeting his own scheme of 
wholesale butcherv, to this day remains obsc ire The 
effect of that delay in whatevei way caused was for once 
such as must win eiery body's applause The action had 
commenced it seien o'olocl in the moining by half past 
eight, the whole rebel army was in flight ; and, naturally 
making for the only point left unguarded, it escaped with 
no great slaughter (but leaving behind all its artillery, and 
a good deal of valuable plunder) through what was fa- 
cetiously called ever afterwards Needham^s Gap. After 
this capital rout of Vinegar Hill, the rebel army day by 
day mouldered away. A. large body, however, of the 
fiercest and most desperate continued for some time to 
make flying inarches in all directions, according to the 
p ns f be king's forces and the momentaty favor of 
a d Once or twice they were brought to action by 

S J m D ff and Sir Charles Asgill ; and, ludicrously 
en. h more they were suffered to escape by 

h 1 delays of the " late Needham." At length, 

1 w f many skirmishes, and all varieties of local 

• The same jest was applied to Mr. Pitt's trottior. When fiiEt 
lord of the Admiralty, people calling on him as late as even 10 or 11, 
P. M., were told that his lordahip was riding iu the park. On fhis ac- 
coQDt, partly, but more pointedlj nith a malieions refei'ence to tho 
contrast betneen his langaor and the flery activity of his faClior, the 
first earl, he was jocularly called (^b late Lard Cliatkam. 
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suceeaa, they finally dispersed upon a bog in the county 
of DubUn, Many desperadoes, however, took up iheir 
quarters for a long time in the dwarf woods of Killaughrim, 
near Enniscorthy, assuming the trade of marauders, but 
ludicrously designating themselves the Babes in Ihe Wood. 
It ie an inexplicable fact, that many deserters from the 
militia regiments, who had behaved well throughout the 
campaign, and adhered faithfully Co their colors, now re- 
sorted to this confederation of the woods ; from which it 
cost some trouble to dislodge lliem. Another parly, in the 
woods and mountains of Wicklow, were found still more 
formidable, and continued to infest the adjaeent country 
through the ensuing winter. These were not fmally ejected 
from their lairs until after one of their ciilefs had been 
killed in a night skirmish by a young rnan defending bis 
house, and the other chief, weary of his savage life, had 
surrendered himself to transportation. 

It diffused general satisfaction throughout Ireland, that, 
on the very day before the final engagement of Vinegar 
Hill, Lord Cornwaliis made his entry into Dublin as the 
new lord lieutenant. A proclamation, issued early in 
July, of general amnesty to all who had shed no blood 
except on the field of battle, notified to the country the 
new spirit of policy which now distinguished the govern- 
ment ; and, doubtless, that one merciful change worked 
marvels in healing the agitations of the land. Still it was 
thought necessary that severe justice should take its course 
amongst the most conspicuous leaders or agents in the in- 
surrection. Martial law still prevailed ; and under that 
law we know, through a speech of the Duke of Welling- 
ton's, how entirely the very elements of justice are depend- 
ent upon individual folly or caprice. Many of those who 
had sliown the greatest generosity, and with no slight risk 
to themselves, were now selected to suffer. Bagenal Har- 
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vev, a Pro'esfant gentleman, who had held Ihe supreme 
iiiii of the rebel aimy for some time with infimte 
liim^clf, and taxed with no one instance of 
cruelty or excess, was one of those doomed to execution 
He had possessed an estate of neaily thiee thouaaiid per 
aoQum , and at the •same time with him was executed an- 
other gentleman, of more than three limes that estate, 
Cornelius Giogan Singukr it was, that men of this con- 
dition and property, men of teeling ind refiiietaent, should 
have staked ihe happiness of then ijmihes upon a contest 
so forloin Some there were, howevei, and possiblj these 
gentlemen, who could have fcxplained their motnes intelli- 
gibly enough they had been forced by persecution, and 
actuallj baitfd into the ranks ot the jebels One pictu- 
resque diffeience in the de^ths of these two gentleraea was 
remarkable, as contrasted with their previous habits Gro- 
gan was constitutionally timid , and jet he faced Ihe scaf- 
fold and the irj ing preparations ol the executioner with 
iortitude On the other hand, Bagenal Har\ey, who had 
fought several duels with coolness, exhibited considerable 
trepidation in hi& last moments Perhaps, in both, the dif- 
ference might he due entiielv to some ph^scal SLCident 
of health 01 momentary nervous derangement * 



* Petbaps fliso not. Possibly enoogli there may be no. call for nny 
Buch exEeptional eoln^on; for, aiier all, Chei'e may be nolblng lo 
solve — no dignus vindke tiodas. As regarfls Ibe suddon. iniereliange 
of cliaracters on the scaffold, — the constiCucionallj brave man all at 
once becoming titnii), anclthe timid man becoming brave, — it must be 
remembered, tliflt tlie particnlar sort of courage applicable to duel- 
ling, when the danger is much more of a fugitive and momentary 
order than tliac which invests a battle lasting for houca, depends 
almost entirely upon a man's confidence in his own lock — a peeu- 
liarity of mind whrcli exists altogether apart from native I'esonrees of 
courage, whether moral or physical ; usually this mode of courage is 
but a transformed expression for a sanguine temperament. A man 
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Among the crowd, however, of persona wlio s 
death at this disastrous era, there w 
special commemoration for their virtuous ri 
regard of all personal risk, to a horrid fanaticism of cruelty. 
One was a butcher, the other a seafaring man^both reb- 
els. But they must have been truly generous, brave, and 

who is habitually depressed by a constitutional taint of cleBponflency 
may carry into a dnel a. sublime pi-incipic of calm, solf-saerilicing 
courage, es being poasibly utterly without hope — ft cotirage, there- 
fore, which has to flghtwitb ineemat resistance, to which there may 
be notliing corresponding in a cheerful temperament. 

Bat them is another and separate ^ency through which the 
fear of death may happen to act as a disturbing force, and most irreg- 
ularly as viewed in reladon to mor^ courage and strength of mind. 
This anomalous force is the imaginative and shadowy tflrror with 
which difFercnt minds recoil from death — not considered aaan agony 
or torment, but considered aa a mystery, and, next after God, as the 
most infinite of mysteries. In a brave iniin this terror may happen 
to be strong ; ia a pnsillanimons man, simply through inertness and 
original feebleness of imagination, may happen to be scarcely devel- 
oped. This oscillation of hori'or, alternating between death as an agony 
and death as a mysterr, not only exists with a corresponding set of con- 
sequences accordingly as one or other prevails, but is sometimes con- 
sdously contemplated and put into the scales of comparison and coun- 
ter valua^on. For instance, one of the early CsBsars reviewed the 
case thus: '^ Emori nolo ; sie eese mortaam nihil itstamo : Framdcathas 
the act and process of dying, I revolt ; bnt as to death, viewed as a 
permanent state or condition, I don't value it at a straw." What this 
pBJticalar Ciesar detested, and viewed with burning malice, was death 
the agony — death the physical toiment. As to death the mystery, 
want of sensibility to the inHnite and the shadowy bad disarmed fAal 
of its terrors for him. Yet, on the contrary, how many are there 
who face the mere physical anguish of dying with stem indifference 1 
Bnt death the mystery, — death that, not satisfied widi changing our 
objective, may attack even the roots of our subjective, — -tliere lies the 
mute, ineffable, voiceless horror before which aL human courage is 
abashed, even as all human resistance becomes childish when measur- 
ing itself ag!unst gravitation. 
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nuble miniied men During the occupatioQ of Wexford by 
the relel armv thej were repeatedly the sole opponents, 
It greit personal risk, to the general massacre then medi- 
tat<.d bv some few Popish bigots. And, finally, when all 
resistance seemed hkely to be unavailing, they both de- 
manded resolutely fiom the chief patron of this atrocious 
pohcy thit he should fight themselves, armed in whatever 
way he m ght prefer, and, aa Ihey expressed it, " prove 
himselt 1 man befare he should be at liberty to sport in 
thLS wholesale nay with innocent blood. 

One painful fact I will stale in taking leave of this sub- 
ject ; ani3 that, I believe, will be quite sufficient to sustain 
any thing 1 have said in disparagement of the government ; 
by which, however, I mean, in justice, the local administra- 
tion of Ireland. For, as to the supreme government in 
England, that body must be supposed, at the ulmost, to 
have passively acquiesced in the recommendations of the 
Irish cabinet, even when it inlerfei-ed so far. In particu- 
lar, the scourgings and flagellations resorted to in Wexford 
and Kitdare, &c., must have been originally suggested by 
minds familiar with the habits of the Irish aristocracy in 
the treatment of dependants. Candid Irishmen will admit 
that the habit of , kicking, or threatening to kick, waiters in 
cotFee houses or 'other menial dependants, — a habit which, 
in England, would be met instantly by defiance and men- 
aces of action for assault and battery, — is not yet altogeth- 
er obsolete in Ireland.* Thirty years ago it was still more 
prevalent, and presupposed that spirit and temper in the 
treatment of menial dependants, out of which, doubtless, 
arose the practice of judicial {i. e., tentative) flagellations. 
Meantime, that fact with which I proposed to close my rec- 
ollections of this great lutnult, and which seems to be a 

* "Mtgel altogether obaiikte."~WnKeDiaiSS3. 
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sufficient guaranty for the very severest reflections on the 
spirit of tlie government, is expressed significanlly in the 
terms, used habitually by Roman Catliolic gentlemen, in 
prudential exculpation of themselves, when threatened with 
inquiry for their conduct during these times of agitation: 
" I tliank my God that no man can cliarge me jusdy with 
having saved the life of any Protestant, or his house from 
pillage, by my intercession with the rebel chiefs." How I 
Did men boast of collusion with violence and the spirit of 
massacre ! What did that mean ? It meant this: Some 
Boman Catholics had pleaded, and pleaded truly, as a rea- 
son for special indulgence to themselves, that any influence 
which might belong to them, on the score of religion or of 
private friendship, with the rebel authorities, had been used 
by them on behalf of persecuted Protestants, either in de- 
livering them altogether, or in softening their doom. But, 
to the sui'prise of every body, this plea was so far fram 
being entertained favorably by the courts of inquiry, that, on 
the contrary, an argument was built upon it, dangerous in 
tlie last degree to the pleader. " You admit, then," it was 
retorted, " having had this very considerable iufluence 
upon the rebel councils ; your influence extended to the 
saving of lives ; in that case we must suppose you to have 
been known privately as their friend and supporter." 
Thus to have delivered an innocent man from murder, ar- 
gued that the deliverer must have been an accomplice of 
the murderous party. Eeadily it may be supposed that 
few would be disposed to urge such a vindication, when it 
became known in what way it was likely to operate. The 
government itself had made it .perilous to profess human- 
ily ; and every man henceforward gloried publicly in his 
callousness and insensibility, as the one best safeguard to 
himself on a path so closely beset with rocks. 
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Tnc decisive battle of Vinegar Hill look pkce at mid- 
summer, and with that battle terminated the First Rebel- 
lion Twii months Uler, a French force, not making fully 
a fhousanrl men, under the command of General Humbert, 
landed on the west coast of Ireland, and again roused the 
Iiish peasantry to msurrection. This latter insurrection, 
and Iha inviMon which aroused il, naturally had a peculiar 
interest foi Lord M estport and myself, who, in our present 
abode of Westpoit House, were living in its local centre. 

I, in partiouKr, was led, by ht^llng on e¥ej> side the 
conversation leverting to the dangers and tragic inc dents 
of the en, separated from us by not qu te two years, to 
make mqunies of every body who had persondllj parlici 
paled in the fommotious Records theie weie on everj 
side, and memjrnh *>ven n our bed looms of this French 
visit ; for, at one lime, they had occupied Weatport House 
in some strength The largest town in our nfighborhood 
wtis Castlebar, distant about eleven lush ra lea To th s t 
was that the French addressed their leij earheit efforts 
Advancing rapidly and with their usual style of theatrical 
confidence, they had obtained at first a degree of success 
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which was almost surpcising to their own insolent vanity, 
and which, long afterwards, became a subject of bitter 
mortiiication to our own army. Had there been at this 
point any energy at alt corresponding to that of the enemy, 
or commensurate to the intrinsic superiority of our own 
troops in steadiness, the French would have been compelled 
to lay down their arms. The experience of those days, 
however, showed how deficient is the finest composition 
of an army, unless where its martial qualities have been 
developed by practice ; and how liable is all courage, when 
utterly inexperienced fo sudden panics. This gasconading 
advance, which would have foundered utterly against a 
single battalion of the troops which fought in 1812-13 
amongst the Pyrenees, was here for the moment successful. 
The bishop of this see. Dr. Stock, with his whole house- 
hold, and, indeed, his whole pastoral charge, became, on 
this ofca'iion, piisoners to the enemy. The republican 
head quarters were fixed for a time in the episcopal pal- 
ace , and theie it was that General Humbert and his staff 
lived m famdiar intercourse with the bishop, who thus 
became well qualified to record (which he soon afterwards 
did m au anonymous pamphlet) the leading circumstances 
of the French incursion, and the consequent insurrection in 
Connaught, as well as the most striking features in the 
character and deportment of the republican officers. Rid- 
ing over the scene of these transactions daily for some 
months, in company with Dr. Peter Browne, the Dean of 
Ferns, (an illegitimate son of the late Lord Altamont, and, 
flierefore, half brother to the present,) whose sacred charac- 
ter had not prevented him from taking that military part 
which seemed, in those difficult moments, a duty of ele- 
mentary patriotism laid upon al! alike, I enjoyed many 
opportunities for checking the statements of the bishop. 
The small body of French troops which undertook this 
19 
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officer declared solemnly that he had not once undressed, 
further than by taking off his coat, for a period of twelve 
months. The private soldiers had all the essential qualities 
fitting them for a difficult and trying service : " intelligence, 
activity, temperance, patience to a surprising degree, togeth- 
er with the exactest discipline." This m the statement of 
their candid and upright enemy. " Yet," says the bishop, 
" with all these martial qualities, if you except the grena- 
diers, they had nothing to catch the eye. Their stature, 
for the most part, was low, their complexion pale and 
yellow, their clothes much the worse for wear: to a super- 
ficial observer, they would have appeared incapable of 
enduring any hardship. These were the men, however, 
of whom it was presently observed, that they could be well 
content to live on bread or potatoes, to drink wafer, to 
make the stones of the street their bed, and to sleep in 
their clothes, with no covering but the canopy of heaven." 
" How vast," says Cicero, " is the revenue of Parsimony I " 
and, by a tliouaand degrees more striking, how celestial is 
the strength that descends upon the feeble through Tem- 
perance ! 

It may well be imagined in what terror the families of 
Killala heard of a French invasion, and the necessity of 
immediately receiving a republican army. As sans culottes, 
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these men, al! over Europe, had the reputation of pursuing 
a ferocious marauding poUey ; in fact, they were held little 
belter than sanguinary brigands. In candor, it must be 
admitted that Iheii- conduct at Killaia belied these reports ; 
though, on the other ha i obi'o s 'nterest ohl'ged tl en 
to a more pacific de ea or n a land wl ch (1 ey aalutpd as 
friendly, and desig ed to ra se nto ette s ve su rect on 
The French armj so i ch dreaded a le g h a r el 
The general and h s s aff en e ed 1 e pahce and tl e f r C 
act of one officer, on con ng to tl d n ng roo v s to 
advance to the sidel oa 1 weep all tl e j. ale n o a baske 
and deliver it to tht, b 1 oj. b le tl a c! ar^e o carry 
it off to a place of sec ty * 

The French officers, with the defachment left under thi,ir 
orders by the commander-in-chief, staid about one month 
at Killala. This period allowed opportunities enough for 
observing individual differences of character and the gen- 
eral tone of their manners. These opportunities were not 
thrown away upon, the bishop ; he noticed with a crLlical 
eye, and he recorded on the spot, whatever fell within his 
own experience. Had he, however, happened to be a 
political or courtier bishop, his record would, perhaps, 
have been suppressed; and, at any rale, it would have 
been colored by prejudice. As it was, I believe it to have 
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been the honpst Ie-.timony of an honest man, and, con- 
sidenng the minute circumstantidlily of its dehnentions', I 
do not believe that, thioughoat the revolutionary war, any 
one doi,uraent ivia made public which throws so much 
hght en the quahty and compusition of the Fiench reptib- 
liLan itraies On this consid), ration I shall extract a few 
passages from the bishop's personal sketches 

The commandei-m chief of the Frenrh armament is 
thus dehneated by the bishop — 

"Humbeil, the leadei of ihib singular bodj of men, was 
himself as e\traordmarv a personage as any m his army. 
Of a good height and shape, in the full vigor of life, prompt 
to dtcidc, quick in execution, apparenllj rnaster of his art, 
you could not refuse him the praise of a good officer, while 
his physiognomy forbade you to like him as n man. His 
eye, which was small and sleepy, cast a sidelong glance 
of insidiousness and even of cruelty ; if was the eye of a 
cat preparing to spring upon her prey. His education and 
manners were indicative of a person sprung from the lower 
orders of society ; though he knew how to assume, when 
it was convenient, the deportment of a gentleman. For 
learning, he had scarcely enough to _enable him to write 
his name. His passions were furious ; and ail his be- 
havior seemed marked with the character of roughness and 
insolence. A narrower observation of him, however, seemed 
to discover that much of this rouglioess was the result of 
art, being assumed with the view of extorting by terror a 
ready compliance with his commands. Of this truth the 
bishop himself was one of ibe 6csl who hud occasion to be 
made sensible." 

The particular occasion here alluded to by the bishop 
arose out of the first attempts to effect the disembarkation of 
the milifaiy stores and equipments from the French ship- 
ping, as also to forward them when landed. The case was 
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one of evtreme urgency ; and praportionate ; 
m 1st bo made f r the French genera!. Every momeat 
mijjht biing the British cruisers insight, — two important 
expeditions h id ilready been baffled in that way, — and the 
absolute certainty, known to all parties alike, that delay, 
under these circumstances, was tEintamoiint to ruin ; that 
upon a difference often or fifteen minutes, this way or that, 
might happen to hinge the whole issue of the expedition : 
such a conBCioustiess gave unavoidably to eveiy demur 
at this critical moment the color of treachery. Neither 
boats, nor caits nor horses could be obtained ; (he owners 
most impiudentlv and selfishly retiring from that service. 
Such being the extremity, the French general made the 
bishop responsible for the execution of hia orders ; but the 
bishop had really no means to enforce this commission, 
an] f'ilel Upon that. General Humbert threatened to 
send his loidahip together with his whole family, prisoners 
of war to Fiance, and assumed the air of a man violently 
p Oiolted Here came the crisis for determining the bishop's 
we ght amongst his immediate flock, and his hold upon 
the 1 affections One great bishop, not far off, would, on 
such a trial, ha\e been ex ultingly consigned to his fate ; 
that I well know , for Lord Westport and I, merely as his 
visitois, were atlacked in the dusk so fiercely with stones, 
that «e were obliged to forbear going out unless in broad 
d ij light Luckily the Bishop of Killala had shown himself 
a Cliristiati pastor, and now he reaped the fruits of his 
goodness The public selfishness gave way wben the 
danger of the bishop was .made known. The boats, the 
carts the horses were now liberally brought in from their 
lurkm^ pi ices the artillery and stores were landed; and 
the dr \er'! of the carls, &c., were paid in drafts upon the 
lush Directory which (if it were an aerial coin) served at 
least to maik an unwillingness in the enemy to adopt 
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violent modes of hostility, and ultimately became available in 
th rj 1 -a t d t tl by tl F h ral ; 

tdd dftpth blbt 1 pn 

th I tj f th i, 1 i g m t 

Th ffi I ft m d t K 11 1 1 tl p s- 

f ti mm d h f q ] 1 wh e, 

b re tl n f Oh t H It til, 

g d f rty ft J th f P t 1 k r. 

H b t I ly g t tl h ppy 

I 1 d f bt D m th t t ns 

th bj h h h h p d t I fit h 1 d b ft te 
git yjg 1>1> Ithma 

pi t t f h d w y wh h p t d t 1 j Id- 

d 1 f ^000 t 1 p m B t tl s, 

f II w t t k d y p th t mad 

d f th F 1 t wh 1 p 1 m d 1 b ty, 

w tl t d t t th t t t d th t g ia- 

t t tl p p d d f era E his 

f d d ht Id 1 p h d It ly th 

hpptbtfEglhptl Ihll ad 

th f th bl k b d I a f red th m t J a. 

There, howeier, though safe, they were, as respected Col- 
onel Charost, unavoidably captives ; and " his eyes would 
fiil," says the bishop, " when he told the family that he had 
not seen these dear relatives for six years past, nof even 
had tidings of them for the last three years." On his re- 
turn to France, finding that to have been a watchmaker's 
son was no longer a bar to the honors of the military pro- 
fession, he had entered the army, and had risen by merit to 



* I leave this pasaiige hs it was written originallj undBC nn im 
presaion then universally eurrant. But, from what I have since resi 
on this Buhject, I t>eg to be considered as speaking very doublfullj' o: 
the tme causes of Clie St. Domingo disasters. 
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the rank which he now held. " He had a plain, good under- 
standing. He seemed careless or doubtful of revealed re- 
ligion, but said ihat he believed in God ; was inclined to 
think that there must be a future stato ; and was very sure 
that, while he lived in lliis world, it was his duty to do all 
the good to his fellow-creatures that he could. Yet what 
he did not exhibit in his own conduct he appeared to respect 
in others ; for he took care that no noise or disturbance 
should be made in the castie (». e., the bishop's palace) on 
Sundays, while the family, and many Protestants from the 
town, were assembled in the library at their devotions. 

" Boudet, the next in command, was a captain of foot, 
twenty-eight years old. Hia father, ho said, was still liv- 
ing, though sixty.aeveo years old when he was born. His 
height was six feet two inches. In person, complexion, and 
gravity, he was no inadequate representation of the Knight 
of La Mancha, whose example he followed in a recital of 
his own prowess and wonderful exploits, delivered in meas- 
ured language and an imposing seriousness of aspect," 
The bishop represents him as vain and irritable, but distin- 
guished by good feeling and principle. Another officer 
was Ponson, described as five feet six inches high, lively 
and animated in excess, volatile, noisy, and chattering a 
routrance. " He was hardy," says the bishop, " and pa- 
tient to admiration of labor and want of rest." And of 
this last quality the following wonderful illustration is 
given: "A continued watching oi Jive days and nights 
together, when the rebels were growing desperate for prey 
and mischief, did not appear ta sink his spirits in the 
smallest degree." 

Contrasting with the known rapacity of the French repub- 
lican army in all its ranks the severest honesty of these 
particular officers, we must come to the coneliision, either 
that they had been selected for their tried qualities of 
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abstinence and self-control, or else that the perilous tenure 
of their fooling in Ireland had coerced them into forbearance. 
Of this same Ponson, the last described, the bishop declares 
that " he was strictly honest, and could not bear the absence 
of this quality in others ; so that his patience was pretty 
well tried by his Irish allies." At the same time, he ex- 
pressed his contempt for religion in a way which the bishop 
saw reason for ascribing to vanity — " the miserable affec- 
tation of appearing worse than he really was." One officer 
there was, named True, whose brutality recalled the impres- 
sion, so disadvantageous to French republicanism, which 
else had been partially elTaced by the manners and conduct 
of his comrades. To him the bishop (and not the bishop 
only, but many of my own informants, to whom True had 
been familiarly known) ascribes "a front of brass, an 
incessant fraudfnl smile, manners altogether vulgar, and in 
his dress and person a neglect of cleanliness, even beyond 
the affected negligence of republicans." 

True, however, happily, was not leader ; and the prin- 
ciples lb p 1 y f 1 p riors prevailed. To them, 
not m ly ti d ct, but also in their way of 

apply ^ th t fl h h they held over their most 

bigoted 11 th P t t f of Connaught were under 
deep bl gat Sp k rely as to property, the hon- 

est b h p re 1 r=i th f 11 w ng justice to the enemy : 
" And h t w Id be ct of great injustice to the 

excell t d [1 I tiy maintained by these invaders 

while tl y m d wn, not to remark, that, with 

everytemplation to plunder, which the time and the number 
of valuable articles within their reach presented to them in 
the bishop's palace, from a sideboard of plate and glasses, 
a hail tilled with hats, whips, and greatcoats, as well of the 
guests as of the family, not a single particular of private 
property was found to have been carried away, when the 
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owners, after the firsl fright, came to look for their effects, 
which was not for a day or two after the landing." Even 
in matters of delicacy the same forhcarance was exhibited : 
" Beside the entire use of other apartments, during the 
stay of the French in Killak, the attic story, containing a 
library and three bed chambers, continued sacred to the 
bishop and liis family. And so scrupulous was the delicacy 
of the French not to dblurb the female part of the house, 
that not one of them was ever seen to go higher than the 
middle ftoor, except on the evening of the success at 
Castlebar, when two officers begged leave to carry to the 
family the news of the battle ; and seemed a little morti- 
fied that the news was received with an air of dissatis- 
faction," These, however, were not the weightiest in- 
stances of that eminent service which the French had it in 
their power to render on this occasion. The royal ai-my 
behaved ill in every sense. Liable to continual panics in 
the field, — panics which, hut for the overwhelming force 
accumulated, and the discretion of Lord Cornwallis, would 
have been fatal to the good cause, — the royal forces erred 
as unthinkingly, in the abuse of any momentary triumph. 
Forgetting that the rebels held many hostages in their hands, 
they once recommenced the old system practised in Wex- 
ford and Kildare — of hanging and shooting without trial, 
and without a thought of the horrible reprisals that might 
be adopted. These reprisals, but for the fortunate influence 
of the French commanders, and but for their great energy 
in applying that influence according to the exigencies of 
time and place, would have been made : it cost the whole 
weight of the French power, their influence was stretched 
almost to breaking, before they could accomplish their pur- 
pose of neutraiizing the senseless cruelty of the royalists, 
and of saving the trembling Protestants. Dreadful were 
s of these moments ; and I myself heard per- 
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sons, at a distance of nearly two years, declare that their 
lives hung at that time by a thread ; and that, but for the 
hasty approach of the lord lieutenant by forced marehes, 
that thread would have snapped. " We heard with panic," 
said they, " of the madness which characterized the pro- 
ceedings of our soi-disant friends ; and, for any chance of 
safety, unavoidably we looked only to our nominal enemies 
— the staff of the French army." 

One story was still current, and very frequently repeated, 

at the time of my own residence upon the scene of these 

I Id b f leotion it, without 

g h b p, whose discretion 

h I 1 d b h fl ad the candor to 

hi If 1 1 ys applauded the 

bl hi hhdg hmTlie case was this : 

D d y h J I d been accumulating 

p 1 y P h lb d of Killala, and 

Id be d d f 1 ns in that town. 

S 11 d m 1 1 K lla, every hour, of 

h oc hh kdb dee; many, doubt- 

I ss be g fi 1 f bl d h d, or of that fero- 

p 1 y h h gl m I h bels desperate, by 

mp g 1 m 11 of guilt, but, un- 

1 pp 1 1 d h ir general outline, 

by 1 y 1 P ' ily P oved, and undeni- 

bl T f d I y reased every hour 

m g h b I p ts I 11 The French had 

p p ! d I m ml ne of their influ- 

as 11 d h ry of this alarming 

bel m h b h p th the news that 

th y 1 1 y h t advancing from 

SI g d Id b ra d I ifry by the line of 

bl h II f d eir march. The 

bhpdbd!, d pssdhd tbt. " Come with 
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me," said the rebel. It was a matlei- of policy to yield, 
and liis lordsliip went. They ascended together the Nee- 
dle Tower Hiil, from the summit of which the bishop now 
discovered that the fierce rebel had spoken but too truly. 
A line of smoke and fire ran over the country in the rear 
of a strong patro! detached from the king's forces. The 
moment was critical ; the rebel's eye expressed the un- 
settled slate of hia feelings ; and, at that instant, the im- 
prudent bishop utterred a sentiment which, to his dying 
day, he could not forget. " They," said he, meaning the 
ruined houses, " are only wretched cabins. " The rebel 
mused, and for a few moments seemed in self-conflict — a 
dreadful interval to the bishop, who became sensible of his 
own extreme imprudence the very moment after the woi-ds 
had escaped him. However, the man contented himself 
with saying, after a pause, " A poor man's cabin is to him 
as dear as a palace." It is probable that this retort was 
far from expressing the deep moral indignation at his heart, 
though his readiness of mind failed to furnish him with any 
other more slinging ; and, in such cases, all depends upon 
the first movement of vindictive feeling being broken. The 
bishop, however, did not forget the lesson he had received ; 
nor did he fail to blame himself most heavily, not so much 
for his imprudence as for his thoughtless adoption of a lan- 
guage expressing an aristocratic liauteur that did not be- 
lono- to 1 s eal character. There was, indeed, at that 
oment no need that fresh fuel should bo applied to the 
rr tat on f th3 rebels; they had already declared their 
nto t of ] 1 ndering the town ; and, as they added, " in 
sp te of the French," whom they now regarded, and 
ope ilj denounced, as " abetters of the Protestants," much 
more than as their own allies. 

Justice, however, must be done to the rebels as well as to 
their military associates. If they were disposed to plunder, 
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they were found generally to shrink from bloodshed and 
cruelty, aod yet from no want of energy or determination. 
" The peasantry never appeared to want animal courage," 
says the bishop, " for they flocked together to meet danger 
whenever it was expected. Had it pleased Heaven to be 
as liberal to them of brains as of hands, it is not easy to 
say to what length of mischief ihey might have proceeded ; 
but they were all along unprovided with leaders of any 
ability." This, I believe, was true ; and yet it would be 
doing poor justice to the Connaught rebels, nor would it be 
drawing the moral truly as respects this aspect of the rebel- 
lion, if their abstinence from mischief, in its worst form, were 
to be explained out of this defect in their leaders. Nor is 
it possible to suppose that the bishop's meaning, though his 
words seem to tend that way. For he himself elsewhere 
notices the absence of all wanton bloodshed as a feature of 
this Connaught rebellion most honorable in itself lo the 
poor misguided rebels, and as distinguishing it very remark- 
ably from the greater insurrection so recently crushed in 
the centre and the east. " It is a circumstance," says be, 
" worthy of particular notice, that, during the whole lime of 
this civil commotion, not a single drop of blood was shed by 
the Connaught rebels, except in the field of war. It is true, 
the example and influence of the French went a great way 
to prevent sanguinary excesses. But it will not be deemed 
fair to ascribe to this cause alone the forbearance of which 
we were witnesses, when it is considered what a range of 
country lay at the mercy of the rebels for several days after 
the French power was known to be at an end." 

To what, then, are we to ascribe the forbearance of the 
Connaught men, so singularly contrasted with the hideous 
excesses of their brethren in the east ? Solely to the differ- 
ent complexion (so, at least, I was told) of the policy pur- 
sued by governmeot. In Wexford, Kildare, Meath, Dublin, 
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&C., it had been judged advisable to adopt, as a sort of 
precautionary policy, not for the punisliment, but for the dis- 
covery of rebellious purposes, measures of the direst sever- 
ity ; not merely free quarterings of the soldiery, with liberty 
(or e e e press commission) to commit outrages and 

s ts uj o 1 1 who were suspected, upon all who refused 
to coun eoa ce such measures, upon ail who presumed to 
ques o ler justice, hut even, under color of martial 
law to fl ct croppings, and pitch cappings, half hangings, 
and the torture of "pickotings;" to say nothing of houses 
burned, and farms laid waste — things which were done daily, 
and under military oi-ders ; the purpose avowed being either 
vengeance foe some known act of insun-ecliotij or the deter- 
mination to estort confessions. Too often, however, as 
may well be supposed, in such utter disorganization of 
■n account of old 
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at the same time, reflecting back upon that atrocity some 
color of palliation. 

These things considered, it must be granted that tiiere 
was a spirit of unjustifiable violence in the royal army on 
achieving their triumph. It is shocking, however, to observe 
the effect of panic to irritate the instincts of cruelty and 
sanguinary violence, even in the gentlest minds. I remem- 
ber well, on occasion of the memorable tumults in Bristol, 
(autumn of 1831,) that I, for my part, could not read,with- 
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out horror and indignation, one statement, (made, I believe, 
officially at that lime,) which yet won the cordial approba- 
tion of Bome ladies who had participated in the panic. I 
allude to that part of the report which represents several of 
the dragoons as having dismounted, resigned the care of 
their horses to persons in the street, and pursued the unhappy 
fugitives, criminals, undoubtedly, but no longer dangerous, 
up staire and down stairs, to the last nook of their retreat. 
The worst criminals could not be known and identified as 
such ; and even in a case where they could, vengeance so 
hellish and so unrelenting was not justified by houses burned 
or by momentary panics raised. Scenes of the same de- 
scription were beheld upon the first triumph of the royal 
cause in Connaught ; and but for Lord Cornwailis, equally 
firm befoi-e his success and moderate in its exercise, they 
would have prevailed more extensively. The poor rebels 
were pursued with a iiecdk'ss ferocity on the recapture of 
Killala. So hotly, indeed, did some of the conquerors hang 
upon the footsteps of the fugitives, that both rushed almost 
simultaneously — pursuers and pursued — into the terror- 
stricken houses of Killala ; and, in. some instances, the ball 
meant for a rebel told with mortal efiect upon a royalist. 
Here, indeed, as in other cases of this rebellion, in candor 
it should be mentioned, that the royal army was composed 
chiefly of militia regiments. Not that militia, or regiments 
composed chiefly of men who had but just before volun- 
teered for the line, have not often made unexceptionable sol- 
diers ; but in this case there was no reasonable proportion 
of veterans, or men who had seen any service. The Bishop 
of Killala was assured by an intelligent officer of the king's 
army that the victors were within a trifle of being beaten. 
I was myself told by a gentlemen who rode as a volunteer 
on that day, that, to the best of his belief, it was merely a 
mistaken order of the rebel chiefs causing a false application 
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of a select resene at '\ n,i\ ciitiLil moment, wli cli had 
Baved his own partj from a lumous defeat It may be 
added, upoQ almost universal testimony, that the lecapture 
of KilJala was abused, not only as respected Ihe defeated 
rebels, but also as respected the royalists of that town, 
"The regiments thatcameto their asaistanee, being all mili- 
tia, seemed to think that they had a right to take the prop- 
erty they had been the means of preserving, and to use it as 
their own whenever they stood in need of it. Their ra- 
pacity differed in no respect from that of the rebels, except 
that they seized upon things with less of ceremony and 
excuse, and that his majesty's soldiers were incomparably 
superior to^ the Irish traitors in dexterity at stealing. In 
consequence, the town grew very weary of their guests, 
and were glad to see them march off to other quartera." 

The military operations In this brief campaign were dis- 
creditable, in the last degree, to the energy, to the vigilance, 
and to the steadiness of the Orange army. Humbert had 
been a leader against the royalists of La Vendee, as well 
as on the Rhine ; consequently ho was an ambidextrous 
enemy — fitted equally for partisan warfare, and for the 
tactics of regular armies. Keenly alive to the necessity, 
under his circumstances, of vigor and despatch, after oc- 
cupying Killala on the evening of the 22d August, (the day 
of his disembarkation,) where the small garrison of 50 
men (yeomen and fencitiles) had made a tolerable resist- 
ance, and after other trifling affeirs, he had, on the 26th, 
marched against Castlebar with about 800 of his own men, 
and perhaps 1200 to 1500 of the rebels. Here was the 
advanced post of the royal army. General Lake (the Lord 
Lake of India) and Major General Hutchinson (the Lord 
Hutchinson of Egypt) had assembled upon this point a 
respectable force ; some say upwards of 4000, others not 
more than 1100. The disgraceful result is well known: 
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the Frencli, marching a\\ night ovev mountain voails, and 
through oae pass nhich was thought impregnable, if it had 
been occupied by a haltalion instead of a captain's guard, 
suTpiisedCastlebai on the morning of the 27lh. Surprised, 
I say, for no word short of that can express the circum- 
stattces of the case. About two o'clock in the morning, a 
couiieF had brought intelUgence of the French advance; 
hut from some unaccotin table obstinacy, at head quarters, 
such as had proved fatal more than either once or Iwics in 
the Wexford campaign, his news was disbelieved ; yet, if 
disbelieved, why therefore neglected? Neglected, how- 
ever, it was ; and at seven, when the news proved to be 
true, the royal army was drawn out in hurry and confusion 
to meet the enemy. The French, on their pari, seeing our 
strength, looked for no better result lo themselves than 
summary surrender; more especially as our artillery was 
well served, and soon began to tell upon their ranks. 
Better hopes first arose, as they afterwards declared, upon 
observing that many of the troops fired in a disorderly way, 
without waiting for the word of command ; upon this they 
took new measures : in a few minutes a panic arose ; 
General Lake ordered a retreat ; and then, in spile of all 
that could be done by the indignant ofiiccrs, the flight be- 
came irretrievable. Tlie troopsreachedTuaro, thirty miles 
distant, on that same day ; and one small party of mounted 
men actually j Id n A 1 lo hich is above sisty 

miles from the field f b le F rte n pieces of artillery 
were lost on 1 a n H e e t ought to be men- 

tioned that sc n ound app red afterwards for 

suspecting Ire h y I of tho e ho had been reported 

" missing " ha n h af e ad observed la the ranks 
of the enemy ! e I s e a k ble enough (or perhaps 
not so remalable as s n ply ply ig how little they 
were trusted 1 y he e all es an I for that reason how 
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naturally they were put forward on the most dangerous ser- 
irices) that these deserters perished to a man. Meantime, 
the new lord lieutenant, having his foot constantly in the 
stirrup, marched from Dublin without a moment's delay. 
By means of the grand cacal, he made a forced march of 
fifty-six English miles in two days; which brought him 
to Kilbeggan on the 27th. Very early on the foliowing 
morning, he received the unpleasant news from Castlehar. 
Upon this he advanced to Athlone, meeting every indica- 
tion of a routed and paaic-slruck army. Lord Lake was 
retreating upon that town, and thought himself (ii is said) 
so little secure, even at this distance from the enemy, that 
the road from Tiiam was covered with strong patrols. On 
the other hand, in ludicrous contrast to these demonstrations 
of alarm, (supposing tJtem to Be related without exaggera- 
tion,) the French had never stirred from Castlehar. On 
the 4th of September, Lord Cornwallis was within fourteen 
miles of that place. Humbert, however, had previously 
dislodged towards the county of Longford. His mofive 
for this movement was to cooperate with an insurrection 
in that quarter, which had just then broken out in strength. 
Ho was now, however, hemmed in by a large army of per- 
haps 25,000 men, advancing from all points ; and a few 
moves were ail that remained of the game, played with 
whatever skill. Colonel Vereker, with about 300 of the 
Limerick militia, first came up with him, and skirmished 
very creditably (September 6) with part, or (as the coloQel 
always maintained) with the whole of the French army. 
Other affairs of trival importance followed ; and at length, 
on the 8tb of September, General Humbert surrendered with 
his whole army, now reduced to 844 men, of whom 96 
were officers; having lost since their landing at KiUala 
exactly 288 men. The rebels were nol admitted to any 
terms ; they were pursued and cut down without mercy. 
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However, it is pleasant to know, that, from their agility in 
escaping, this cruel policy was defeated : not much above 
500 perished ; and thus were secured to the royal party the 
worst results of vengeance the fiercest, and of clemency 
the most undistinguishing, without any one advantage of 
either. Some districts, as Laggan and Eria, were treated 
with martial rigor; the cabins being burned, acd their 
unhappy tenants driven out into the mountains for the win- 
ter. Rigor, therefore, there was ; for the most humane 
politicians, erroneously, as one must believe, fancied it ne- 
cessary for the army to leave behind some impressions of 
terror amongst the iosurgenla, It is certain, however, that, 
under the counsels of Lord Cornwallis, the slaodards of 
public severity were very much lowered, as compared with 
the previous examples in Wexford. 

The tardiness and slovenly execution of the whole ser- 
was well illustrated in what follows : — 
>t delivered from rebel hands until the S3d 
er, notwithstanding the general surrender had 



h 8h d 1 1 



rhis 



1 to 



to deliver 
rzed and 
Fraser's. 

idered to 



bt Google 



307 

an officer, ahd turned to reenter tiie hall. At this moment 
a second Highlander burst through the gate, in spite of the 
sentinel placed there by the general, and fired at the com- 
mandant with an aim that was near proving fatal, for the 
ball passed under bLs arm, piercing a very thick door en- 
tirely through, and lodging in the jamb. Had we lost the 
worthy man by such an accident, his death would have 
spoiled the whole relish of our present enjoyment. He 
complained, and received &n apology for the soldier's be- 
havior from his officer. Leave was immediately granted 
to the three French officers {left behind by Humbert at 
Killala) to heep their swords, their effects, and even their 
bed chambers in the house." 

l!^ iVole applning generaUi/ to tkia chapter on Ihe Second Irish Me- 
triiion — Alreadj in 1833, when writing tbis lOth chapter, I fait a 
Beoi'et jealously ( intermiltingly recmring) tliat posaiblj I might have 
iflilen under a false bias at this point of mj youthful memorials. I 
myself had seen reason to believo — iDdeed, Bometimes I knew for cer- 
tain — tliat, in the personalities of Irish politics from Grattan down- 
waids, a, gpicic of fiery misrepresentation prevailed, which made it 
hopeless to seek for any thing resembling truth. If in any quaiter 
yon fonnd condor and liberality, that was because no interest existed 
m any thing Irish, and consequently no real information. Find out 
any man that could furnish you with information soch as presupposed 
an interest in Ireland, and inevitably he turned out a bigoted pnrtisan. 
There cannot be a suiinger proof of this than the vldicnlons libels and 
literary cacicatures current even in EnglfliUd, through one whole gen- 
eration, against the late Lord Londonderry — a most able and faith- 
ful manager of our English foreign interests in times of unparalleled 
difflonlly. Already in the closing yoai-s of the last century, his Irish 
policy had been inextricably falsified : subsequently, when he came to 
assume a leading part in the Englisli Parliament, the efi'orts to calnm- 
niate Etim became even more intense ; and it is only within the last 
five years that a I'eaclion of public opinion on this subject has been 
strong enough to reach even those among bis enemies who were en- 
lightened men. Liberal journals (such, e, 17^ as the "North British 
Beriew") now recognise his merits. Naturally it was impossible that 
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the civil wav of 1798 in Ireland, and the persons conspicuously con- 
nected with it, should escape this general destiny of Irish politics. I 
wrote, therefore, originally under a jealousy that partially I might haya 
been duped. At present, in reviewing what I had wiittatt twenty 
years ago, J feel tbis jealousy much more keenly. I shrink from the 
bishop's malicious porti'aitures of our soHiera, aometimea of their 
oBlcers, as composing a licentjous army, without discipline, without 
hnnianity, without even steady courage. Has any man a nght to ask 
oar toleration for pictures ao romantic as these ? Duped perhaps I 
was myself; and it waa natnral that I should be so under the orer^ 
whelming influences oppressing auy right that I cmdd have at my ear- 
ly ago to a free, independent jndgment. But I will not any longer 
assist in duping the resderj and I will therefore suggest to him two 
groands of vehement suspicion against all the insidious colorings 
^ven to his statements by the bishop ; — 

1st. I beg to remind the reader that this army of Mayo, in 1798, so 
unsteady and so undisdplined, if wo believe the bishop, was in part 
the army of Egypt in tJie year 1 801 : liow would the bisliop have an- 
swered thai ? 

2dly. The bishop allows great weight in treating any allegaOons 
whatever against the English army or the English government, to the 
moderation, equity, and self'Control cl^unied for the Irish peasanty 
as notorious elements in their character. Meantime he forgets this 
doctrine most conspicuously at times ; and represents the safety of 
the Protestants against pillage, or even agiunat a spirit of massacre, 
aa endrely dependent on the inflnence of the Ereneh, Whether for 
property or life, it was to the Fi-ench that the Irish Pi-otestanta looted 
for protociion : not I it is, bat the bishop, on whom that representation 
will be found to rest. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
TRAVELLING. 

It was late in October, or early in iNovember, that I 
quitted Connaught with Lord Westport ; and very slowly, 
making many leisurely deviations from the direct route, 
travelled back to Dublin. Thence, after some little stay, 
we recrossed St. George's Channel, landed at Holyhead, 
and then, by exactly the same route as we had pursued in 
early June, we posted through Bangor, Conway, Llanrwst, 
Llangollen, until once agaiii we found ourselves in Eng- 
land, and, as a matter of course, making for Birmingham. 
But why making for Birmingham ? Simply because Bir- 
mingham, under the old dynasty of stage coaches and post 
chaises, was the centre of our travelling system, and held 
in England something of that rank which the golden mile- 
stone of Rome held in the Italian peninsula. 

At Birmingham it was (which I, like myriads beside, 
had traversed a score of times without ever yet having 
visited it as a terminus ad quem) that I parted with my 
friend Lord Westport. His route lay through Osfoi-d; 
and stopping, therefore, no longer than was necessary to 
harness fresh horees, — an operation, however, which was 
seldom accomplished in less than half an hour at that era, 
— he went on directly lo Stratford. My own destination 
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was yet doubtful. I had been directed, in Dublin, to in- 
quire at the Birmingham post office for a letter which 
would guide my motions. There, accordingly, upon send- 
ing for it, lay the expected letter from my mother ; from 
h d h my h_ g L n 
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your cleverness — all things in heaven and earth, from 
Jove's thunderbolts down to a tailor's bodkin. Therefore, 
the gloom is to be charged to my bad luck. Then, as to 
the noise, never did I sleep at that enormous Hen and 
Chickens,* to which usually my destiny brouglit me, but I 

* A well-known hotel, and also a coach inn, which weBnglish in those 
flfiyB thought colossal. It was in fact, according to the spirit of Dr. 
Johnson's witty reply to Miss Kniglit, hig enough for an island. But 
onr transfltlantie brothers, dwelling npon so mighty a continent, have 
gradually cnlaiged their scale of inns as of other objects into a size of 
eommensnrRte grandeur. In two separata New York journals, which, 
by the kindness of American friends, are at ihia moment (April 26) 
lying before me, I read astounding illustrations of this. Eor instance: 
(1.) In "Putnam's Monthly " for April, 1853, the opening article, a 
very amusing one, entitled "New Tort dnguerreotyped," eEtimatas 
the hold population of that vast city as " not much short of ton thou- 
sand ; " and one individual hotel, apparently far from being the most 
conspicuous, via., the MdTopoHtart, reputed lo have " more llian twelve 
miles of water and gas pipe, and two hundred and fifty servants," 
offers " accommodations for one thousand guests." (2.) Yet even this 
Titanic strnetnre dwindles by comparison with Tlis Mount Veritrm 
Batd at Cape May, N. Jt (meant, I suppose, for New Jersey,) which 
advertises itself in flie " New York Herald," of April 12, 1853, under 
Ae anthority of Mr. J. Taber, its aspiring landlord, as offering accom- 
modations, from tbo 20th of next June, to the romantic number of 
three thousand fine hundred guests. The Birmingham Ben and Chiekem 
undoubtedly had slight pretensions by the side of these behemoths 
and mammoths. And yet, as a street in a very little town may hap- 
pen to be quite as noisy as a street in London, I can testify that any 
single gallery in this Birmingham hotel, if measured in importance 
by the elements of discomfort which it couJd develop, was entitled to 
an American tatiug. But alas 1 Fuit Iliam ; I have not seen the 
mins of this ancient hotel ; but an instinct tells me that the railroad 
has mu right through it \ that the hen has ceased to lay golden eggs, 
and that her chiclcens are dispersed. (3.) As another illnstration, I 
may mention that, in the middle of March, 1853, 1 received, as a pres- 
ent from New York, the following newspaper. Each page contained 
eleven columns, whereas our London " Times " contains only six. It 
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had reason to complain that the discreet hen did not gather 
her vagrant flock to roost at less variable hours. Till two 
or three, I was kept waking by those who were retiring ; 
and about three commenced the morning functions of the 
porter, or of " boots," or of " oaderboots," who began their 
rounds for collecting the several freights for the Highflyer, 
or the Tally-ho, or the Bang-up, to all points of the com- 
pass, and too often (as must happen in such immense es- 
tablishments) blundered into my room with that appalling, 
"Now, sir, the horses are coming out." So that rarely, 
indeed, have I happened to sleep in Birmingham. But the 
dirt I — that sticks a little with you, friend of Birmingham. 
How do I explain away that ? Know, then, reader, that 
at the time I speak of, and in the way I speak of, viz., in 
streets and inns, all England was dirty. 

Being left thei'cfore alone for the whole of a rainy day 
in Birmingham, and Birmingham being as yet the centre 
of OUT travelling system, I cannot do better than spend my 
Birmingham day ia reviewing tha most lively of its remi- 
niscences. 

The revolution in the whole apparatus, means, machinery, 

was entitled " The Now York Joiinial of Commarce,'' and was able to 
proclaim ilaelf witli irudi llie largest jonrnal in the worlil. For asj 
years it had existed in a smnller eise, but even ia this infant stage bad 
m far ontnin all other journals in size (measuring, from tho first, 816 
square inches) as to ha.fe earned the name of "the Manlcet s!ieel:" but 
this thriving baby had continned. to grow, until at last, on March 1, 
1853, it came out in a sheet "eomprising an area of 2057i square 
indiea, or 16| square fket." This was the monster sent over the At- 
lantic to mjself ; aud I ronlly felt it as some relief to my ten-or, when 
I found the editor protesting that the monster should not be allowed 
to grow any more. I pi-osume that it was meant to keep the hotels in 
countenance ; lor a journal on the old scale could not expect to make 
taelf visible in an edifice that oiTcred accommodations to an array 
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and dependences of that system — a Tevolution begun, 
carried ihrougb, and perfected ivithia tlie period of my own 
personal experience — merits a word or two of ilinstration 
in the most cui'soiy memoirs that profess any attention at 
all to tiie shifting scenery and moving foi^ces of the age, 
whether manifested in great effects or in little. And these 
particular effecis, though little, when regarded in their 
separate details, are not little in their titial amount. On the 
contrary, I have always tnaintained, that under a represen- 
tative goverament, where the great cities of the empire 
must naturally have the power, each in its proportion, of 
reacting upon the capital and the councils of the nation ia 
so conspicuous a way, there is a result waiting on the final 
improvemenls of the acts of travelliag, and of transmitting 
intelligence with velocity, such as cannot be properly ap- 
preciated in the absence of all historical experience. Con- 
ceive a state of communication between the centre and the 
extremities of a great people, kept up with a uniforMiity of 
reciprocation so exquisite as to imitate the flowing and 
ebbing of the sea, or the systole and diastole of the. human 
heart ; day and night, waking and sleeping, not succeeding 
to each other with more absolute certainty tlian the acts of 
the metropolis and the controlling notice of the provinces, 
whether tn the way of support or of resistance. Action 
and reaction from every point of the compass being thus 
perfect and instantaneous, we should ihen first begin to un- 
derstand, in apractical sense, what is meant by the unity of 
a political body, and we should approach lo a more ade- 
quate appreciation of the powers which are latent in organ- 
ization. For it must be considered that hitherto, under the 
most complex organization, and that which has best at- 
tained its purposes, the national will has never been able to 
express itself upon one in a thousand of the public acts, 
simply because the national voice was lost in the distance. 
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life, and effect of immediate confereace amongst parties 
brought face to face. Then first will be seen a political 
system truly organic — i. e., in which each acts upon all, 
and all react upon each ; aod a new earth will arise from 
the indirect agency of this merely physical revolution, 
Already, in this paragraph, written twenty years ago, a 
prefiguring instinct spoke within me of some great secret 
yet to come in the art of distant communication. At pres- 
ent I am content to regard the electric telegraph as the 
oracular response to that prefiguration, Bu I 11 1 ok fo 
some higher and transcendent response. 

The reader whose birth attaches him to h p s n g n 
eration, having known only macadamized oals c no 
easily bring before his imagination the at que and aln oat 
aboriginal state of things which marked o a ell n sys 
tem down to the end of the eighteenth century, and nearly 
through the first decennium of the present. A very few 
lines ■will suffice for some hroad notices of our condition, in 
this respect, through the last two centuries. In the Parlia- 
ment war, (1642-6,) it is an interesting fact, but at tho 
same time calculated to mislead the incautious reader, that 
some officers of distinction, on both sides, brought close 
carriages to head quarters ; and sometimes they went even 
upon the field of battle in these carriages, not mounting on 
horseback until the preparations were beginning for some 
important raantBiivre, or for a general movement. The 
same thing had been done throughout the Thirty Years' 
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war, both by ihe Bavarian, imperial, and afterwards by 
the Swedish officers of rank. And it marlis the great 
diffijsion of tliese luxuries about this era, that, on occasion 
of the reinstalment of two princes of Mecklenburg, who 
had been violently dispossessed by Wallenstein, upwards of 
eighty coaches mustered at a short notice, partly from the 
ten'itorial nobiUty, partly from the camp. Precisely, how- 
ever, at military head quarters, and on the rouie of an 
army, carriages of this description were an available and a 
most useful means of transport. Cumbrous and unwieldy 
they were, as we know by pictures ; and they could not 
have been otherwise, for they were built to meet the roads. 
Carriages of our present light and reedy (almost, one might 
say, corky) construction would, on the roads of Germany 
or of England, in that age, have foundered within the first 
two hours. To our ancestors, such carriages would have 
seemed playthings for children. ■ Cumbrous as the car- 
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Lord Auckland's (Sir Frederic Eden's) la ^e wo k on 1 
poor laws. That to York, for example ( o 1 und d 
miles,) took a fortnight in the journey, o ab 
miles a day. But Chamberlayne, who 1 ad p ■so al 
knowledge of these public caiTiages, says enough to show 
that, if slow, they were cheap ; half a crown being the 
usual rate for fifteen miles, {i. e., 2d. a mile.) Public con- 
veyances, multiplying rapidly, could not but diifLise a gen- 
efal cali for improved roads ; improved both in dimensions 
and also in the art of construction! For it is observable, 
that, so early as Queen Elizabeth's days, England, the 
most equestrian of nations, already presented to its inhab- 
itants a general system of decent bridle roads. Even at 
this day, it is doubtful whether any man, taking all bin- 
derances into account, and having laid no previous relays 
of horses, could much exceed the exploit of Carey, (after- 
wards Lord Monmouth,) a younger son of the first Lord 
Hunsden, a cousin of Queen Elizabeth. Yet we must not 
forget that the particular road concerned in this exploit 
was the Great North Eoad, (as it is still called by way of 
distinction,) lying through Doncaster and York, between 
the northern and southern capitals of the island. But 
roads less frequented were tolerable as bridle roads ; whilst 
all alike, haviag been originally laid down with no view to 
the broad and ample coaches, from 1570 to 1700, scratched 
the panels on each side as they crept along. Even in iho 
nineteenth century, I have known a case in the sequestered 
district of Egremont, in Cumberland, where a post chaise, 
of the common narrow dimensions, was obliged to retrace 
its route of fourteen miles, on coming lo a bridge built in 
some remote age, when as yet post chaises were neither 
known nor anticipated, and, unfortunately, too narrow by 
three or four inches. In all the provinces of England, 
when tlie soil was deep and adhesive, a worse evil beset the 
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stately equipage. An Italian of rank, who has left a record 
of his perilous adventure, visited, or attempted to visit, 
Petwoiih, near London, (then a seat of the Percys, now of 
Lord Egremont,) about the year 1685. I forget how many 
times he was overturned within one particular stretch of 
five miles; but I remember that it was a subject of grati- 
tude (and, upon meditating a retura by the same route, a 
subject of pleasing hope) to dwell upon the soft lying whicii 
was to be found in that good-natured morass. Yet this was, 
doubtless, a pet road, (sinful punisler ! dream not that I 
glance at Pefworth,) and an improved road. Such as this, 
I have good reason to think, were most of the roads in 
England, unless upon the rocky strata which stretch oorth- 
wards from Derbyshire to Cumberland and Northumberland. 
Tbe public carriages were the first harbingers of a change 
for the better ; as these grew and prospered, slender lines 
of improvement began to vein and streak the map. And 
Parliament began to show their zeal, though not always a 
corresponding knowledge, by legislating backwards and 
forwards on the breadth of wagon wheel tirea, &c. But 
not until our cotton system began to put forth blossoms, not 
until our trade and our steam engines began, to stimulate 
ihe coal mines, which in their turn stimulated them, did any 
great energy apply itself to our roads. In my childhood, 
standing with one or two of my brothers and sisters at the 
front windows of my mother's carriage, I remember one 
unvarying set of images before us. The postilion (for so ' 
were all carriages then driven) was employed, not by 
fits and starts, but always and eternally, in quartering * — 
i. e., in crossing from side to side ' — according to the casual- 
ties of the ground. Before you stretched a wintry length 

* Elsewhere I have suggesti'''i "s the origin of this tcini, tlie French 
word aaiai/er, to manceuvre so as U> evade the ruts. 
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of laue, witli rut3 deep onougli to fracture the leg of a 
horse, filled to the brim with standing pools of rain water ; 
and the collateral chambers of these ruts kept from be- 
coming confluent by thiQ ridges, such as the Romans called 
lir<E, to maintain the footing upon which Urn, so as not to 
swei-ve, (or, as the Romans would say, delirare,) was a trial 
of some skill both for the horses and their postilion. It 
was, indeed, nest to impossible for any horse, on such a 
narrow crust of separation, not to grow deliriaas in the 
Roman metaphor ; and the nervous aosiety, which haunted 
me when a child, was much fed by this very image ao often 
before my eye, and the sympathy with which I followed 
the motion of the docile creature's legs. Go to sleep at 
the beginning of a stage, and tlie last thing you saw — wake 
up, and the first thing you saw — was the line of wintry 
pools, the poor oif-horse planting his steps with care,aod the 
cautious postilion gently applying his spur, whilst manceu- 
vring across this system of grooves with some sort of science 
thatlooked like a gypsy's palmistry; so equally unintelligible 
to me were his motions. In what he sought and in what he 
avoided. 

Whilst reverting to these remembrances of my childhood, 
I may add, by way of illustration, and at the risk of gossip- 
ing, which, after all, is not the worst of things, a brief notice 
of my very first journey. I might be then seven years 
old. A young gentleman, the son of a wealthy banker, 
had to return home for the Christmas holidays to a town in 
Lincolnshire, distant from the public school where he was 
pursuing his education about a hundred miles. The school 
was in the neighborhood, of Greenhay, my father's house. 
There were at that time no coaches in that direction ; now 
(1833) there are many every day. The young gentleman 
advertised for a person to share the expense of a post 
chaise. By accident, I had an invitatJoa of some standing 
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unJefined fears, combined to agitate my childish I 
I had a vague, slight apprehension of my fellow-traveller, 
ivhom I had never seen, and whom my nursery maid, when 
dressing me, had described in no very amiable colors. 
But a good deal more I thought of Sherwood Forest, (the 
forest of Robin Hood,) which, as I had been told, we should 
cross after the ni^ht set in At si\ o'clock I descended, 
and not) as u le- 
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in travelling, all scenes a d stuatons of a lepresentdtive 
and recurring character are descnbably affecting, con- 
nected, as they have bee n so maiy myriads of minds, 
more especially in a land which is sending off forever its 
flowers and blossoms to a clime so remote as that of India, 
with heart-rending separations, and with farewells never to 
be repealed. But, amongst them all, none cleaves to my 
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in wbich Mrs. Inchbald bas treated such a scene in windiag 
up the first part of her "Simple Stoiy," and the power 
with whicli she has invested it. 

Years, that seem innumerable, have passed siace that 
December morning in my own life to which I am now 
recurring; and yet, even to this moment, I recollect the 
audible throbbing of heart, the leap and rushing of blood, 
which suddenly surprised me during a deep lull of the wind, 
when the aged attendant said, without hurry or agitation, 
but with someibiag of a solemn tone, " That is the sound 

of wheels. I hear the chaise.- Mr. H will be here 

directly." The road ran, for some distance, by a course 
pretty nearly equidistant from the house, so that the groan- 
ing of the wheels continued to catch the ear, as it swelled 
upon the wind, for some time without much alteration. At 
length a right-angled turn brought the road continually and 
rapidly jiearer to the gates of the grounds, ivhlcS had pur- 
posely been thrown open. At this point, however, a long 
career of raving arose ; all other sounds were lost ; and, 
for some time, I began to think we bad been mistaken, when 
suddenly the loud trampling of horses' feet, as they whirled 
up the sweep below the windows, followed by a peal long 
and loud upon the bell, announced, beyond question, the 
summons for my departure. The door being thrown open, 
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steps were heard loud and fast ; and in the next t 
ushered by a servant, afallted forward, booted and fully 
equipped, my travelling companiou — if such a word can 
at ali express tbe relation between the arri^ant young 
blood, just fresh from assuming the ioga virilis, and a 
modest child of profound sensibilities, but shy and reserved 
beyond even English reserve. Tbe aged servant, with 
appareotly constrained civility, presented my mother's com- 
plhnents to him, with a request that he would take breakfast. 
This he hastily and rather peremptorily declined. Me, 
however, he condescended to notice with an a|)provirig nod, 
slightly inquiring if I were the young gentleman who shared 
his post chaise. But, without allowing time for an answer, 
and striking his boot impatiently with a riding whip, he 
hoped I was ready. " Not until he has gone up to my 
mistress," replied my old protectress, in a toae of some 
asperity. Thither I ascended. What counsels and direc- 
liotts I might happen to receive at the maternal toilet, 
naturally I have forgotten. The most memorable circum- 
stance to me was, that I, who had never till that time 
possessed the least or most contemptible coin, received, in 
a network purse, six glittering guineas, with instructions 

to put three immediately into Mr. H 's hands, and the 

others when he should call for them. 

The rest of my mother's counsels, if deep, were not 
long ; she, who had always something of a Roman firmness, 
shed more milk of roses, I believe, upon my cheeks than 
tears; and why not? What should there be to Aer corre- 
sponding to an ignorant child's sense of patbte, in a little 
journey of about a hundred miles ? . Outside her door, how- 
ever, there awaited me some silly creatures, women of 
course, old and young, from the nursery and the kitchen, 
who gave, and who received, ibose fervent kisses which 
wait only upon love without awe and without disguise. 
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Heavens \ what rosaries might be strung for the memory 
of sweet female kisses, given without check or art, before 
one is of an age to value them ! And again, how sweet 
is the touch of female hands as they array one for a 
journey ! If any thing needs fastening, whether hy pinning, 
tying, or any other contrivance, how perfect is one's confi- 
dence in female skill ; as if, by mere virtue of her eex and 
feminine instinct, a woman could not possibly fail to know 
the best and readiest way of adjusting every case that could 
arise in dress. iVIine was hastily completed amongst them : 
each had a pin to draw from her bosom, in order to put 
something to rights about my throat or hands ; and a chorus 
of " God bless huns ! " was arising, when, from below, 
young Mephistopheles murmured an impatient groan, and 
perhaps the horses snorted. I found myself lifted into the 
chaise ; counsels about the night and the cold flowing in 
upon me, to which Mephistopheles listened with derision or 
astonishment. I and he had each our separate corner ; and, 
except to request that I would draw up one of the glasses, 
I do not think he condescended to address one word to 
me until dusk, when we found ourselves rattling into Ches- 
terfield, having i>arely accomplished four stages, or forty or 
forty-two miles, in about nine hours. This, except on the 
Bath or great north r-oads, may be taken as a standard 
amount of performance, in 1794, (the year I am recording,) 
and even ten years later.* In these present hurrying and 
tumultuous days, whetiier time is really of more value, I 
cannot say ; but all people on the establishment of inns are 
required to suppose it of the most awful value. Nowadays, 

* It appears, however, from the Life of Hnme, bymydisUngnished 
friend Mr, Hill Burton, that already, in the midille of the last century, 
the historian accomplished without difficnlty six milea an hour with 
only a pair of liorsCB. But this, it should ba obsorred. was on the 
great KortbBoad. 
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(1833,) no soooer have the horses stopped at the gateway 
of a posting house than a summons is passed down to the 
stablea ; and in less than one minute, upon a great road, the 
horses next in rotation, always ready harnessed whenexpect- 
ing to come on duty, are heard trotting down the yard. " Put- 
ting lo " and transferring the luggage, (supposing your con- 
veyance a common post chaise,) once a work oF at least 
thirty minutes, is now easily accomplished in three. And 
scarcely have you paid the es-postilion before his successor 
is mounted ; the hostler is standing ready with the steps in 
his hands to receive his invariahle sixpence ; the door is 
closed ; the representative waiter bows his acknowledgment 
for the house, and you are off at a pace never less than ten 
miles an hour ; ihe total detention at each stage not averaging 
above four minutes. Then, (i. e., at the latter end of the 
eighteenth and beginning of the nineteenth century,) half 
an hour was the minimum of time spent at each change of 
horses. Tour arrival produced a great hustle of unloading 
and unharnessing; ,as a matter of course, you alighted and 
went into the inn ; if you sallied out to report progress, af- 
ter wailing twenty minutes, no signs appeared of any slir 
about the stables. The most choleric person could not much 
expedite preparations, which loitered not so much from any 
indolence in the attendants, as from faulty arrangements and 
total defect of forecasting. The pace was such as the roads 
of that day allowed ; never so much as six miles an hour, 
except upon a very great road, and then only by extra pay- 
ment to the driver. Yet, even under this comparatively mis- 
erable system, how superior was England, as a land for the 
traveller, to all the rest of the world, Sweden only excepted ! 
Bad as were the roads, and defective as were all the arrange- 
ments, still you had these advantages ; no town so insignifi- 
cant, no posting house so solitary, but that at all seasons, 
except a contested election, it could furnish horses without 



Ho,i..b, Google 



324 ATTTOBIOfiRAPHIC 

delay, and without license to distress the neighboring farm- 
ers. On the worst road, and on a winter's day, with no more 
than a single pair of horses, you generally made out sixty 
miles ; even if it were necessary to travel through the night, 
you could continue to make way, although more slowly ; and 
finally, if you were ofa temper to brook delay, and did not ex- 
act from all persons tbe haste or energy of Hotspurs, the whole 
system in those dayswas full of respectability and luxurious 
ease, and well fitted to renew the image of the home you 
had left, if not in its elegances, yet in all its substantial 
comforts W hat i^o^y old parlors in those days ! low roofed, 
glowing with ample fiies, and fenced from the blasts of 
doors by scieeni, whose foldings were, or seemed to be, in- 
finite. What motheily landladies! won, how readily, to 
kindness the most la\isb, bythe mere attractions of sim- 
plicity and youthful innocence, and finding so mutch inter- 
est in tbe bare circumstance of being a. traveller at a child- 
ish age. Then what blooramg young, handmaidens ! how 
different from the knowing and worldly demireps of modem 
high roads ! And sometimes gray-headed, faithful waiters, 
how sincere and how attentive, by comparison with their 
flippant successors, ihe eternal " coming, sir, coming," of 
our improved generation I 

Such an honest, old, bu tier- looking servant waited on us 
during dinner at Chesterfield, carving for me, and urging 
me to eat. Even MephisCopheles foutid his pride relax 
under the influence of wine ; and when loosened from this 
restraint, his kindness was not deficient. To me he showed 
it in pressing wine upon me, without stint or measure. The 
elegances which he had observed in such parts of my 
mother's establishment as could be supposed to meet his 
eye on so hasty a visit, had impressed him perhaps favor- 
ably towards myself ; and could I have a little altered my 
age, or dismissed my excessive reserve, I doubt not that he 
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would haye aJmitted me, in default of a more suitable 
comrade, to liis entire confidence for the rest of iho road. 
Dinner finished, and myself at leasf, for the first time in 
my childish If h t p h p h d 'tl ' 
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from the circulation, no traveller carried any other sort of 
money about him ; and there was consequently a rich en- 
couragement to highwaymen, which vanished almost entirely 
with Mr. Pitt's act of 1797 for restricting cash payments. 
Property which could be identified and traced was a perilous 
Bort of plunder ; and from that time the free trade of the 
road almost perished as a regular occupation. At this 
period it did certainly maintain a languishing existence ; 
here and there it might have a casual run of success; and, 
as these local ebbs and flows were continually shifting, 
perhaps, after all, the trade might lie amongst a small num- 
ber of hands. Universally, however, the landlords showed 
some shrewdness, or even sagacity, in qualifying, according 
to the circumstances of the inquirer, the sort of credit which 
they allowed to the exaggerated ill fame of the roads. 
Returning on this "ery road, some months after, with a 
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timid female relative, who put her questions with undis- 
guised and distressing alarm, the very aame peoples one 
and all, assured her that the danger was next to nothing. 
Not so at present ; rightly presuming that a haughty cavalier 
of eighteen, flushed with wiae and youthful blood, would 
listen with disgust to a picture too amiable and pacific of 
the roads before him, Mr. Spread Eagle replied with the 
air of one who knew more than he altogether liked to tell ; 
and looking suspiciously amongst the strange faces lit up by 
the light of the carriage lamps — " Why, sir, there have 
been ugly stories afloat ; I cannot deny it ; and sometimes, 
you know, sir," — winking sagaciously, to which a knowing 
nod of assent was returned, — " it may not be quite safe 
to tell all one knows. But you can understand me, Tho 
forest, you are well aware, sir, is the forest; it never was 
much to be trusted, by all accounts, in my father's time, 
and I suppose will not be better in mine. But you must 
keep a sharp lookout ; and, Tom," speaking to the pos- 
tilion, " mind, when you pass the third gate, to go pretty 
smartly by the thicket." Tom replied in a tone of impor- 
tance to this professional appeal. General valedictions 
were exchanged, the landlord bowed, and we moved off for 
the forest. Mephistopheles had his travelling case of pistols. 
These he began now to examine; for sometimes, said he, 
I have known such a trick as drawing the charge whilst one 
happened to be taking a glass of wine. Wine liad unlocked 
his heart, — the prospect of the forest and the advancing 
night excited him, — and even of such a child as myself 
he was now disposed to make a contidanl. " Did you 
observe," said he," that ill-looking fellow, as big as a camel, 
who stood on the landlord's left hand ? " Was it the man, 
I asked timidly, who seemed by his dress to be a farmer? 
" Farmer, you call him ! Ah ! ray young friend, thai shows 
your little knowledge of the world. He is a scoundrel, 
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the bloodiest of scoundrels. And so I trust to 
him before many hours are gone over our heads," Whilst 
saying this, he employed himself ia priming his pistols 
then, after a pause, he went on thus: "No, my young 
friend, this alone shows his base purposes — his calling 
himself a farmer. Fanner he ia not, but a desperate high- 
wayman, of which I have full proof. I watched his 
malicious glances whilst the landlord was talking ; and 
could swear to his traitorous intentions." So speaking, he 
threw anxious glances on each side as we continued to ad- 
vance ; we were both somewhat excited ; he by the spirit 
of adventure, I by sympathy with him — and both by 
The wine, however, soon applied a remedy to its own 
delusions ; six miles from the town we had left, both of us 
were in a had condition for resisting highwaymen with 
effect — being fast asleep. Suddenly a most abrupt hall 
awok« us, — Mephistopheles felt for his pistols,- 
flew open, and the lights of the assembled group 
to us that we had reached Mansfield. That night we v 
on to Newark, at which place about forty miles of 
journey remained. This distance we performed, of cou 
on the following day, between breakfast and dinner. B 
serves strikingly to illustrate the slate of roads in Engli 
whenever your affairs led you into districts a little retired 
from the capital routes of the public travelling, that, foi 
one twenty-mile stage, — viz., from Newark to Sleaford, — 
they refused to take us forwai-d with less than four horses. 
This was neither a fraud, as our eyes soon convinced 
(for even four horses could scarcely extricafo the chaise 
from the deep sloughs which occasionally seamed the road 
through tracts of two or three miles in succession,) nor was 
it an accident of the weather. In all seasons the same 
demand Was enforced, as my female protectress found in 
conducting me back at a fine season of the year, and had 
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always found in traversing the same route. The England 
of that date (1794) exhlbifed many similar cases. At 
present I know of but one stage in all England where a 
traveller, without regard to weight, is called upon to take 
four horses ; and that is at Ambleside, in going by the direct 
road to Carlisle. The firat stage to Patterdale ties over the 
mountain of Kirfcslone, and the ascent is not only toilsome, 
(continuing for above three miles, with occasional inter- 
misaiona,) but at times is carried over summits too steep for 
a road by all the rules of engineering, and yet too Htde 
frequented lo offer any means of repaying the cost of 
smoothing the difficulties. 

It waa not until after the year 1715 that the main im- 
provement look place in the English travelling system, ao 
far as regarded speed. It is, iu reality, to Mr. Macadam 
(hat we owe it. All the roads in England, within a few 
years, were remodelled, and upon principles of Roman 
science. Froro mere beds nf torrents and systems of ruts, 
they were raised universally to the condition and appear- 
ance of gravel walks in private parks or shrubberies. 
The average rate of velocity was, in consequence, exactly 
doubted — ten miles an hour being now generally accom- 
plished, instead of five. And at the moment when all 
further improvement upon this system bad become hopeless, 
a new prospect was suddenly opened to us by railroads ; 
which again, considering how much they have already ex- 
ceeded the maximum of possibility, as laid down by all 
engineers during the progress of the Manchester and Liv- 
erpool line, may soon give way lo new modes of locomo- 
tion still more astonishing lo our preconceptions. 

One point of refioemenl, as regards the comfort of trav- 
ellers, remains lo be mentioned, in which the improvement 
began a good deal earlier, perhaps by ten years, tlian in the 
construotion of the roads. Luxurious as was the system 
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of English travelling at all periods, after the general estab- 
lishment of post chaises, it must be granted that, in the 
circumstance of cleanliness, there was far from being that 
attention, or that provision for the traveller's comfort, which 
might have been anticipated from the general habits of the 
country. I, at all periods of iny life a great traveller, was 
witness ij the first steps and the whole struggle of this rev- 
oluton Marechil Sa\e professed always to look under 
his bed, npplying hit. caution ch efij to the attempts of roh- 
bera Now, it at the greatest inns of Enf,Knl vou had, 
in the d-ijs I bpeak of adopted this m^lechal s policy of 
ret,onnoitimg what would you have seen* Bfjond a 
doubt, you would haie seen what, upon all principles of 
seniority was entitled to your veneiatton, viz , a dense ac- 
cumuhtion of du^t ftr older than yourself A fotetgn 
author made aome experiments upon the depiMition of dust, 
and the ratf of ifs iccumulation in i room lelt wholly nn- 
dist I bed If I recoltect a century would produce a ^tra- 
tum about half in inch in depth Upon this p nciple, I 
conjectuie thit much dust which I ha\e seen o i ms dur- 
ing the first four or five jears of the present centirj, must 
have belonged to the reign of George H It was however, 
upon tniellers hv coaches that the full oppiession of the 
old VICIOUS system opeiited The elder Scaliger mentions, 
as a characteristic of the Englisti in his day, (about 1530,) 
a horror of cold water ; in which, however, there must 
have been some mistake.* Nowhere could he and his 

* "Some mislaix," — The miBtalte was possibly this: what liltio 
water foe ablution, and what littla tags called towels, a foreigner ever 
sees at home will at least be always within reach, from the continental 
practice of using: the bed room for the sitting room. Bnt in England 
onr plentiful means of ablation are kept in the backgronnd. Scaliger 
should have aslced for a bed room : the Enrprise was, possibly, not at 
his wanting water, but nt his wanting it in a dining room. 
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foreign companions obtain llie luxury of cold water for wash- 
ing theii' hands either before or after dinner. One day he 
and his party dined with the lord chancellor ; and now, 
thought he, for very shame ihey will allow us some means 
of purification. Not at ail ; the chancellor viewed this 
outlandish novelty with the same jealousy as others. How- 
ever, on the earnest petition of Scaliger, he made an order 
that a basin or other vessel of cold water should be pro- 
duced. His household bowed to this judgment, and a slop 
basin was cautiously introduced. " What ! " said Scaliger, 
" only one, and we so many ? " Even that one contained 
but a teacup full of water ; but the great scholar soon 
found that he must be thankful for what he had got. It 
had cost the whole strength of the English chancery to pro- 
duce that single cup of water; and, for tliat day, no 
man in his senses could look for a second. Pretty much 
the same struggle, and for the same cheap reform, com- 
menced about the year 1805-6. Post-chaise travellers 
could, of course, have what they liked ; and generally they 
asked for a bed room. It is of coach travellers I speak. 
And the particular innovation in question commenced, as 
was natural, with the mail coach, which, from the much 
higher scale of its fares, commanded a much more select 
class of company. I was a party to the very earliest at- 
tempts at breaking ground in this alarming revolution. 
Well do I remember the astonishment of some waiters, the 
indignation of others, the sympathetic uproars which spread 
to the bar, to the kitchen, and even to the stables, at the 
first opening of our extravagant demands. Somelimea 
even the landlady thought the case worthy of her interfer- 
ence, and came forward to remonstrate with us upon our 
unheard-of conduct. But gradually we made way. Like 
Scaliger, at first we got but one basin amongst us, and that 
one was brought into the breakfast room ; but scarcely had 
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two years revolved before we began to see four, and all 
appurtenances, arranged duly in correspondence to the num- 
ber of inside passengers by the mail ; and, as outside trav- 
elling was continually gaining ground amongst the wealth- 
ier classes, more comprehensive arrangements were often 
made ; though, even to this day, so much influence sur- 
vives, from the original aristocratic principle upon which 
public carriages were constructed, that on the mai! coaches 
there still prevails the most scandalous inattention to the 
comfort, and even to the security, of the outside passengera : 
a slippery glazed roof frequently makes the sitting a matter 
of effort and anxiety, whilst the little iron side rail of four 
inches ia height serves no one purpose but that of bruising 
the Ihigh. Concurrently with these reforms in the system 
of personal cleanliness, others were silently making way 
through all departments of the household economy. Dust, 
from the reign of George II., became scarcer ; gradually it 
came to bear an antiquarian value ; basins lost their grim 
appearance, and looked as clean as in gentlemen's houses. 
And at length the whole system was so thoroughly ventilated 
and purified, that all good inns, nay, generally speaking, 
even second-rate inns, at this day, reflect the best features, 
as to cleanliness and neatness, of well-managed private 
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CHAPTER XII. 
MY BROTHER. 

The reader who may have accompanied me in these 
wanderiag memorials of my own life and casual experi- 
ences, will be aware, that in many cases the negleet of 
chronological order is not merely permitted, but is in fact 
lo some degree inevitable : there are cases, for instance, 
which, as a whole, connect themselves with my own life at 
so many different eras, that, upon any chronological princi- 
ple of pos t on C wo Id ha e been d fficuh lo assign them 
a proper place backw r h or for vards they must have 
leaped whatever pi ce ihev 1 ad been introduced ; and 
in the r e t re compass from iirat to last, never could have 
been repveie ted as | roperly belong ng to any one present 
time, whe isoever that had been selected : belonging to 
every fleice il ke ih \ wo 11 belong according to the 
proverb to o [ lace at all or (reversing that proverb,) 
belonging to no place by pieferable right, they would, in 
fact, belong to every place, and therefore to this place. 

The incidents I am now going to relate come under this 
rule ; for they form part of a story which fell in with my 
own life at many different points. It is a stoiy taken from 
the life of my own brother; and I dwell on it with Ihe 
more willingness, because it furnishes an indirect iesson 
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upoQ a great principle of social life, now and for many 
years back struggling for its just supremacy — llie principle 
tliat all corporal punishments wlialsoever, and upon whom- 
soever inflicted, are hateful, and an indignity to our common 
nature, which (with or without our consent) is enshrined ia 
the person of the sufferer. Degrading him, they degrade 
MS. I will not hei'e add one word upon the general thesis, 
but go on to the facts of this case ; which, if all its incidents 
could be now recovered, was perhaps as romuntic as any 
that ever yet has tried the spirit of fortitude and patience 
in a child. But its moral interest depends upon this — that, 
simply out of one brutal chastisement, arose naturally the 
entire series of events which so very nearly made ship- 
wreck of all hope for one individual, and did in fact poison 
the tranquillity of a whole family for seven years. 

My next brother, younger by about four years than my- 
self, (he, in fact, that caused so much affliction to the Sultan 
Amurath,) waa a boy of exquisite and delicate beauty — del- 
icate, that is, in respect to its feminine elegance and bloom ; 
for else (as regards constitution) he turned out i-emarliably 
robust. In such excess did his beauty flourish during child- 
hood, that those who remember him and myself at the pub- 
lic school at Bath will also remember the ludicrous moles- 
Itition in die streets (for to him it was molestation) which it 
entailed upon him — ladies stopping continually lo kiss him. 
On first coming up lo Bath from Grcenhay, my mother oc- 
cupied the very apartments on the North Parade just quitted 
by Edmund Burke, then in a decaying condition, though he 
did not die (I believe) tilt 1797. That state of Burke's health, 
connected with the expectation of finding him still there, 
brought for some weeks crowds of inqmrers, many of whom 
saw the childish Adonis, then scarcely seven years old, 
and inflicted upon him what he viewed as tht martyrdom 
of their caresses. Thus began a pereecution which con- 
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tinued as long as liis years allowed h. The most brilliant 
complexion that could be imagined, the features of an An- 
tinoQs, and perfect symmetry of figure at tbat period of his 
life, (afterwards he lost it,) made him the subject of never- 
ending admiration to the whole female populalioo, gentle 
and simple, who passed him in the streets. In after days, 
he had the grace to regret his own perverse and scornful 
coyness. But, at that time, so foolishly insensible was he 
to the honor, that he used to kick and struggle with all his 
might to liberate himself from the gentle violence which 
was continually offered ; and he renewed the scene (so elab- 
orately painted by Shakspeare) of the conflicfs between 
Venus and Adonis, For two years this continued a subject 
of irritation the keenest on the one side, and of laughter on 
the other, between my brother and bis plainer school- 
fellows. Not that we had the slightest jealousy on the sub- 
ject — far from it; it struck us all (as it generally does 
strike boys) in the light of an attaint upon the dignity of a 
male, that he should be subjected to the caresses of women, 
without leave asked ; this was felt to be a badge of child 
hood, and a proof that the object nf such cares'? ng tender 
ness, so public and avowed, must be rpgir ipd m the hght 
of a baby — not to mention that the verj (oundation of all 
this distinction, a beautiful face, is as a male distinction re- 
garded ill a very questionable light by multitudes, and often 
by those most who are the possessors of that distinction 
Certainly that was the fact in my brother's ease Not one 
of us could fee! so pointedly as himself the ridicule of his 
situation ; nor did he cease, when mcreasing veara had lib- 
erated him from that female expiession of delight in his 
beauty, to regard the beauty itself as a degradation , nor 
could he bear to be flattered upon it, though, m iealit>, it 
did him service in after distresses, when no othei endow 
ment whatsoever would have been availing Often, in fact, 
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do meo's natures sternly contradict the promise of their 
features ; for no person would have believed that, under the 
blooming loveliness of a Narcissus, la'* shrouded a most 
heroic nature ; not merely an advpnturoua courage, but with 
a capacity of patient submission to hardship, ani of wres- 
tling with calamity, such as is rarely found amongst the en- 
dowmeata of youth. I have reason, also, to think that the 
state of degradation in which he believed himself to have 
passed his childish years, from the sort of public petting 
which I have described, and his strong recoil from It as an 
insult, went much deeper than was supposed, andihad much 
to do in his subsequent conduct, and in nerving him to the 
strong resolutions ho adopted. He seemed to resent, as an 
original insult of nature, the having given him a false index 
of character in his feminine beauty, and to talie a pleasure 
in contradicting it. Had it been in. his power, he would 
have spoiled it. Certain it is, that, from the time he reached 
his eleventh birthday, he had begun already io withdraw 
himself from the society of all other boys, — to fall into long 
fits of abstraction, — and to throw himself upon his own re- 
sources in a way neither tisual nor necessary. Schoolfel- , 
lows of his own age and standing — those, even, who were 
the most amiable — he shunned; and, many years after his 
disappearance, I found, in his handwriting, a collection of 
fragments, couched in a sort of wild lyrical verses, present- 
ing, unquestionably, the most extraordinary evidences of a 
proud, self-austained mind, consciously concentrating his 
own hopes in himself, and abjuring the rest of the world, 
that can ever have emanated from so young a person ; since, 
upon the largest allowance, and supposing them to have been 
written on the eve of his quitting England, they must have 
been written at the age of twelve. I have often speculated 
on the subject of these mysterious compositions ; they were 
of a nature to have proceeded rather from some mystical 
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quielist, such as Madame Guyon, if wiih this rapt devotion 
one can suppose the union of a rebellious and murmuring 
ambition. Passionate apostrophes there were to nature and 
the powers of nature ; and what seemed strangest of all 
was, that, in sfyle, not only were they free from all tumor 
and inflation which might have been loolied for in so young 
a writer, but were even wilfully childish and colloquial in a 
pathetic degree — in fact, in point of tone, allowing for the 
difference between a narrative poem and a lyrical, they 
somewhat resemble that beautiful poem* of George Her- 
bert, entitled Love Unknown, in which he describes sym- 
bolically to a friend, under the form of treacherous ill 
usage he had experienced, the religious processes by which 
his soul had been weaned from the world. The most obvi- 
ous solution of the myslery would be, to suppose these frag- 
ments to have been copied from some obscure author ; but, 
besides that no author could have remained obscure in this 
age of elaborate research, who had been capable of sighs 
(for such I may call them) drawn up from such well-tike 
depths of feeling, and expressed with such fervor and sim- 
plicity of language, there was another testimony to their 
being the productions of him who owned (he penmanship ; 
which was, that some of the papers exhibited the whole 
process of creation and growth, such as erasures, substitu- 
tions, doubts expressed as to this and that form of expressioo, 
together with references backwards and forwards. Now, 
that the handwriting was my brother's, admitted of no doubt 
whatsoever. I go on with his story. In 1800, my visit to 
Ireland, and visits to other places subsequently, separated 
me from him for above a year. In 1801, we were at very 



* This poem, from great admiration of its mother English, and to 
illnfltrate some ideas upon style, Mr. Coleridge republished iu his 
" Biographifi Lileraria." 
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diflevent sclioola— -1 in the highest class of a great public 
school, he at a very sequestered parsonage on a wild moor 
(Horwich Moor) in Lancashire. This situation, probably, 
fed and cherished his melancholy habits ; for he had no 
society except iliat of a younger brother, who would give 
him no disturbance at all. The development of our national 
resources had not yet gone so far as absolutely to extermi- 
nate from the map of England every thing like a heath, a 
breezy down, (such as gave so peculiar a character to the 
counties of Wilts, Somerset, Dorset, &e,,) or even a village 
common. Heaths were yet to be found in England, not so 
spacious, indeed, as the landes of France, but equally wild 
and romantic. In such a situation my brother lived, and 
under the tuition of a clergyman, retired in his habits, and 
even ascetic, but gentle in his manners. To that I can speak 
myself; for in the winter of 1801 I dined with him, and 
found that his yoke was, indeed, a mild one ; since, even 
to my youngest brother H.,a headstrong child of seven, he 
used no stronger remonstrance, in urging him to some essen- 
tial point of duty, than "Do he persuaded, sir." Oft an- 
other occasion I, accompanied by a friend, slept at Mr. J.'s: 
we were accidentally detained there through the greater 
part of the following day by snow ; and, to the inexpressible 
surprise of my companion, a mercantile man from Man- 
chester, for a considerable time after breakfast the reveread 
, gentleman persisted in pursuing my brother from room to 
room, and at last from the ground floor up to the attics, hold- 
ing a book open, (which turned out to be a Latin grammar ;) 
each of them (pursuer and pursued) moving at a tolerably 
slow pace, my brother H. silent ; but Mr, J., with a voice 
of adjuration, solemn and even sad, yet kind and concilia- 
tory, singing out at intervals, " Do be persuaded, sir ! " 
" It is your welfare I seek ! " " Let your own interest, sir, 
plead in this matter between us I " And so the chase 
22 
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continued, ascending aod descending, up to the very garrets, 
down to the very cellars, tlien steadily revolving from front 
to rear of the house ; but finally with no result at all. The 
spectacle reminded me of a groom attempting lo catch a 
coy pony by holding out a sieve containing, or pretending 
to contain, a bribe of oats. Mrs. J., t!ie reverend gentle- 
man's wife, assured Hs that the same process went on 
at integrals throughout the week ; and in any ease it was 
clearly good aa a mode of exercise. Now, such a master, 
though little adapted for the headstrong H., was the very 
person for the thoughtful and too sensitive R, Search the 
island through, there could not have been found another sit- 
uation so suitable to my brother's wayward and haughty 
nature. The clergyman was learned, quiet, absorbed in 
his studies; humble and modest beyond the proprieties of 
his situation, and treating my brother in all points as a 
companion ; whilst, on the other hand, my brother was not 
the person to forget the respect duo, by a triple title, to a 
clergyman, a scholar, and his own preceptor — one, besides, 
who so little thought of exacting it. How happy might all 
parlies have been — what suffering, what danger, what years 
of miserable anxiety might have been spared to all who 
were interested — had the guardians and executors of my 
father's will thought fit to " let well alone " ! But, "per star 
tneglio," * they chose to remove my brother from this gentle 
recluse to an active, bustling man of the world, the very anti- 
pole in character. What might be the pretensions of this 
gentleman to scholarship, I never had any means of judging ; 
and, considering that he must now, (if living at all,) at a dis- 
tance of thirty-six years, be gray headed, I shall respect his 

* From the well-knownltalian epitaph — "Stavabene; ma, per star 
megiio, slo gai" — I was well ; but, becaaao I would be better than 
well, I ajn — where you see. 
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age so faraslo suppress his name. He was of a class now an- 
nually declining (and I hope rapidly) to extinction. Thanks 
be to God, in this point at least, for the dignity of human 
nature, that, amongst the many, many cases of reform des- 
tined eventually to turn out chimerical, this one, at least, 
never can be defeated, injured, or eclipsed. As man grows 
more intellectual, the power of managing him by his intel- 
lect and his moral nature, in utter contempt of all appeals 
to his mere animal instincts of pain, must go on pari passu. 
And, if a 'Te Deum" or an "0, Jubilate ! " were to be 
celebrated by all nations and languages for any one advance 
and absolute conquest over wrong and error won by human 
nature in our times, — yes, not excepting 

" The Hooa? writing by all na^ons tora " — 

the abolition of the commerce in slaves, — to my thinking, 
that festival should be for the mighty progress made towards 
the suppression of brutal, bestial modes of punishment. 
Nay, I may call them worse than bestial ; for a man of any 
goodness of nature does not willingly or needlessly resort 
to the spur or the lash with his horae or with his hound. 
But, with respect to man, if he will not be moved or won 
over by conciliatory means, — by means that presuppose 
him a reasonable creature, — then let him die, confounded 
s own vileness ; but let not me, let not the man {that 
say) who has him in his powe,r, dishonor himself by 
inflicting punishments, violating that grandeur of human 
nature which, not in any vague rhetorical sense, but upon 
a religious principle of duty, (viz., the scriptural doctrine 
that the human person is " the temple of the Holy Ghost,") 
ought to be a consecrated thing in the eyes of all good men ; 
and of this we maybe assured, — this is more sure than day 
or night, — that, in proportion as man is honored, exalted. 
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trusted, in that proportion wil! he become more worthy of 
honor, of eiallalion, of trust. 

This schoolmaster had very different views of man and 
his nature. He not only thought that physical coercion 
was the one sole engine by which man could be managed, 
but — ou the principle of that common maxim which de- 
clares that, when two schoolboys meet, with powers at all 
near to a balance, no peace can be expected between them 
until it is fairly settled which is the master — on that same 
principle he fancied that no pupil could adequately or pro- 
portionably reverence his master until he had settled the 
precise proportion of superiority in animal powers by which 
his master was in advance of himself. Strength of blows 
only could ascertain that; and, as he was not very nice 
about creating his opportunities, as he plunged at once 
" in medias res" and more especially when he saw or sus- 
pected any rebellious tendencies, he soon picked a quarrel 
with my unfortunate brother. Not, be it observed, that he 
much cared for a welt-looting or respectable quarrel. No. 
I ha e been siu "ed that, even when tl e most fawning ob- 
seq o sness hid appealed to h s clemency, in ihe person 
of son e t mo us e v o er appalled by the reports he 
hid hea d oven n s cl cases (deem ng it wise to im- 
p ess f o 1 e beg n ng a salu ary awe of his Jovian 
thun ler ) 1 e ide i j act ce of lo ng thus : He would 
speak loud ter some o le ot very clearly, perhaps, as 
respecel 1 e sound b t vth per f ( perplexity as regarded 
tl e sense, to he t , '■ens ve boy j o whom he intended 
to fix a charge of disobedience. " Sir, if you please, what 
was it that you said > " " What was it that I said ? What ! 
playing upon my words? Chopping logic? Strip, sir; 
strip this instant." Thenceforward this timid boy became 
a serviceable instrument in his equipage. Not only was 
he a proof, even without cooperation on the master's part. 
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that extreme cases of submission could not insure mercy, 
but also he, this boy, in his own person, breathed forth, at 
intervals, a dim sense of awe and worship — the religion 
of fear — towards the grim Moloch of the scene. Hence, 
as by electrical conductors, was conveyed throughout every 
region of the establishment a tremulous sensibility that 
vibrated towards the centre. Different, O Eowland Hiil ! 
are the laws of thy esta.blishment ; far other are the echoes 
heard amid the ancient halls of Bruce.* There it is pos- 
sible for the timid child to be happy — for the child destined 
to an early grave to reap his brief harvest in peace. Where- 
fore were there no such asylums in those days ? Man 
flourished then, as now, in beauty and in power. Where- 
fore did he not put forth his power upon establishments that 
might cultivate happiness as well as knowledge ? Where- 
fore did no man cry aloud, in the spirit of Wordsworth, — 

" Ah, what avails heraic deed ? 
What liberty ? if no defenee 
Be won for feeble innocence. 
Father of all '. though wilful ninnhood read 
His punishment in soul distress, 

Meantime, my brother E,, in an evil hour, having been re- 
moved from that most quiet of human sanctuaries, having 
forfeited that peace which possibly he was never to retrieve, 
fell (as I have said) into the power of this Moloch. And 
this Moloch upon him illustrated the laws of his establish- 

* This was not meant assuredly as any adTerlisojnent of an estab- 
lishment, which could not by all reports need any man's praise, but 
was written under a very natural impalso derived ftum a retent visit 
to the place, and under an unotfocted eyinpartiy with the spirit of free- 
dom and enjoyment that siiWiicd 10 reign amongst the yonng ptoplo. 
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ment; him also, tlie gentle, the beautiful, but also the 
proud, the haughty, he beat, Iticked, trampled on ! 

In two hours from that time, my brother was on the road 
to Liverpool. Painfully he made out his way, having not 
much money, and with a sense of total abandonment which 
made him fee! that all he might have would prove little 
enough for his purposes. 

My brother went to an inn, after his long, long journey 
to Liverpool, footsore — (for ho had walked through four 
days, and, from ignorance of the world, combined with ex- 
cessive shyness, — O, how shy do people become from 
pride! — had not profited by those well-known incidents 
upon English high roads — return post chaKes, stage 
coaches, led horses, or wagons) — footsore, and eager for 
sleep. Sleep, supper, breakfast in the morning, — all these 
he had ■ so fir his slender finances reached ■ and for ihe«e 



f 



he 



T be g d 

this Jesuitical guide, — as il it had been some new Pompen, 
some Liisor or Palmyra, that he had unexpectedly lit upon 
amongst the undiscovered parte ofLiverpool, — " here seems 
to be a fine building ; shall we go in and ask leave to look 
at it ? " My brother, thinking less of the spectacle than 
the spectator, whom, in a wilderness of man, naturally he 
wished to make his friend, consented readily. In they 
went ; and, by the merest accident, Mr, Mayor and the town 
council were then sitting. To them the insidious landlord 
communicated privately an account of his suspicions. He 
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himself conducted my brother, uader pretence of discover- 
ing the best station for picturesque purposes, to tiie particu- 
lar box for prisouei-s at the bar. This was not suspected 
by the poor boy, not even when Mr. Mayor began to ques- 
tion him. He still thought it an accident, though doubtless 
he blushed excessively on being questioned, and questioned 
so impertinently, in public. The object of the mayor and 
of other Liverpool gentlemen then present was, to ascertain 
my brother's real rank and family ; for he persisted in rep- 
resenting himself as a poor wandering boy. Various means 
were vainly tried to elicit this information ; until at length 
— like the wily Ulysses, who mixed with his peddler's bud- 
get of female ornaments and attire a few arms, by way of 
tempting Achilles to a self-detection in the court of Ly- 
comcdes — one gentlonian counselled the mayor to send 
for a Greek Testament. This was done; the Testament 
was presented open at St. John's Gospel to my brother, and 
he was requested to say whether he knew in what language 
that book was written ; or whether, perhaps, he could furnish 
them with a translation from the page before him., E., in 
his confusion, did not read the meaning of this appeal, and 
fel! into the snare; construed a few verses; and immedi- 
ately was consigned to the care of a gentleman, who won 
from him by kindness what he had refused to importunities 
OP menaces. His family he confessed at once, but not his 
school. An express was therefore forwarded fram Liver- 
pool to our nearest male relative — a military man, then by 
accident on Iptve of absence from Indi^ He came over 
took my br I b k (lot I g p h wl 1 by h 
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In a few hours, ray brother was again on the road to 
Liverpool. But not on this occasion did he resort to any 
inn, or visit any treacherous hunter of the picturesque. He 
offered himself to no temptations now, nor to any risks. 
Eight onwards he wentto the docks, addressed himself to 
a grave, elderly master of a trading vessel, bound upon 
a distant voyage, and instantly procured an engagement. 
The skipper was a good and sensible man, and (as it 
turned out) a sailor accomplished in all parls of his profes- 
sion. The ship which he commanded was a South Sea 
whaler, belonging to Lord Grenville — whether lying at 
Liverpool or in the Thames at that moment, I am not sure. 
However, they soon afterwards sailed. 

For somewhat less than three years ray brother continued 
under the care of this good man, who was interested by his 
appearance, and by some resemblance which he fancied in 
his features to a son whom he had lost. Fortunate, in- 
deed, for the poor boy was this interval of fatherly super- 
intendence ; for, under this captain, he was not only 
preserved from the perils which afterwards beseiged him, 
until his years had made him more capable of confronting 
them, but also he had thus an opportunity, which he 
improved to the utmost, of making himself acquainted with 
the two separate branches of his profession — navigation 
and seamanship, qualifications which are not very often 
united. 

After tlie death of this captain, my brother ran through 
many wild adventures ; until at length, after a severe 
action, fought off the coast of Peru, the armed merchant- 
man in which he then served was captured by pirates. 
Most of the crew were massacred. My brother, on account 
of the important services he could render, was spared ; and 
with these pirates, cruising under a black flag, and perpe- 
trating unnumbered atrocities, he was obliged to sail for 
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the next two years ; nor could he, in all tliat period, find 
any opportunity for effecting his escape. 

During this long expatriation, let any thoughtful reaJer 
imagine the perils of every sort which beseigc'd one so 
young, so inexperienced, so sensitive, and so iiaughty ; 
perils to bis life ; (but these it was the very expression of 
his unhappy situation, were the perils least to be mourned 
for ;) perils to his good name, going the length of absolute 
infamy — since, if the piratical ship hnd been captured by 
a British man-of-war, he might have found it impossible to 
cleaf himself of a voluntary participation in the bloody 
actions of his shipmates ; and, on the other hand, (a case 
equally probable in tho regions which they frequented,) 
supposing I oh be p d by a Spanish guarda 

casta, he would re ly I b n able, from his igno- 

rance of th Sp I 1 n a d aw even a momentary 

attention I 1 p I nsta s of his own situation; 

he would h h n n ol d n he general presumptions 
of the case, and would have been executed in a summary 
way, upon the prima facie evidence against him, that he 
did not appear to be in the condition of a prisoner ; and, if 
his name had ever again reached his country, it would 
have been in some sad list of ruffians, murderers, traitors 
to their country ; and even these titles, as if not enough in 
theniselves, aggravated by the name of pirate, which at 
once includes them all, and surpasses them all. These 
were perils sufficiently distressing at any rate ; but last of 
all came others even more appalling — the perils of moral 
contamination, in that excess which might be looked for 
from such associates; not, be it recollected, a few wild 
notions or lawless principles adopted into his creed of 
practical ethics, but that brutal transfiguration of the entire 
chamcter, which occurs, for instance, in the case of the 
young gypsy son of Effie Deans ; a change making it 
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figured. This prospect for the royal Constance of revolu- 
tionary France was but too painfully fulfilled, as we are 
taught to guess even from the faithful .records of the 
Duchesse d'Angouleme. The young dauphin, (it has been 
said, 1837,) to the infamy of his keepers, was so trained 
as to become loathsome for coarse brulaliCy, as well as for 
habits of uncleanliness, to all who approached him — one 
purpose of his guilty tutors being to render royalty and 
august descent contemptible in his person. And, in fact, 
they were so far likely to succeed in this purpose, for the 
moment, and to the extent of an individual case, that, upon 
that account alone, but still more for the sake of the poor 
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child, the most welcome oews with respect to him — hiffl 
whose binh * had drawn aalhema of exultation from twen- 
ty-five millions of men — was the news of bis death. And 
what else can well be expected for children suddenly wlth- 

* To those who are open to the impression of omens, there is a raost 
stLiking one on record with resp.ect to the birdi of this ill-fated prince, 
not loss so than the falling off of the head from die cnne of Charles I. 
at his trial, or tha same king's striking a medal, bearing an oak tree, 
(prefiguring the oak of Boscobet,) with this prophetic inscription, " Seria 
ni^ibas unt6mnt." At the vatj motncat when (according to imme- 
morial nsage) the birth of a child was in the act of annunciation to 
the great ofBceis of state assembled in the qneen's bed chamber, and 
nhen a private signid from a lady had made known the glad lidiaga 
that it was a daophin, (the first child having been a. princess, to the 
signal disappointment of the nation ; and the second, who was a boj, 
having died,) the whole frame of cai-ved woodwork at the back of 
the queen's bed, representing the crown and other regalia of Tranee, 
with the Bourbon lilies, came rattling down in ruins. There is 
another and moi-e direct ill omen connected, apparently, with the 
birth of this prince; in fiict, a distinct prophecf of his ruin, — a proph- 
ecy that he shouM survive his bther, and yet not reign, — which is so 
obscm^ly told, that one knows not in what light to view it; and 
especially since Louia XVIII., who is the original aothority for it, 
obviously confounds tlie first danphin, who died before the calamities 
of his family commenced, with the second. As to this second, who is 
of course the prince concerned in the references of the text, a new 
and.most extraordinary interest has began to invest his tragical story 
in this very month of April, 1853 ; at least, it is now first brought 
before universal Christendom. In the monthly journal of Putnam, 
(published in New York,) the No. for April contains amost interesting 
memoir upon the subject, signed T. H. Hanson. Naturally, it indis- 
posed most readers to pat faith in any fresh pretensions of this nature, 
that at least one false dauphin had been pronounced such by so unde- 
niable a judge as the Duchesse d'AngoalSme, Meantime, it is made 
probable enough by Mr. Hanson that the true daupbin did not die in 
the year 1795 at the Temple, but was personated by a boy unknown ; 
that two separate parties had an equal interestin sustaining this fraud, 
and did sustain it ; bat one would hesitate to believe whether at the 
price of innrdcring a cclobraied physician; that thcj bad the prince 
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drawn from parental tenderness, and thrown upon their 
own guardianship at such an age as nine or ten, and under 
the wilful misleading of perfidious guides ? But, in my 
brother's case, all tlie adverse chances, overwhelming as 

conveyed secretly to an Indian setllement in Lower Canada, as a 
situation in wlilcli French, lieing tlie pierailing language, would 
attract no attention, as it must have done in most other pRrt^ of IJortli 
America ; tiiat the l>oy was educated and trained as a missicnar; cler- 
gyman ; and finally, that he is now acting in that capacity ander the 
name of Elea?,Br Williams — perfectly aware of the royal pretensiona 
pnt forward on his behalf, but eqnaily, through age (being about 69) 
and throngb absorption in splritnal views, inditfei'ent to these preten- 
siODB. It is admitted on all hands that the Prince de Joinville bad an 
interview witt Eleazar Williams a dozen years since — -.the prince 
alleges through mere accident ; but this seems improbable ; and Mr 
Hanson is Ukely to be right in supposing this visit to have been a pre- 
concerted one, growing out of some anxiety to test the reports current, 
EO fiir as they were goundcd upon resemblances in Mr. Williams's fea- 
tures to those of the Bourbon and Aastrian families. The most 
pathetic &ct is that of the idiocy common to the dauphin and Mr. 
Eleasar Williams. It is clear from all the most authentic accounts 
of the young prince that idiocy was in reality stealing over him — 
due, doubtless, to the ttannia^ nature of the calamities that overwhelmed 
his family ; to the removal from him by tragical deaths, in so rapid a 
sacccssio)!, of the Frincesse de Lambalie, of his aunt, of his father, 
of his mother, and others whom most he had loved ; t« his cruel sep- 
aration from his sister; and to the astounding (for him naturally 
incomprehensible) change that had come over the demeanor and the 
language of nearly all the people placed about the persons of himself 
and his family. An idiocy resulting from what must have seemed a 
causeless and demoniac conspiracy would be more likely to melt away 
under the sudden transfer to kindness and the gayety of forest life 
tdanany idiocy belonging to original organic imbecility. Mr. Williams 
describes his own confusion of mind as continuing up to his four- 
teenth year, and all things which had happened in earlier years as 
gleaming through clouds of oblivion, and as painfully perpleKing ; but 
otherwise he shows no desire to strengthen the pretensions made for 
himself by any reminiscences piercing these 'clouds that could point 
specially to France or to royal experiences. 
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they seemed, were turned aside by some good Eingel ; ail 
had faiied to harm him ; and from the fiery furnace he 
came out uiisinged. 

I have said that he would not have appeared to any 
capturing ship aa standing in the situation of prisoner 
amongst the pirates, nor was he such in the sense of being 
confined. He moved about, when on board ship, in free- 
dom ; but be was watched, never trusted on shore, unless 
under ^ery peculiar circumstances; and tolerated at all 
only because one accomplishmeot made him indispensable 
to the prosperity of the ship. Amongst the various parts 
of nautical skill communicated to my brother hy his first 
fatherly captain, was the management of chronometers. 
Several had been captured, some of the highest value, in 
the many prizes, European or American. My brother 
happened to be perfect in the skill of managing them ; 
and, fortunately for him, no other person amongst them 
had that skill, even in its lowest degree. To this one 
qualification, therefore, (and ultimately to this only,) he 
was indebted for both safety and freedom ; since, though 
he might have been spared in the first moments of car- 
nage from other considerations, there is little doubt that, 
in some one of the innumerable brawls which followed 
through the years of his captivity, he would have fallen 
a sacrifice to hasty impulses of anger or wantonness, had 
not his safety been made an object of interest and vigilance 
to those in command, and to ali who assumed any care for 
the general welfare. Much, therefore, it was that he owed 
to this accomplishment. Still, there is no good thing with- 
out its alloy ; and this great blessing brought along with it 
something woi-se than a dull duty — ;the necessity, in fact, 
of facing fears and trials to which the sailor's heart is pre- 
eminently sensible. All sailors, it is notorious, are super- 
stitious ; partly, I suppose, from looking out so much upon 
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mulated arrears, — the'se are circumslincea which dispose 
the mind to look out for relief towards s gns "tnd omen^ aa 
one way of breaking the shock by dun autic palion's R its 
leaving a vessel debtined to sinl , aUhoogh the political 
application of it is ■x name of lepioach is purely modern, 
mu't be ranked among the oldest of omens and periiap^ 
the most sober minded of mea mi£,ht have leave to be 
moved with any augury of an anceat tnd tonal order 
such as had won tilth for centuries appl ed to a fate so 
interesting as that of the ship to which he was on the point 
of committing h m'-eif Ofher causes m ght be assigned, 
causative of nautical superstition, and tending to feed it 
Bit enough It is well known that the whole family of 
sailors IS superstitious My brothei poor Pnk (tbswas 
an old household name which he letained amongst la from 
an incident of his childhood ) was so in an immoderate de- 
gree. Being a grea d(f hhd d y 
thing in his mother g 1 w f g I ) 
he was pretty well h g n I 1 d 1 
attached in our times h bj f gh ts P 1 — 
nor the reverence h y Id d 1 n f 1 
writers who had joi d h d — y Id 
unsettled his faith in h h n h b 
of a sailor m a rel.g se I p 1 II 
upon the false and fra 1 I p! f 1 ■} ca 
disturb his remembi f h lodg 
tobacco. His own bl b 
ence, the blank leali f pi d p p fl h 
all arguments whals h 
standing. Pink used g h m d 
mit that ghosts might be questionable realiiies in our 
hemisphere ; but " it's a different thing to the suihard of 
the line." And then he would go on to tell me of his own 
fearful .experience ; in particular of one many times re* 
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newed, and investigated to no purpose by parties of men 
communicating from a distance upon a, system of concerted 
signals, in one of the Gallapagos Islands. Tliese islacds, 
wiiich were visited, and I thiok described, by Dampier, 
and therefore must have been an asylum to the buccaneers 
and flibustiera * in the latter part of the seventeenth cen- 
tury, were so still to their more desperate successors, ihe 
pirates, at the beginning of the nineteenth ; and for the 
same reason — the facilities they offer (rare in those seas) 
for procuring wood and waler. Hither, then, the black flag 
often resorted ; and here, amidst these romantic solitudes, — 
islands unteaanled by man, — oftentimes it lay furled up for 
weeks together ; rapine and murder had rest for a.season, 
and the bloody cutlass slept within its scabbard. When 
this happened, and when it became known beforehand that 
it would happen, a lent was pitched on shore for my brother, 



I Island." There i 



! old tiaditioii — and I 



* " Flibiiatiera.'' — This word, which is just now rav olv la^ upon na 
in connection with the attempts on Cuba &<:,ib constantlyipdt by 
our own and the Ameriean journals es ji^ibvstisv and fillibiisteios 
But the true word of nearly two centuries back among'! the ( Id origiml 
race of sea rabbers (Frenoli and English) thit made ur^ular war 
upon the Spanish shipping and maritime towns was that which I 
have heie retsined. 
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know not but it was a tradition dating from the times of 
Dampiei- — liiat a Spaniard or an Indian settler in tliis 
island (relying, perhaps, too entirely upon the protection of 
perfect aoUtude) had been murdered in pure wantonness 
. by some of the lawless rovers who frequented this solitary 
archipelago. Whether it were from some peculiar atrocity 
of bod faith ia the act, or from the sanctity of the man, or 
the deep solitude of ihe island, or with a view to the peculiar 
edification of mariners in these semi- Christian seas, so, 
however, it was, and attested by generations of sea vaga- 
bonds, (for most of the armed roamers in these ocean Zaaras 
at one time were of a suspicious order,) that every night, 
duly as the sun went down and the twilight began to prevail, 
a sound arose — audible to other islands, and to every ship 
lying quietly at anchor in that neighborhood — of a wood- 
cutter's axe. Sturdy were the blows, and steady the suc- 
cession in which they followed : somo even fancied they 
could hear that sort of groaning respiration which is made 
by men who use an axe, or by those who in towns ply the 
"three-man beetle" of Falstaff, as paviers ; echoes they 
certainly heard of every blow, from the profound woods 
and the "lylvan precipices on the margin of the shores ; 
which, however, should rather indicate that the sounds were 
not supernatural, "smce, if a visual object, falling under 
by pel -physical oi cata-physical laws, loses its shadow, by 
parity of aigument, an audible object, in tho same circum- 
staiiees, shotild lose its echo. But this was the stoiy ; and 
amongst sailore there is as little variety of versions in telling 
any true sea story as there is in a log boolt, or in " Tho 
Flying Dutchman : " literatim fidelity is, with a sailor, a 
point at once of religious faith and worldly honor. The 
close of the story was — that after, suppose, ten or twelve 
minutes of hacking and hewing, a horrid crash was heard, 
ing that the tree, if tree it were, that never yef was 
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made visible to davlight search, had yielded to the old 
woodi) n p I as ly h h so familiar 

to m y d h ghb g lel which ex- 

press 1 h 1 g d f 1 fib caused by 

the 1 h f h 1 Q f 11 b slowly, in- 

creas g ap lly d g h f rending. 

This over, — one tree fel ed to ard hia winter store," — 
there was an interval ; man must have rest; and the old 
woodman, after working for more than a century, must want 
repose. Time enough to begin again after a quarter of an 
hour's relaxation. Sure enough, in that space of time, 
again began, in the words of Comus, " the wonted rear 
amid the woods." Again the blows became quicker, as the 
catastrophe drew nearer; again the final crash resounded ; 
and again the mighty echoes travelled through the solitary 
forests, and were taken up by all the islands near and far, 
like Joanna's laugh amongst the Westmoreland hills, to the 
astonishment of the silent ocean. Yet, wherefore should 
the ocean be astonished ? — he that had heard this nightly 
tumult, by all accounts, for more than a century. My 
brother, however, poor Pink, was astonished, in good ear- 
nest, being, in that respect, of the genus attonilorum ; and 
as often as the gentlemen pirates steered their course for 
the Gallapagos, he would sink in spirit before the trials he 
might be summoned to face. No second person was ever 
put on shore with Pmk, lest pool Pink and he might become 
jovial over the liquor, and the chronometers be broken or 
neglected ; for a considerable quantity of spirits was ne- 
cessarily landed, as well a-i of provisions, because some- 
times a sudden change of w either, oi the sudden ap- 
pearance of a suspicious sail, might diaw the ship off the 
island for a fortnight My brothei could have pleided his 
fears without shame , but he had a chiracter to mainliin 
with the sailors he was respected equally for his si 



bt Google 



MY BEOTHEE. 355 

ship and his ahipmanship.* By the way, when it is con- 
sidered that one half of a sailor's professional science refers 
him to the stars, (though it is true the other half refers him 
to the sails and shrouds of a ship,) just as, in geodesicat 
operations, one part is referred to heaven and one to earth, 
when this is considei'ed, another argument arises for the 
superstition of sailors, so far as it is astrological. They 
who know (but know the ori without linowning the Sm ti) 
that the stars have much to do in guiding their own move- 
ments, which are yet so far from the stars, and, to all 
appearance, so little conoected with them, may be excused 
for supposing that the stars are connected astrologically 
with Human destinies. But this by the way. The sailors, 
looking to Pink's douhle skill, and to his experience on shore, 
(more astonishing than all beside, being experience gath- 
ered amongst ghosts,) expressed an admiration which, to 
one who was also a sailor, had too geaial a sound to he 
sacrificed, if it could be maintained at any price. There- 
fore it was that Pink still clung, in spite of his terrors, to 
his shore appointment. But hard was his trial ; and many 
a time has he described to me one effect of it, when too 

* " Seamanship and slupmanship." — Tlieso are two function s of ft 
sailor seldom separated in the mind of a Inndsnian. Tha coniliicting 
a ship (caasiiig her to choose a nghC pntii} through the ocean ; that 
is one thing. Then there is the management of the ship within hur- 
self, the trimming of her sails, &c,, (caosing her to Ixep the lino 
chosen i] chat is another thing. The first is oidled seamanship; the 
second miiiht be called shipmanship, bat is, I hclieve, called naviga- 
tion. They are perfectly distinct ; one miin rarely has both in per- 
fection. Both may be illustrated from the rudder. The qnestion is, 
suppose at the Cape of Good Hope, to steer for India : trust the 
rudder to him, as a seaman, who knows the passage whether within 
or withoaC Madagascar. The question is to avoid a sunk rock : 
tmst the rudder to him, as a navigator, who understands tlie art of 
steering to a nicety. 
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long continued, or combined with darkness too intense. Tho 
woodcutter would begin his operations soon after the sun 
had set ; but uniformly, at that time, his noise was less. 
Three hours after sunset it had increased ; and generally 
at midnight it was greatest, but not always. Sometimes 
the case varied thus far : that it greatly increased towards 
three or four o'clock in the morning; and, as the sound 
grew louder, and thereby seemed to draw nearer, poor Pink's 
ghostly panic grew insupportable ; and he absolutely crept 
from his pavilion, and its luxurious comforts, lo a point of 
rock — a promontory — about half a mile off, from which 
he could see the ship. The mere sight of a human abode, 
though an abode of ruffians^ comforted his panic. With 
the approach of daylight, the myslcrious sounds ceased 
Cockcrow theie happened to be none, in iho^e islands of 
the Gallapagos, oi none m that partjculai island , though 
many cocks are heard crowing in the woods of Ameiica, 
and these, pcihaps, might be caught bj spiritual senses, 
or the woodcutter may be supposed, upon Hamlet's piin- 
ciple, either scenting the moining air, or <^tchmg tho 
sounds of Christian matin belle, from some dim convent, m 
the depth of Ameiif an forests. However, so it was, the 
woodcuttei's axe began to intermit about the eailiest ap- 
proach of dawn, and, as light strengthened, it ceased 
cntlrelj . At nine, ten, or eleven o'clock in the forenoon 
the whole appeared to have been a delusion ; but towards 
sunset it revived in credit ; during twilight it strengthened ; 
and, very soon afterwards, superstitious panic was again 
seated on her throne. Such were tho fluctuations of the 
case. Meantime, Pink, sitting on his promontory in early 
dawn, and consoling his terrors by looking away from the 
mighty woods to the tranquil ship, on board of which (in 
spite of her secret black flog) the whole crew, murderers 
and all, were sleeping peacefully — he, a beautiful English 
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boy, chased away to the antipodes from one early home 
by his sense of wounded honor, and from hia immediate 
home by superstitious fear, i-ecalted fo my mind an image 
and a aitualion that had been beautifully, sketched by Miss 
Bannerman ia " Basil, " one of the striking (though, to 
rapid readers, somewhat unintelligible) metrical tales pub- 
lished early in this century, entitled " Tales of Supersti- 
tion and Chivalry," Basil is a " rude sea boy," desolate 
and neglected from infancy, but with feelings profound 
from nature, and fed by solitude. He dwells alone in a 
rocky cave ; but, in consequence of some supernatural 
terrors connected with a murder, arising in some way (not 
very clearly made out) to trouble the repose of his home, 
he leaves it in horror, and rushes in the gray dawn to the 
seaside rocks; seated on which, he draws a sort of con- 
solation for his terrors, or of sympathy vrith his wounded 
heart, from that mimicry of life which goes on forever 
amongst the raving waves. 

From the Gallapagos, Pink went often to Juan (or. as he 
chose to call it, after Dampier and others, John) Fernan- 
dez. Very lately, (December, 1837,) the newspapers of 
America informed us, and the story was current fur full 
nine days, that this fair island had been swallowed up by 
an earthquake ; or, at least, that in some way or othei it had 
disappeared. Had that story proved true, one pleasant 
bower would have perished, raised by Pink as a memorial 
expression of his youthful feelings either towards De Foe, 
or his visionary creature, Robinson Crusoe — hut rather, 
perhaps, towards the subslaaliai Alexander Selkirk ; for it 
was raised on some spot known or reputed by tradition to 
have been one of those most occupied as a home by Selkirk, 
I say, "rather towards Alexander Selkirk;" for there is 
a difficulty to the judgment in associating Robinson Cru- 
soe with this lovely island of the Pacific, and a difficulty 
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even to the fancy. Why, it is hard to guess, or through 
what perverse contradiction to the facts, De Foe chose to 
place the shipwreck of Robinson Crusoe upon the eastern 
side of the American continent. Now, not only wns thia 
in direct opposition to the realities of the case upon which 
he huill, as first reported (\- believe) by Woodes Sogers, 
from the log book of the Duke and Duchess, — (a privateer 
fitted out, to the best of my remembrance, by the Bristol 
merchants, two or three years before the peace of Utrecht,) 
and so far the mind of any man acquainted with these 
circumstances was staggered, in attempting to associate 
this eastern wreck of Crusoe with ibis western island, — but 
a worse obstacle than that, because a moral one, is ibis, 
that, by thus perversely transferring the scene from the 
Pacific to the Atlantic, De Foe has transferred it from a 
quiet and sequestered to a populous and troubled sea, — the 
Fleet Street or Cheapside of the navigating world, the 
great throughfare of nations, — and thus has prejudiced the 
moral sense and the fancy against his fiction still more 
ioevilably than his judgment, and in a way that was perfecly 
needless ; for the change brought along with it no shadow 
of compensation. 

My brother's wild adventures amongst these desperate 
sea rovei-s were afterwards communicated in long letters to 
a female relative ; and, even as letters, apart from the fear- 
ful burden of their contents, I can bear witness that they 
had very extraordinary meiil. This, in fact, was the happy 
result of writing from his heart; feeling profoundly what 
he communicated, and anticipating the profoundest sympa- 
thy with all that he uttered from her whom he addressed. 
A man of business, who opened some of these letters, in 
his character of agent for my brother's five guardians, and 
who had not any special interest in the affair, assured me 
that, throughout the whole course of his life, he had never 
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read any thing so affecting, from the facts they contained, 
and from the sentiments which they expressed ; above all, 
*lhe yearning for that England which he remembered as 
the laad of his youthful pleasures, but also of his youthful 
degradations. Three of the guardians were present at the 
reading of these letters, and were all affected to tears, not- 
withstanding they had been irritated to the uttermost by the 
course which both myself and my brother had pursued — a 
course which seemed lo argue some defect of judgment, or 
of reasonable kindDCss, in themselves. These letters, I 
hope, are still preserved, though they have been long I'e- 
nioved from my conii-ol. Thinking of them, and their ex- 
ti-aordioary merit, l have often been led to believe that every 
post town (and many limes in the course of a monib) 
carries out numbers of beautifully- written letters, and more 
from women than from men ; not that men are to be sup- 
posed less capable of writing good letters, — and, in fact, 
amongst all the celebrated letter writers of past or present 
times, a large overbalance happens to have been men, — but 
that more frequently women write from their hearts ; and 
the very same cause operates to make female letters good 
which opei'ated at one period to make the diction of Boman 
ladies more pure than that of orators or professional culti- 
vators of the Roman language — and which, at another 
period, in the Byzantine court, operated to preserve the 
purity of the mother idiom within the nurseries and the 
female drawing rooms of the palace, whilst it was corrupt- 
ed in the forensic standards and the Eicademic — in the 
standards of the pulpit and the throne. 

With respect to Pint's yearning for England, that had 
been partially gratified in some part of his long exile: 
twice, as we learned long afterwards, he had landed in 
England ; but such was his haughty adherence to his pur- 
pose, and such his consequent terror of being discovered 
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and reclaimed by his guardians, that he never attempted lo 
commuuicate with any of his brothers or sisters. There 
he was wrong; me they should have cut to pieces before I 
would have betrayed him. I, like him, had been an obsti- 
nate recusant tb what I viewed as unjust pretensions of 
authority ; and, having been the first to raise the staadard 
of revolt, had been taxed by my guardians with having 
seduced Piok by my example. But that was untrue ; Pink 
acted for himself. However, he could know little of all 
this; and he traveised England twice, without making 
an o e wa ds iny communication with his friends. 

Two um an of these journeys he used to mention ; 
both we f n 1 p rt of London (for he never contem- 
plated L d n b a port) to Liverpool ; or, thus far I 
may te ng h oie of the two might be (in the return 
order) f n L e [ ool lo London. On the first of these 
journeys, his route lay through Coventry ; on the other, 
through Oxford and Birmingham. In neither case had he 
started with much money ; and he was going to have retired 
from the coach at the place of supping on the first night, 
(the journey then occupying (wo entire days and two 
entire nights,) when the passengers insisted on paying for 
him : that was a tribute to his beauty — not yet extinct- 
He mentioned this part of his adventures somewhat shyly, 
whilst going over them with a sailor's literal accuracy; 
though, OS a record belonging to what he viewed as child- 
ish years, he iiad ceased to care about it. On the other 
journey his experience was different, but equally testified 
to the spirit of kindness that is every where abroad. He 
had no money, on this occasion, that could purchase even 
a momentary lift by a stage coach ; as a pedestrian, he had 
travelled down to Oxford, occupying two days in the fifty- 
four or fifty-six miles which then measured the road from 
London, and sleeping in a farmer's bam, without leave 



bt Google 



361 

asked. Wearied and depressed in spirits, he had reached 
Oxford, hopeless of any aid, and with a deadly shame at 
the thought of asking it. Bui, somewhere in the High 
Street, — and, according to his very accurate sailor's de- 
scription of that noble street, it must have been about the 
entrance of All Souls' College, — he met a gentleman, a 
gownsman, who {at the very moment of turning into the 
college gate) looked at Pink earnestly, and then gave him 
a guinea, saymg at the time, " I know what it is to be in 
your situation. You are a schoolboy, and you have run 
away from your school. Well, I was once in your situa- 
tion, and I pity you." The kind gownsman, who wore a 
velvet cap with a silk gown, and must, therefore, have 
been what m Otf rd is calle 1 a gentleman commoner, gave 
him an addrcas at some college or other (Magdalen, he 
fin^-ied n ifter yeiis) where he instructed him to call 
before he qiitted Oxford Had Pmk done this, aiid had he 
frankly Lommunicited his whole story, very probably he 
would ha^e received, not assistance merely, but the best 
advice foi guiding his future motions His reason for not 
keeping the appointment was bimpiy that he was nervously 
shy and, above all things, jealous of being entrapped by 
insidious kindne=is into revelations that might prove danger- 
ously circumstantial Oxford had a mayoi Oxford had a 
corporal on , Oxford had Greek Testiments past all count- 
ing and so, lemembering pai-t e\pei lences. Pink held it 
to be the wisest co msel that he should pursue his route on 
foot to Liverprol That guinea howevei housed to say, 
saved him fiom despa r 

One circumstance affected me in th f. part of Pink's 
storv I was a stu lent in Otford at that time. By com- 
paring dates theie was no doubt whatever thai I, who hold 
my guirdians in abhorience and above all things, admired 
my brother foi bis conduct, might have rescued him at this 
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point of his youthful trials, four years before the fortunate 
catastrophe of his case, from the calamities whicli awaited 
him. This is felt generally to be the most distressing form 
■ of human blindness — the case when accident brings two 
fraternal hearts, yearning for reunion, into almost touching 
neighborhood, and then, in a moment after, by the differ- 
ence, perhaps, of three inches in space, or three seconds in 
time, will separate them again, unconscious of their brief 
Deighborhood, perhaps forever. In the present case, how- 
ever, it may be doubted whether this unconscious rencontre 
and unconscious parting in Oxford ought to be viewed as 
a tnLsfortune. Pink, it is true, endured years of suffering, 
four, at least, that might have been saved by this seasonable 
rencontre ; but, on the other hand, by travelling through his 
misfortunes with unabated spirit, and to their natural end, 
he won experience and distinctions that else he would have 
missed His iurther history was briefly this : — 

Somewheie m the Kiver of Plate he had effected his 
escape fiom the pirates ; and a long time af\er, in 1807, 1 
believe, (I wiile without books to consult,) he joined the 
storming parl^ of the English at Monte Video. Here he 
happened fortunately to fail under the eye of Sir Home 
Popham , and Sii Home forthwith rated my brother as a 
midshipman on boaid his own ship, which was at that time, 
I think, a fifty-gun ship — the Diadem. Thus, by merits 
of the most appropriate kind, and without one particle of 
interest, my brother passed into the royal navy. His 
nautical accomplishments were now of the utmost impor- 
tance to him ; and, as often as he shifted his ship, which 
(to say the truth) was far too often, — for his temper was 
fickle and delighting in change, — so often these accom- 
plishments were made the basis of very earnest eulogy. I 
have read a vast heap of certificales vouching for Pink's 
qualifications as a sailor in the highest terms, and from 
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stiaoj,© that this should have been allowed upua a hostile 
shove ; and perhaps it was not allowed but might have 
been a thoughtless abuse of some other mission thore 
wards. So it was, unfortunately , ind one at least of the 
two sailors had reason to rue the aporling of that day for 
eighteen long months of caplivitj They were perfectly 
unacquainted with the localities, but conceived themselves 
able at any time to make good their letreat to the boat by 
means of fleet heels, and arras stifticient to deal w th any 
opposition of the sort they apprehended VenCunng how 
ever, too far into the country Ihey became su tdeoly aware 
of certain sentinels, posted expitsslj for (he benefit ot 
chance English visitors. These men did not piraie b t 
ihey did worse, for they filed signal shols tnd by the 
lime our two thoughtless Jack tars had redchpd the b1 oie 
they saw a detachmeut of Danish cavilij liottmg llei 
horses pretty coolly down mid rection tor the boat 
Feeling confident of their powfr to keep ahead of the 
pursuit, the sailore amused themselves with various sallies 
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of nautical wit ; and Pink, in particular, was just telling 
them to present hia dutiful respects to the crowo prince, 
and assure him that, but for this lubberly interruption, he 
trusted lo have improved his royal dinner by a brace of 
birds, when — sight of blank confusion! — all at once 
they became aware that between themselves and their 
boat lay a perfect network of streams, deep watery holes, 
requiring both time and local knowledge to unravel. The 
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at night, they would pelt them with stones, and heie and 
ihero some hooest burgher, who might have suffered griev- 
ously in his property, or in the person of his nearest 
friends, by the ruin inflicted upon ihe Danish commercial 
shipping, or by the dreadful havoc made in Zealand, would 
show something of the same bitter spirit. But the great 
body of the richer and more educated inhabitants sliowed 
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en es and some of them I have preserved to this day, 


as no als that do honor. 


, on. 




bu h pa ea alike* 







*■ Fo li little parenthetical record of my brother's early histoir, 
the xflc h onology of tlia fieveral iiams in the case may possible be 
no rrec rable ; bnt any error must be of trivial importance. His 
two pedestrian jonmeys between London and Liverpool occurred, I 
believe, in the same year — via., after the death of the friendly captain, 
and during the last visit of his ship lo England, The capture of Pink 
liy the pirates took place after the ship's return lo the Pacific. 
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CHAPTER XIll. 
PREMATURE MASHOOU. 

My last two chapters, very slenderly connected with 
Birmingham, are yet made to rise out of it ; the one out 
of Birraiagham's own reinlion lothe topic concerned, (viz.. 
Travelling,) and the other (viz., Mt/ Brother) out of 
jls relation to all possible times in my earlier life, and, 
therefore, why not to all possible places f Anj; where in- 
troduced, the chapter was partially out of its place ; as 
well then to introduce it in Birmingham as elsewhere. 
Somewhat arbitrary episodes, therefore, ai'e these two 
last chapters ; yet still endurable as occurring in a work 
confessedly rambling, and whose veiy duty lies in the 
pleasant paths of vagrancy. Pretending only to amuse my 
reader, or pretending chiefly to that, however much I may 
have sought, or sitall seek, to interest him oecasioaally 
through' his profounder affections, I enjoy a privilege of 
neglecting harsher logic, and connecting the separate sec- 
tions of these sketches, not by ropes and cables, but by 
threads of aerial gossamer. 

This present chapter, it may seem, promises something 
of the same episodical or parenthetic character. But ia 
reality it docs not. 1 am now returning into the main cur- 
rent of my narrative, although i may need to linger for a 
366 
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moment upon a past anecdole. I have mentioned already, 
that, on inquiring at the Birmingham post officp for a letter 
addressed to myself, 1 found one dii-ecling me to joni my 
sister Mary at Laxton, a seat of Lord Larberj « n North- 
amptonshire, and giving me to understand, that, dunng my 
residence at this place, some fixed lesolution would be 
taken and announced to me in regard to the future disposal 
of my time, during the two or three jears before I should 
be old enough on the English system foi matriculating at 
Oxford or Cambridge. In the poor countnes of Europe, 
where ihey cannot afford double sets of scholastic estab- 
lishments, — having, therefore, no splendid schools such as 
are, in fact, peculiar to England, — they are compelled lo 
throw the duties of such schools upon their intvprsities ; 
and consequently you see boys of (hirtpen and fourteen, or 
oven younger, crowding such institutions, which, m fact, 
they ruin for all higher functions. But England, whose 
regal establishments of both classes emancipate her from 
this dependency sends her younir men to college not until 
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that intellecta of the highest order were, or could be, devel- 

* "2Be haughtiest!' — Which, howevor, is very doubtful. Such, 
certainly, was the popular impression. But people who knew Mr. 
Pitt intimal«l; hare always ascribed to him a nature the most amiable 
and social, under an unfortnnnce reserve of manner. Whilst, on the 
contrary, Mr. Fox, ultra democratic in his principles and frank in his 
address, was repulsively aristocratic in liis temper and aympatliies. 
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oped fully without a corresponding development of the 
whole nature. But of such intellects there do not appear 
above two or three in a thousand years. It is a fact, forced 
upon one by the whole experience of life, that almost all 

tiona. Were it not for tnan's latent tendencies, — were it 
not for tliat imperishable grandeur which exists by way of 
germ and ultimate possibility in his nature, hidden though 
it is, and often all but effaced, — how unlimited would be 
the contempt amongst all the wise for his species ! and 
misanthropy would, but for the angelic ideal buried and 
imbruted in man's sordid race, become amongst the noble 
fixed, absolute, and deliberately cherished. 

But, to resume my question, how, under so variable a 
standard, both natural and conventional, of every thing 
almost that can bo received for a test or a presumption of 
manhood, shall we seize upon any characteristic feature, 
sufficiently universal to serve a practical use, as a criterion 
of the transition from the chddish mind to tlie dignity (rela- 
tive dignity at least) of that mind which belongs to conscious 
maturity.' One such criterion, and one only, as I believe, 
there is — all others are variable and uncertain. It lies 
in the reverential feeling, sometimes suddenly developed, 
towards woman, and the idea of woman. From that mo- 
ment when women cease to be regarded with carelessness, 
and when the ideal of womanhood, in its total pomp of 
loveliness and purity, dawns like some vast aurora upon 
the mind, boyhood has ended ; childish thoughts and incli- 
nations have passed away forever ; and the gravity of 
manhood, with the self-respecting views of manhood, have 
commenced. 

'■Mcntemque priorera 
Expullt, HtqDo hDmiiiBin toto sibi cedere jaml 
Pectoris," — Lacan, 
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These feelings, no doub dpndf h d Ip n 

part upon physical cau b 1 y a Id m d 
by the many retarding o Iragf nipd 

circumstances of positio 6 so m ] d 

For myself, 1 remember lis ly 1 y (^ y — ^ 

scene and its accidents — 1 ha my f 11 

upon me which belong wmnnh dlpo 
aud from that hour apf d gr y 1 dllmy 
thoughts, and a " beauty 11 m b w 1 p 

for me in this agitating world. Lord Weslport and my- 
self had been on a visit to a noble family about titYy miles 
from Dublin ; and we were returaing from Tullamore by a 
public passage boat, on the splendid canal which connects 
that place with the metropolis. To avoid attracting an 
uopleasant attention to ourselves in public situations, 1 ob- 
served a rule of never addressing Lord Westport by his 
title: hut it so happened that the canal carried us along the 
margin of an eslate belonging to the Earl (now Marquis) 
of Westmeath ; and, on turning an angle, we came suddenly 
in view of this nobleman taking his morning lounge in the 
sun. Somewhat loftily he reconnoitred the miscellaneous 
party of clean and unclean beasts, crowded on the deck of 
our ark, ourselves amongst the number, whom he chal- 
lenged gayly as young acquaintances from Dublin ; and, 
my friend he saluted more tliaa once as " My lord." This 
accident made known to the assembled mob of our fellow- 
travellers Lord Westport's rank, and led to a scene rather 
too broadly exposing the spirit of this world. Herded 
together on the deck (or roof of that den denominated the 
"slate cabin") stood a parly of young ladies, headed by 
their governess In the cabm below was mamma, who as 
yet bad not condeseenJc d to illuminate our circle, for she 
was an awful personage — a wit, a bluestocking, (1 call 
her by the name thfn cuiient,) and a leader of ton in Dub- 
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present, chiefly, perhaps, becftuse I had uo effectual ally, and 
could count upon no sympathy in my audience, I was mor- 
tified beyond the power of retort, and became a passive 
butt to the lady's slinging contumely and the arrowy sleet 
of her gay rhetoric. The narrow bounds of our deck 
made it not easy to get beyond talking range ; and thus it 
happened, that for two hours I stood the worst of this 
bright lady's fend. At length the tables turned. Two 
ladies appeared slowly ascending from the cabin, both in 
deepest mourning, but else as different in aspect as sum- 
mer and winter. The elder was the Countess of Errol, 
then mourning aa affliction which had laid her life desolate, 
and admitted of no human fonsolalJOQ Heaviei grief — 
grief more self occupied and deaf to all voice of sympa- 
thy — I have not happened to witness She seemed 
scarcely aware of our presence, except it weie by phcing 
herself as far as was possible from the amioyinoe of our 
odious conversation The circumstances of her loss are 
now forgotten , at that time they were known to a large 
circle in Bath and London, and I violate no confidence m 
reviewing them Lord Enol hnd been privately intrusted 
by Mr. Pitt wilh an official secret, viz, the outline and 
principal details of a foieigo expedition , in which, accord- 
ing to Mr. Pitt's original purpose, his loidship was to have 
held a high command. In a moment of intoxication, the 
earl confided this secret to some false friend, who published 
the communication and its author. Upon this, the unhappy 
nobleman, tinder loo keen a sense of wounded honor, and 
perhaps wilh an exaggerated notion of the evils attached 
to his indiscretion, destroyed himself. Months had passed 
since that calamity when we met his widow; but time 
appeared to have done nothing in mitigating her sorrow. 
The younger lady, on the other hand, who was Lady 
Errol's sister, Heavens I what a spirit of joy and 
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festal pleasure radiated from her eyes, hec step, her voice, 
her manner ! She was Irish, and the very impersonation 
of innocent gayely, such as we find oftener, perhaps, 
amongst Irish women than those of any other country. 
Mourning, I have said, she wore ; from sisterly considera- 
tion, the deepest mourning ; that sole expression there waa 
about her of gloom of solemn feeling, — 



Odious bluesiocking * of Belfast and Dublin 



* I have sometimes hail occasion to temark, as a noticeable phenom- 
enon of our present limes, that Che order of ladies called Uaeslockings, 
by wRj of reproach, has become totally extinct amongflt us, except 
only here and there with superannnftled clingers lo obaolete remem- 
brances. The reason of this change is interesting ; and I do not 
scruple to call it honorable lo our intellectual progress. In the last 
(but sail more in iJie pennltimate) generation, any tincture of Utera- 
ture, of liberal curiosity abont science, or of ennobling interest in 
books, carried with it an air of sotnetbing unsexual, mannish, and 
(as it was treated by the sycophantish satirists that for ever humor 
the prevailing folly) of something ludicrous. This mode of treatment 
was possible so long as the literary class of ladies formed a feeble 
minority. But Dow, when tnro vast peoples, English and American, 
Counting between them forty-nine millions, when the leaders of tran- 
scendent civilization (to say nothing of Germany and France) behold 
their entire edncated class, male and female alike, calling out, not for 
pQiieBi et droeosee, (Give uB this day our daily bread and our games 
of the circns,) but for Panem et Uleras, (Give us this day our daily 
bread and liwrature,) the universality of the coll has swept away the 
very name of btaesteddng; the very possibility of the ridicnle has 
been undermined by stem realities ; and the verbal expression of the 
reproach is fiist becoming, not simply obsolete, but even nnintelligible 
to onr juniors. By the nay, the origin of this term Uaestocldng has 
never been satisfactorily accotinicd for, unless the reader should in- 
cline io tbink my account satisfactory- I incline to that opinion my- 
self. Dr. Bisset (in his Life of Bai^e) traces it idly to a iohriqaa 
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would call yon, how I hated you up lo that moment ! half 
an hour after, how grateful I felt for the hostility which had 
procured me such an alliance ! One minute sufficed to put 
the quick-witted young Irish v 



imposed by Mrs. Montagu, fliiJ the lilerarj ladies of her circle, upon 
a certain obscure Dr. Stillingfleot, who was the sole mascnlinB assist- 
ant at their lilerarj sittings ia Portman Square, and choso, npon some 
inexplicuble craze, to wear bliio stoctings. The translation, however, 
of this name from the doctor's legs to the ladies' legs is still utisolyed. 
That great Jtiataa needs filling up. I, therefore, whether erroneously 
or not, in reviewing a German histoiicnl work of some pretensions, 
where this problem emerges, rejected the Portman Syuare doctor 
idlogether. and traced the term to an old Oxford statute — one of the 
many whitih meddle with dress, and which charges it as a point of 
conscience upon lojal schalnstic students that they shall wear cera- 
leaa soclis. Such socks, therefore, indicated scholasticism : worn by 
females, the; would indicate a self-dedication to what for them would 
be regarded as pedantic studies. Bnt, says an objector, no rational 
female vxmld wear cerulean socks. Perhaps not, female taste being 
too good. Bnt as such soclis would symbolize such a profession of 
pedantry, so, inversely, any profesaon of pedantry, by whatever signs 
expressed, would be symbolized reproachfully by the impatation of 
wearing cerulean socks. It classed a woman, in effect, as a scholastic 
pedant. How, however, when the vast diffusion of lirerature as a 
sort of daily bi'ead has made all ridicule of female literary culture not 
less ridiculous than ivould be the attempt to ridicole that same daily 
bread, the whole phenomenon, thing and word, substance and shadow, 
is melting away from amongst us. Something of the same kind has 
happened in the histoiy of silver forks. Forks of any kind, as is well 
known, were first introduced into Italy; thence by a fantastic (but, 
in this instance, jndidons) English traveller iiamediately (and not 
mediaidy tkrongh France) were introdnced into England. This elegant 
revolution ooonrred abont 240 years ago ; and never sjuce that day 
have there been waning English protesters against the infamy of eat- 
ii^ without fbr):s; and for the last 160 years, at least, against the 
paganism of nsing sled forks ; or, 2dly, tvro-pronged forks ; or, 3dly, of 
putting the knife into the mouth. At least ISO years ago, the Duchess 
of Queensberry, (Gay's duchess,) that leonine woman, used to shriek 
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little dram and tl e s eral parts we were playing. To 
look was t under^ta d to wish, was to execute, with this 
ardent ch Id of n tu Like Spenser's Bradamant, with 

martial SCO n he ou 1 ed her lance on the side of the party 
suffering wrong. Herrank, as sister-in-law to the constahle 
of Scotland, gave her some advantage for winning a favor- 
able audience ; and throwing her segia over rac, she extended 
that benefit to myself. Road was now made perforce for 

laughter. Personalities were banished ; literature was ex- 
tensively discussed ; and that ia a subject which, offering 
little room to argument, offers the widest to eloquent dis- 

out, on eceing a hyperborean sqaire conveyiag peas to his BbominablB 
nioulh on iho point of a, knife, " O, stop him, stop hinil that mnn's 
going to commit suiddo." This anecdote argues silver forks as exist- 
ing much more than a century Imck, else the squire had a good defence. 
Since tlien, in fact, about the time of the French revolution, silver 
foi'lis have been recognized as not less indispensable appendages to an; 
elegant dinner table than silver spoons -, and, along with silver forks, 
came in iJie explosion of that anti-Queensberrf brutalism which forks 
first superseded — viz., the fiendish practice of introducing the knifo 
between ttie lips. BnC,in defiance of all these facts, ceilain select hacks 
of the dailj press, who never had an opportnnlty of seeing a civilized 
dinner, and fancying that ihoir own obscene modes of feeding pre- 
vailed eveiy where, got up the name of the SiliKr-forh School, (which 
sliaald have indicated the School of decency,) aa representing some 
ideal school of fantastic or ultra refinement. At length, however, 
when cheap counterfeits of silver have made (he decent four-pronged 
fork cheaper than the two-pronged steel barbarism, what has followed 1 
Why, this — that the universality of thedilTiiaion has made it hopeless 
any longer to banter it. There is, therefore, this strict anidogy be- 
tween " the silver fork " reproach and "the bluestocking" reproach 
— that in both cases alike a recognition, gradiially becoming universal, 
of the thing itself, as a social necessity, has pnt down forever all idle 
attempts to throw tidiculo upon it — upon literature, in the one cose, 
as a raoBt appropriate female ornament ; and upon silver forks, on 
the other, as an element of social decorum. 
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play. I had immense reading; vast command of words, 
which somewhat diminished as ideas and doubts multiplied ; 
and, speaking no longer to a deaf audience, but to a gener- 
ous and indulgent protectress, 1 tliruw out, as from a cor- 
nucopia, my illustrative details and recollections ; trivial 
enough, perhaps, as I might now think, but the more intel- 
ligible to my present circle. It might seem too much tho 
case of a storm in a slop basin, if I were to spend any 
words upon the revolution which ensued. Suffice it, that I 
remained the lion of that company which had previously 
been most insultingly facetious at my expense ; and the 
intellectual lady finally declared the air of the deck un- 
pleasant. 

Never, until this hour, had 1 tho ght of w o ne as objects 
of a possible interest or of a reve ent al love I had known 
them either in their infirmities and he r na i able aspects, 
or else in those sterner relations h ch made hem objects 
of ungenial and uncompanionable feel ngs Now first it 
struck me that life might owe half ts at act o s '»nd all its 
graces to female companionship. Gazing, perhaps, with 
too earnest an admiration at this generous and spirited young 
daughter of Ireland, and in that way making her those ac- 
knowledgments for her goodness which I could not properly 
clothe in words, I was aroused to a sense of my indecorum 

by seeing her suddenly blush. I believe that Miss Bl 

interpreted my admiration rightly ; for she was not offended, 
but, on the contrary, for the rest of the day, when not at- 
tending to her sister, conversed almost exclusively, and in 
a confidential way, with Lord Westport and myself. The 
whole, in fact, of this conversatioo must have convinced 
her that I, mere boy as I was, (viz., about fifteen,) could not 
have presumed to direct my admiration to her, a fine young 
woman of twenty, in any other character than that of a gen- 
erous champion, and a very adroit mistress in the dazzling 
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fence of colloquial skirmish. My admiration had, in reality, 
been addresaed to her moral qualities, her entliusiasm, her 
apiril, and her generosity. Yet that blush, evanescent as it 
was, — the mere possibility that I, so very a child, should 
have called up the moat transitory sense of bashfulness or 
confusion upon any female cheek, first, — and suddenly, as 
with a flash of lightning, penetrating some utter darkness, 
iUumiaated to my own startled consciousness, never again 
to be obscured, the pure and powerful ideal of womanhood 
and womanly excellence. This was, in a proper sense, a 
revelation ; it fixed a great era of change in my life ; and 
this new-born idea, being agreeable to the uniform tenden- 
cies of my own nature, — that is, lofty and aspiring, — it 
governed my life with great power, and with most salutary 
effects. Ever after, throughout the period of youth, I was 
jealous of my own demeanor, reserved and awe-struck, in 
the presence of women ; reverenciag, often, not so much 
them as my own ideal of wonjan latent in them. For I 
oari'ied about with me the idea, to wliich often I seemed to 
see an approximation, of 



And from this day I was an altered creature, never again 
relapsing into the careless, irreflective mind of childhood. 

At the same time I do not wish, in paying my homage to 
the other sex, and in glorifying its possible power over ours, 
to be confounded with those thoughtless and trivial rheto- 
ricians who flatter woman with a false lip \ orsi 'p ad 
like Lord Byron's buccaneers, hold out to them a p cture 
of their own empire, built only tipon sensual j o shad 
owy excellences. We find continually a false enth s asm 
a mere bacchanalian inebriation, on behalf of voman put 
forth by modern verse writers, expressly at the expense of 
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the other sex, as though woman could be of porceliiiti, whilst 
man wasofcommoneartheri) ware. Even the testimonies of 
Ledyard and Park are partly false (though amiable) tributes 
to female excellence ; at least they are merely one-sided 
trutlis — aspects of one phasis, and under a peculiar angle. 
For, though the sexes differ characteristically, yet they 
never fail to reflect each other ; nor eaii they differ as to 
the general amount of development ; never yet was woman 
in one stage of elevation, and man (of the same commu- 
nity) in another. Thou, therefore, daughter of God and 
man, all-potent woman ! reverence thy own ideal ; and in 
the wildest of the homage which is paid to thee, as also in 
the most real aspects of thy wide dominion, read no trophy 
of idle vanity, but a silent indication of the possible gran- 
deur enshrined in thy nature; which realize to the extent 
of Ihy power, — 
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Diiasion, sometimes, perhaps, revolting to his hur 
bilities, as he must deliver, wus unde 
Hver the burning word that spoke within his heart, — or as 
a ship on the Indian Ocean cannot seelt rest by anchoring, 
but must run before the wrath of tlie monsoon, — such in its 
fury, such in its unrelentingness, was the persecution that 
overmastered me. School laslta under these circumstances, 
it may well be supposed, had become a torment to me. 
For a long time they had lost even that slight power of 
stimulation which belongs to the irritation of difficulty. 
Easy and simple they had now become as the elementary 
lessons of childhood. Not that it is possible for Greek 
studies, if pursued with unflinching sincerity, ever to fall 
so f ' h /(Es f ■ ■ g b h gth 

and d 



had be 
deg 
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for the last half yeai, and upon topK,B ofteihnes of tho 
gravest order, — the lesponsibility that had ilw i^s in some 
sHght degree settled upon m)^elf bince I had become the 
eldest surviving son of my family, but of lite much more 
so when circumstances had thrown me as an English stran- 
ger upon the societj of distinguished Irishmea, — more, 
however, than ail beside, the mevitible rebound lod tounter- 
growth of internal dignity from the everlasting commerce 
with lofly speculations, these agencies in constant opera- 
tion had imbittered my school disgust, until it was travel- 
ling fast into a mania. Precisely at this culminating point 
of my self-conflict did that sceoe occur which I have de- 
scribed with Miss Bl . In that hour another element, 

which assuredly was not wanted, fell into the seething 
caldron of new-born impulses, that, like the magic caldron 
of Medea, was now transforming me into a new creature. 
Then first and suddenly I brought powerfully before my- 
self the change which was worked in the aspects of society 
by the presence of woman — woman, pure, thoughtful, 
noble, coming before me as a Pandora crowned with per- 
fections. Right over against this ennobling spectacle, with 
equal suddenness, I placed the odious spectacle of school- 
boy society — no matter in what region of the eartli; 
schoolboy society, so frivolous in the matter of its di'^putes, 
often so brutal in the manner; so childish, and yet so 
remote from simplicity; so foolishly carp Ip-)*, and yet so 
revoltingly selfish; dedicated ostensibly to leimmg, and 
yet beyond any section of human beings so conspicuously 
ignorant. Was it indeed that heavenly which 1 was soon 
to exchange for tJiis earthly ? It seemed to me, when con- 
templating the possibility that I could yet have nearly 
three years to pass in such society as this, thai 1 heard 
some irresistible voice saying. Lay aside thy fleshly robes 
of humanity, and enter for a season into some brutal in- 
carnation. 
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But what connection liad this painful prospect with Las- 
ton ? Why should it press upon my anxieties in approach- 
ing that mansion, more than it had done at Westport ? 
Naturally enough, in part, because every day brought me 
nearer (o the horror from which I recoiled : my return to 
England would recall the attention of my guardians to the 
question, which as yet had slumbered ; and the knowledge 
that I had reached Northamptonshire would precipitate 
their decision. Obscurely, besides, through a hint which 
had readied me, I guessed what this decision was likely to 
be, and it took the very worst shape it could have taken. 
All this increased my agitation from hour to hour. But all 
this was quickened and barbed by the certainty of so im- 
mediately meeting Lady Carbery. To her it was, and to 
her only, that I could look for any useful advice or any 
effectual aid. She over my mother, as in turn my mother 
over her, exercised considerable influence ; whilst my 
mother's power was very seldom disturbed by the other 
guardians. The mistress of Laxton it was, therefore, 
whose opinion upon the case would virtually be decisive ; 
since, if she saw no reasonable encouragement to any con- 
test with my guardians, I felt too surely that my own un- 
countenanced and unaided energies drooped loo much for 
such an effort. Who Lady Carbery was, I will explain in 
Meantime to me indi 
f d I I Id 
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